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NY LO SN SISTS] 0 & 
To the Prince. 


O you moſt ho Il Prince, wot 45 yoru ave, 
But As you a ave T ye theſe Hines: 
That when'your indgement (hl hank fo fa ary, 
As t meerlobhe th tntricatedefigner” © 

Of wncontewted nan: you may beholde 

With what encounters greateſt fortunes cloſe, 

What dangers, what {ws whice 0 anifolde ba Cooeete? 
Incumbrances ambition ndrgees pe 
How hardly men digeft felteitie ; | Sa 
How to thiintemprate, t5 the produgel!, 
To Gr Pac and onto inxexrie, 
Many things want, but to anbition al. 


a [you ſhall finderhe greitefenemie 

That man car haxe, 

Here ſhall you ſee how men > their ewe, 
eAnd plant has courſes wniler plenſing ſhewes, 
hs wel preſumptions brokew wayes ys a " 
F cleere-eyell Tudgement are C 
Here ſhall you ſee how tex hn; 

Tranſp 9<e" take the partie of afreſſe; 
Ut onely out of pon do 
Not out of indgement ; 0 Pen praiſe = 
How pow'rs are chought to Neotnky 5h debar, 3 
And Kings not held in danger, by 
Theſe ancient repreſentments of | 
Tell vs that men haze, doe, and'a s yamre 
The ſelfe ſame line of ation, wnd doe caft' | 
Their conn ſe alke, audbnothing av? —_ zz 
__ " Whalft 
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os __— _ -Fu EvistLh. 
Whilſt they, their ends, and nature are the ſame : 
But will be wrought vpon the ſelfe ſame frame+ 
Thr benefit, moſt noble prince, doth zeeld 
The ſure records of Bookes, in which we finde 
The tenure of our State, how it was held 
By oll onr Anceſtors, and m what kde 
We holde the ſame, and lh:wiſe how m the ond 
This fraie poſſeſſion of felicitre, 
Shall to our late poſteritte deſcend. 
By the ſame Patent of like deſtmie. 
In them we find that nothing can accrew 
T o man, and his condition that 1 new. 
Which images here figured in this wiſe 
[ leaue unto your more mature. ſWrue),.. 
Among ft the vowes that others ſacrsfice \, - 
V nts the hope of you, that you ane day 
Wull gine grace to this kinde of Harmonic. _. 
F Rh great Prince, when you ſhall come t6 kyow 
How that i ts the faweſ} Ornament . RI OEIITY 
Of worthy times, to haue thaſe which may [hew.. 
The deedes of power, and linelyyegreſent. - \. 
The attions of 4 glorians Gonernement, 
e Ard is no leſſer honor t0 4 Crowne | 
T*haue Writers then hate Altors.of , Yenowne. ... 


And though nag baue @Smauetaf row... lots 
with the bankes of Dyguenmeaaalch,, wn nd) nor 
Sweet notes to you, ang Vnt®.yonr.reHOmnce \ 1 
T he glory of h:s Muſiche dedicgtes, wil 
eAnd in alofiy tune 2 Jer.ta ſound, EOEINY : 
The dee rþd Of Je T REECE andy hmm he 
Yet _ yg kh 1 = le dikewiſeteura..\ (OY LY 
Amongſt the vowerthai dthers ſy6ificsg.” 

Vnts th: hope of you, that you one day ..,. 

May grac t ts no-vnegleftted Haymonie, 

Which ſet unto your glorious abhong, may .. '\,, 
Recard the ſame 10 all pofterni? 


Though 


Tun Fprsrie. 


Though 1 the renmant of another time 
Am neuer like to ſee that happineſſe , 
Yet for the zeale that 1 haxe borne to rime 
And to the Mnſes, wiſh that geod ſucceſſe 
To other traxell, that in better place, 
And better comfort, they may be incheerd 
Who ſhall deſerge, and who ſhall haxe the grace 
Tohanxe a Muſe hela'worthy to be heard. 
And know , ſweet Prmce when you ſhall come to kyow, 
T hat tis not in the prw'r of Kings to raiſe 
A ſpirn for Verſe tht us nat borne therets, 
MATor are they borne in enery Princes dayes : 
For late E\iza's raigne gave birth to more 
Then all the a 2 of England did before. 

And u moy be, the Genius of that timg 
Would leane to her the glory in that kind, 

And that the utmoſt power: of Engliſh Rime 
Should be within her peacefullraigne confin'd; 
For fince that time oxr Songs conld nexer thrine, 
But laine as if forlerne ; though m the preme 

Of this new raiſing ſeaſon, we ard ſtrive 

To bring the beſt we conld nto the time. 

Ana 1 although among the latter traine, 
And leaſt of thoſe that ſung vnto this land, 
Hane borne my part, ws in an humble ffraine, 
Lndpleaſdthe gentler that d:d underſtand: 
And neuer had my harmeleſſe pen at all 
Diſtam'd with any looſe immodeſtic, 

Nor euer noted to be toucht with gal, 
To aggranate the worſt mans mfamie. 
But ſtill bane done the faireſt offices 
To vertue and the tume, yet naugh prenailes, 
And all owr labours are without ſucceſſe, 
For ether fauonr or our vertue failes. 
And therefore ſince 1 haue out-liu#'d the date 
Of former grace, acceptance and delight, 
Aa 3 1 
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1 wou'd my lines lite-borne beyond the fate 

Of her ſpent line, had neuer come to light 

Soh!d 1 not beene tax'd for wiſhmg well, 

Nor now miſtaken by the cenſmring Stage 

Nor ,m my fame and reputation fell, 

Which | efteeme more then what all the age 

Or th'earth can gine. But yeeres hath done thus wrong, 

To make me write too much, and img tos long. 
Aud yet 1 priexe for that vnfiniſht frame, 

Which thou - Hon uſe didſt vow to ſacrifice, 

Lato the bed of Peacs, andin the ſame 

Deſigne our happmeſſe to memorize, 

Auſt, as it is, remaine, though as it ts * 

1t ſhallto after-times relate my zeale 

Ts Kings and v1to right, fo quietneſſe, 

«And to the wion of the Common-weale, 

But this may now ſeeme a ſuperfiuons vow, 

we han this peace ; and thou haſt ſung enow, 
eAnd more thew will be heard, and then #s good 
aA. n0t towrite, a not be underfeoon, 


SAM. DAN. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


® F1:lotas the Sonne of Parmenio , was a man of Plutorch in 
R creat eftimation, among rhe CAMaiceaonians, bite of 4icx 
and next ynto Alexander , held ro be the mott- 
valiant of the Greehkes : paticnr of trauell , ex- 
_ ceeding bounutull , and one that loved his 
men and triends betrer then any Noble-man of. the Campe: 
but otherwiſe, noted of yaine-glory ano prodigalitic , inſo- 
much , as his tather (having notice of his carriage ) warned 
him to mike himſelfe lefie then he was, to anniu lie ei of 
the Campe, and the ci{5ke of the King , whog' ew tv{pictous 
of him, in reſpect of the greaireſic of his father, anu his owne 
puloritie , and by hauing witihgence of certaine* varunts of 
is, vicd to Antigoriar ture Cuntizan, bone ip tlic City of 
Pidna; with whom being in loue;; hee let fall many brave 
words and boaſts of a Souldter';'ro'aduarcehis owne actions 
and his tache's, termirg Alexander at euery word , The yong 
man. Which ſpceches Antigona revealing toa Companion of 
hers, were at leygch brought to Crater , who with the wo- 
man , carned them to Alexander ; whereby Ph:loras lay open » yin 
to all the aduanrages that might worke his oucxthrow 3 and in 115, 6, | 
the end , conceajing a conipiracie (which was reuealed vnto | 
him) intended againſt the Kng, was thereby ſuſpected to haue 
beene a party in the plot : but brought before eAlexander, he 
ſo defended himſelfe , that hec obcained his pardon for that 
time, ſupped with the King that night, and yer the next day, 
notwithſtanding , was arraigned for the famefact, which hee 
ſtoutly denying, was afteward put totorture , and then contelt 
his treaſon. And indeede, Alexanders drawing a Pedegree 
from Heauen , with aſfluming the Ter/iaz magniticence , was 
Aa 4 _the 
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the cauſe that withdrew many the hearts of the Nobilicie and 
people from him , and by the confefſion of Philotas was thar, 
Which gaue a purpoſe to him and his father to haue ſubuerted 
the King as foone as hee had eftabliſhed eA/a, and freed 
them from other feares, which being by Epheſtrox and (74- 
ters, two the moſt eſpeciall Councellers of Alexander graue- 
ly and prouidently diſcerned, was proſecuted in that manner as 
became their neereneſſe and deerenefſſe with their Lord and 
Maſter, and fitting to the ſafety of the State , in the caſe of fo 
great an Aſpirer; who, no doubt, had he not beene prevented 
(howloeuer popularly in the Army it might be otherwiſe dee- 
med) hee had turned the courſe of gouernement vpon his fa- 
ther himſelfe, or els by his imbroilements made it a monſter of 
mary heads, as it afterward proued ypomhe death of Alexar- 
der. The Chorus conſiſting of three Grecians ( as of three e- 
ſtates of a Kingdome) and one Per/ian, repreſenting the multi» 
tude and body of a People, who vulgarly (according to 
their affections , carried rather with compaſſion on 
Great-mens misfortunes , then with the cot 
fideration of the cauſe) frametheir ima- 


ginations by that ſquare, and cen- 
ſure what is done. 


The 


2; 


Ut 


The Names of the Acors. 


Philot as. 
Chalifhbenes. 
Alexander. 
Epheſtion. 
Crater. 
Thas a Curtezan. 
eAntigona , ſome- 
times one of the 


Softratus, 
Chorus. 

Ce balinus. | 
Polidamas. 
HAcetron. 

Clitns. ” 
Peradicc as. 


Concubines of | Three Grecians and 


Darias. 
Alttarras, 


a Perfiav. 


To 


Philotas. 


— —_—.. 
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ACTYS:L 
Philotas. Chaliſthenes. 


Fhilotas reading his fathers Letter. 


 Ake thy ſelfe lefle Philotas then thou art, 
I What meanes my father thus to write tome? 
Lefle then I am ? In what? How can that be ? 


Shall I degrade th'opinion of my worth ? 

By yuuny off imployment; as yndone ; 

In ſpirit or grace : whilſt other men ſet forth 

To get that ſtart of action 1 haue wonne? 

As if ſuch menas I,had any place, 

To ſtay berwixt their ruine and their grace, 

Can any ge beyond me, but they will 

Goeouer me, and trample on my fate, 

And make their fortunes good vypon my ill, 

Whilſt feare hath powre to wound me worſe then hate ? 
Chal. Philotas, you deceiue your ſelfe in this, 

Your father meanes not you ſhould yeeld in place, 


Bu, 
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But in your popular dependences : 

Your emertainements, gifts and publike grace, 
That doth in icalous Kings, diſtaſte the Peeres, 
And makes you not the greater but in feares. 

Phi. Alas, what popular dependences 
Doe 1 retaine ? Can I ſhake off the zeale 
Of ſuch as doe out of their kindnefſe 
Follow my fortunes in the Common-weale ? 

Cha. Indeed Philotas therein you lay true : 

They follow doe your fortuncs, and not you. 

Phi. Yea, but I find theirloue to me fincere. 

Cha. Euea ſuch as to the Woolfe the Fox doth beare, 
Thar viſits him but to pariake his pray, 

And ſeeing his hopes deceiu'd, turnes to betray. 

Ph;. Iknow they wonld, if Lin danger ttood, 
Runne vnto me with hazzard of their blood. 

Cha. Yes, like as men to burfiing houſes run, 
Not to lend aide, but to be lookers on. © 

Phi. But I with bountie and with gifts haue tide 
Their hearts ſo ſure, I know they will not ſlide. 

Cha. Bountie and gifts loſe more then they doe finde, 
Where many looke fo, good, few haue their minde ; 
Each thinkes he merits more thenthat he hach ; 

And fo gifts laide for loue, doe carch men wrath, 

Ph:. But many meerely outof loue attend. 

Cha. Yeaxhoſe that loue and haue no other end. 
Thinke you that men can loue you when they know 
You haue them not for friendſhip, but tor ſhow ? 

And as you are ingag'd in your affaires, 
And haue your ends,thinke lkewiſe they haue theirs, 

Phe. But I doe truly from my heart affeR 
Verrue and worth where I doe find it ſet : 

Beſides, my foes doe force me in effect 

To make my party of opinion great, 

And I mutt arme me thus againſt their ſcornes : 
Men mult be ſhod that gac amongſt the thernes. 


. 
- 
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Cha. Ah, good Philotas,you your felfe beguih 
Tis not the way to quench the fire with Oile : 
The meeke and humble Lambe with {mall adoo 
Suckes his own? datnme, we ſee, and others too. 
In Courts men longeſt live, and keepe their rankes, 
By taking iniuries, and giuing thankes. 
Phi. Andis it ſo? Then never aretheſe haires 
Like to atraine that ſober hew of gray, 
I cannot plaſter and diſguiſe avaffaires 
In other colours then my heart doth lay. 
Nor can | patiently endure this fond 
And ſtrange proceeding of authoritie, 
That hath ingroſt vp all into rlicir hand 
By idol-liuing feeble Maie'tic, 
And impioufly doe labour all they can 
To make the King forget he is a man, 
Whilft they diuide the ſpoyles , and pray for powre, 
And none at all reſpe& the publike good : 
Thoſe hands that guard and pet ys what is our, 
The Solderie ingag'dto vent their blood, 
In worſecaſe ſeeme then Pallas old-grow'n Moile 
Th Athenian; foftred at their publike coft, 
For theſe poore ſoules confum'd with tedious toile, 
Remainenegle&ed, hauing done their moſt, 
Aad nothing ſhall bring home of all theſe yarres, 
But empty age, and bodies charg'd with ſcarres. 
Cha. Phioras, all this publike care, I feare, 
Is but tome priuate touch of your diſlike, 
Who ſeeing your owne defignes not ftand to ſquare 
With yourdefires, no ofhers courſes like. 
The griefe you take rhihgs arenor ordered well, 
I-, that youtfeele your ſeife, I feare; not well; 
Bur'when your fortunes ſhall Rand parabcll 
With choſe you enuie now, all will be.jwclt : 
Fox you Great-mem, ſee} arencuer more, | 
Yout end attam'd, rhe fait you were before, 
Ycu 
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You wich a finger can point out the ſtaines 
OF others errours now, and now condem 
Thetraine of Rate, whilſt your defire remaines 
' Without, But oncegot in, you jumpe with them, 
And interleague yee with iniquitie, 
And with alike neglect doe temporize 
And onely ſerue your owne commoditie : 
Your fortune then viewes things with other-eyes. 
For cither greatneſſe doth transforme the hart 
In Yother ſhapes of thoughts, or certainely 
This yulgac honeftie doth dwell apart 
From pow'r, and is ſome priuate quality. 
Or rather thoſe faire parts which weeſteeme 
In ſuch as you, are not the ſame they ſceme ; 
You double with your {clues or-els with vs. - 
And therefore now , Philotas,cuen as 
T'imbrace the times, as ſwell and doe no good. 
Phi. Alas, Chal;fthenes, you haue not laid 
True levell to my nature, but are wide _ : 
From what I am within - all you haue ſaid 
Shall neuer make me of another ſide 
Then that I am, and I doe ſcorne toclime 
By ſhaking hands with this yaworthy time. 
Cha. Thetime, Phitotas, chen will breake thy necke. 
Phi. They dare not, friend, my father will keepe my necke, 
My ſeruice to the State hath cauſioned 
So ſurely for mine honor, as it ſhall 
Make good the place my deedes haue purchaſed, 
Wirh danger, in theloue and hearts of all, 
Cha. Thoſe ſeruices will ſerue as weights to charge 
And prefle you vate death, if your foot faile 
Neuer ſo little ynderneath your charge, 
Andwill be deem'd, done for your owne auaile. 
And who haue ſpirits to doe the greateſt good, 
May doe moſt hurr, if they remaine not gaod. 
Phi. Tuſh, they cannot want my ſexuice in the State. 


{ ha. 
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Cha. Theſe times want not men to ſupply the State, 
Phi. I fears not whillt Parmenios forces ſtand. 

Cha. Water farre off quenches not fire necre hand. 

You may be faire diſpatch, ere he can heare, 

Or if he heard, before he could be here, 

And therefore doe not build yponſuch ſand, - 

It will deceiue your hopes when all is done, 

For though you were the Minion of the Land, 

It you breake out, be ſure you are yndone. 

When running with the current of the State, 

Were you the weakeſt manof men aliue, 

And in Conuentions and in Counſell fate, 

And did bur ſleepe ornod, yet ſhall you thriue, 

Theſe motiue ſpirits are neuer fit to riſe, 

Aud tis a danger to be held fo wiſe. 

Phi. What call you rurning with the State ? Shall 1 

Combine with thoſe that doeabuſethe State ? 

Whoſe want of iudgement, wit and honefty, 

I am aſham'd to ſee, and ſeeing hate. 

(he. Tuſh, tuſh, my Lord, thinke not of what were fit : 

The world is gouern'&more by forine, then wit. 

He that will fret at Lords, and at the raine, 

Is buta foole, andprieves hirnfelfe in vaine, 

Cannot you Grear-men ſuffer others to 

Haue part in rule, butmuſt haue all to do. 

Now good my Lord conforme you to the reft, 

Let not your wigs be greaterthen your nelt. 

Phi, ſolus. See how'theſe yaine diſcourſfiue Book-mentalke, 
Our of thofe ſhadowes of their ayrie powers 
And doe not ſce how muchthey muſt defalke 
Of their accounts, to make them gree with ours. 
They little know to what neceffiitjes- 

Our courles ftand allied, or how we are 

Ingag'd in reputation otherwite, 

To beour ſelues inour particular. 

They thinke we can command our harts to lie 


Out 
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Our of their place; and(ſtill they preach to ys 
Pack-bearing Patiente, that baſe propertie, 
And filly gift of th'all enduring Aﬀe. 

Bur !cr them ralke their fill, it is but winde, 
1 muſt ſayle by che Compaſſe of my minde. 


Enters a Meſſenger. 


My Lord, the King call's for you,come my Lord away. 
Phs. Well, then I know ther's ſome new ftratagem 
In hand, to be confulced on to day, 
That I am ſent for, with ſuch ſpeede, to him, 
Whoſe youth and fortune cannot brooke delay: 
But hers a ſuter {tands Cimpeach my haſte : 
I would I had gone vp the priuic way, 
Whereby we elcape th'attending multitude, 
Thongh, I confeſle, that in humanity 
Tis becter to denie; then to delude. 


Enters Cebalinng. 


My Lord Philotas, I am come with newes 
Of great importance, that concernes ys all, 
And well hath my goed fortune met wich you, 
Who beſt can heare, and beft diſcharge my care. 

Phi. Say what itis, and pray-thee friend be briefe. 

Ceb. The caſe requires your patience, good my Lord, 
And therefore 1 muſt craue your care a while. 

Phr. 1 cannotnow belong om Alezander. 

Ceb, Nor eAlexander will be long with vs, 
Vnleſſe you heare: and therefore knew, the newes 
1 bring, concernes his life ; and this it is : E 
There is one Dymnuc here within the Campe, 
Whoſe low eltate, and high affeions, 
Seeme to hauethru i hin inVoutragious wayes. 
This man, affe&ting one Nichomache, 
A youth, my brother, whom one day h'allures 
Int'a Temple, where being both alone, 
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He breakes out in this ſort : Nichomacns, 
Sweet louely youth; ah, ſhould I not impart 
To thee the deepeſt ſecrets of my heart; 
My heart that hath no locke ſhut againſt thee, 
Would let it out ſometimes vnawares of me; 
Bur as it iſſues from my faichfull loue, 
So cloſe it yp inthine,and keepe it faſt, 
Sweare to be ſecret,deare Nichomacus, 
Sweare by the ſacred God-head of this place, 
To keepe my counſell,and I will reucale 
A matter of the greateſt conſequence 
That euer man imparted to his friend. 
Youth and defire drawne with a loue to knew, 
$wore to be ſecret,and to keepe it cloſe. 
Then Dymnu tels him, That withinthree dayes 
There ſhould b'effeRted a conſpiracy 
On Alex4»ders perſon, by his meanes 
And diuers more of the Nobilicy, 
To free their labours and redeeme them home. 
Which when Nichomacus my brother heard : 
Is this your ralc ? fayth he, O God forbid 
Mine oath ſhould tie my tongue to keepe in this | 
This ougly finne of treaſon, which-to tell 
Mine oath compels me; faith againſt my faith 
Muſt nct be kept. My falſhood hereis truth, 
And I muſt tell, Friend or friend not,T1tell, 
Dymrus amaz'd, hearing beyond conceit 
The ſelfe-will'd youth vow torcueale their plot, 
Stands ſtaring on him,drawing backe his breath, 
Or cls his breath confounded with his thoughts 
Buſied with death and hortror,could not worke, 
Not hauing leaſure now to thinke what was, 
But what would be, his feares were runne before, 
And at miſfortune ere ſhe came to him. 
Art length yet,when his reaſon had reduc'd 
His flying thoughts backe to x certaine ſtand, 
B 
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Perceining yet ſome diſtance was berwix: 
Death and his feares, which gaue himcime to worke, 
With his returning ſpirits he drew his ſword, 
Puts it this owne then to my brothers throat, 
Then laies it downe,then wrings his hands,then kaceles, 
Then Redfaſt lookes,then takes him in his armes, 
Weeps on his necke,no word,but,O wiltthou? 
VVilc thou,be the deftru&ion of ys all? 
And finding no releming in the youth, 
His miſeries grew furious,and againe 
He takes his (word,and ſweares to ſacrifice 
To filence and their cauſe;his deareſt bloud. 
The boy amaz'd,ſceing no other way, 
V Vas faine to vow,and promiſe ſecrecy ; 
And as if woon Yallow and takethat part. 
Prayes him tell, who were his complices. 
Which,though perplext with griefefor what was done, 
Yet thinking now Chaue gain'd himto his fide, 
Dymnu replies:No worle than Loceaw, 
Demetrins of the priuy Chamber,and 
Nicaner, Amyntas, and Archelops, 
Drocenus, Aphebetis, Lewenlang, 
Shall be th'aflociats of Niehomacw. 
This when my brother once had vaderſtoed, 
And after much adochad gotaway, 
He comes and tells me all the whele diſcourſe, 
Which hereTI haue related ynto you, 
And here will I attend Cauouch the fame, 
Or bring my brother co confirme as much, 
Whom now lT left behinde,left the conſpirators 
Secing him here ynuſing to this place, 
Suſpecting t'b*appeach'd,might ſhift away. 

Phil. Well fellow] haue heard thy ftrange report, 
And will fagde time Yacquaim the King therewith. 


SCENA 
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CCENA SECVNDA. 


Antigona, and Thats. 


VV can a free eſtate aFoord me more 
Than my incaptiu'd fortune dock alloy ? 
Was I belou' Linrihd and d,and grac'd before ? 
AmlI notlou'd,inrich'd,and graced now ? 
Tha. Yea,but behnechin wert a Kings delight. 
eAnt. 1 wight be his,alhough he was not mine. 
Tha. His greatnes madethee greater in mens light. 
eAnt. More great proper wihour, bur not within : 
My loue was then abque me : I am now 
ye doe my loue. Dario then had thouſands more : 
Philot as bath but me as I do know, 
Nor nore els will he haye,and fo he ſwore. 
Tha. Nay,thenyou may belecue him,ifhe ſwore. 
Alas,poore foule,ſhe neuer came toknow 
Nor liberty,nor louers periuries. 
Ant. Stand I not better with a meaner loue, 
That is alone ro me,than with theſe pow _ 
Who out of all pr ion mult b'a 
And haue vs gg will not oe OUrS» 
And Thazs although thou bea Grecian, 
And I a Perſiando got enuy me, 
ThatI embrace the anely gallant man 
Perfia,or Greece, or all the world can lee. 
Thou,who art entertcin'd and grac'd by all 
The flowre of honour els,do not deſpiſe, 
That yato me,poore captiue,ſhould befall 
So great a grace in ſuch a worthies eyes, 
Tha. Antigana, 1 Enuy Not thy loue, 
But thinke thee bleſt Yenioy him inthat ſort. 
But tell me truly,Didft thou euer proue 
vs helou'd in carncR or inſport? 
Bb 2 Ant, 


Ant. Thais, let mia little glory in my grace, 
Our of the paſſion of the ioy Ifeele, 
An tell the a ſecret, but in any caſe, 
As y are a woman,do not it reucale. 
Ore day,as I was fitting all alone, 
In comes Philotas from a yitory 
All blood and duft,yet iolly hauing wonne 
Theglory of the day moſt gallantly : 
And warm'd with honour of his good ſucceſle, 
Relates to me the dangers hewasin: + 
Whereat I wondring,blam'd his forwardnefſes _ 
Faith wench,fayes he,thus muſt we fight cole; win, 
To make that yong-man proud : thus is he borne 
Vpon the wings of our deſerts; our blood 
Sets him aboue himſelfe,and makes hins fcorne ' + 
His owne,his country, and the authors ofhis goodd; 
My father was the firft that out froni Greece | © 
Shew'd him the way of eM/ia, ſet him on, 
And by his proie& rais'd thegreateſt peece | | 
Of this proud worke which now he treads ypon. © 
Parmenio without Alexander mich hath wrought, 
Without P«4rmenio, Alexander hath done nought; 
But let him vic-his fortune whilſt he may © 
Times haue their change,we muſt nor ſtill be led. 
And ſweet eAntigonathou maylteneday 
Yer, bleſle the houre tthaue knowne Philotas bed ; * 
Wherewith he ſweetly kiſt me. And now-deeme, 
If that fo grear,fo wiſe,ſorarea min- + ' \- 
Would,if he held me nor in deare'efteeme; 
 Havevttred this Ca captive Perfian, '- ©" 
But Thazs I may nolonger Ray, for feare * 
My Lord returne,and find 1nenoet within; 
Whoſe eyes yet neuer ſaw-me any where 
But inhis chamber, whereT ſhoald hauebeen; 
And therefore That farewell. 

Tha. Farewell Antigona. 


Now 
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Now haue I that, which I deſired long, 

Layd in my lap by this fond woman keere, 

And meanes t auenge ime of a ſecret wrong 

That doch concerne my reputation necre . 

This gallant man,whor this foole in this wiſe 

V ants to be hers, I muſt confeſſe thaue lou'd, 

And vs'd all th'engins of theſe conquering eyes, 

Afﬀections in his hie-built heart thaue mou'd, 

Yet neuer could : for what my labour ſeckes 

I ſee is loſt ypon vaine ignorance, 

Whilſt he that is the glory of the Greckes, 

Virtues vpholder, honours countenance, 

Out of this garniſh of his worthy parts 

Is fali'n vpon this fooliſh Perfian, 

To whom his ſecrets grauely he imparts, 

Which ſhe as wiſely keepe and gouerne can, 

Tis ſtrange to ſee the humour of thefe men, 

Theſe great aſpiring ſpirits,that ſhould bewiſe, 

We women ſhall know all : for how and then, 

Our of the humour of theſe iollities, 

The ſmoake of their ambitien muſt haue vent, 

And out it comes what racks ſhould not reueale : 

For this her humour bath ſo much of winde, 

That it will burft it ſelfe if too cloſe pent ; 

And none more fit than ys their wiſdomes finde, 

Whowill for loue or want of wit conceale. 

For being the nature of great ſpirirs,to loue 

Tobe where they may be moſt eminent; 

And rating of themſclues fo farre aboue 

Vs in concert, with whom they do frequent, 

Imagine how we wonder and efteeme 

All that they do or fay; which makes them ftriuc 

To make our admiration more extreme : 

Which they ſuppoſe they cannor.leffe they giue 

Notice of their cxtrere and higheſt thoughts: 

And then the opinion,that we loue them too, 
Ba 3 Begets 
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Begets 2 confidence of ſecrecy; 
Whercby what euer they intend to doo, 
We ſhall be ſure to know it preſently. 

Bur faith,l ſcorne that ſuch a one as ſhe, 

A filly wittied wench,fhould haue this grace 
To be pteferr'd and honor'd before me, 
Hauing but only beauty,and a face. 

I that was euer courted by the great 

And gallant'ſt Peeres and Princes of the Eaſt, 
Whom Alexander m the greateſt ate 
Theearth did euer fee him, made his gueſt. 
There where this tongue obtained for her mertt 
Eternity of Fame : there where theſe hands | 
Did write in Fre the glory of my ſpirit, 

And ſet a trophey that for cuer ſtands. 

Thats ation with the Grecian a&ts ſhall be 
Inregiſtred alike. Thazs, ſhe that fir'd 
Theſtacel:eſt palace th'earth did cuer ſee, 
Dariwus houſe that to the clouds aſpir*d, 
Sheis put backe behinde Antigona. 

Bur ſoone Philoras ſhall his error ſee, 
Who thinkes that beauty beſt, mens paſſions firs, 
For that they vſe our bodies,not or wits : 

And vnto Craterus will I preſemly, 

And him acquaint with all this whole diſcourſe, 
Who,I am ſure, will take it well of ys; 

For theſe great Minions, who with enujous etc 
Looke on cach others greatneſſe,will be glad, 
In ſuch a cafe of this tmportancy, 


To haue th'aduantage that may herebe had. 


—— 
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CHORVS. 


V V E as the Chorus of the vulgar, ftand 
Spettators hereto ſee theſe great men play 
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T heir parts both of obedience and command, 

And cenſure all they do, andall they ſay. 

For though we be eſteem'd but ignorant, 

Yet are we capable of truth,and kyow 

here they 4» well and where their atttons want 

T he grace that makes themsprowe the beſt in ſhow, 

Ard though we know not what they de within, 

Where they attire,therr myſterics of State : 

Yet know we b y theuents what plots haxe beznc, 

eAnd how the y all without do perſonate ” 
We ſee who well a meauer part became, 
Faile in a greater and diſgrace the ſame. 

We ſee worthy of aduancement deem d, 

Saxe when they haxe it : ſome againe hive got 

Good reputation, aud beeneweli eſteem d_ of 

In place of greatneſſe ;which befote wore not. -  - 
We ſee affiiftion att a better ſrane | 
Than proſperous fortune which hath marr d it teave. 

We ſee that all which we bane praiſd im ſome, 

Hawe only beene their fortyne,net deſart : 

Some warre haue grac'd, whom peace doth ill become, 

And luſtfull eaſe hath blemaiſht all their pare. 

We ſee Philotas afts his goodweſſe v4, 

And makes his paſſions to report of bim 

Worſe than he ts : and we do feare he will | 

B rmg ba free nature #0 b intrapt by thens, 

For ſure there ts ſonue engin cloſely laid 

Againſt his grace and greatneſſe with the King - 

And that wnleſſe his bumors prone more laid, .. 

We ſoone ſhall ſee his viter ruining. 
And his affliftion our compaſſion drawes, | . 
Which ſtill lookes on mens fortunes vet the canſe. 
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THE TRAGEDY. 


Acrtvs Il Screnal 


Alexander, Epheſtion, Craterm. 


Alexander. 

TPheſtron,thou doelt e Alexander loue, 

Craterns,chou the King : yet both you meet 
In on elfe point of loyalt __ loue, 
And both I find like Srefalt like diſcreet, 
Therefore my faithfull'ſt Counfellers,to you 
I :auſt a weighty accident impart, 
Which lies ſo heauy,as I tell you true 
I findethe burthen much r'opprefle my hart. 

Ingratitude and ſtubburne carriage, 
In one of whom my loue deſeru'd reſpect; 
Is that which moues mypaſſtonintorage, 
And is a thing I ought notton 
You ſee how I Philotarraiſed haue 

Aboue his ranke, his Peeres, beyond his terme; 
You ſee the place, the offices I gage; 
Asth'earneſt of my loyeto binds his firme >: 
Butall,he deeming rather his defarrs, d 
Than the effeQts of my grace any way, 
Beginnes to play moſt peremtory parts, 
As fitter to controulethan toobay 
And 1 haue beene infornv'd; he fofleeston-.. 
The faction of that home-bent cowardize, 
That would run backefromglory,and yadoo 
All the whole wondet of our eMtprprize; 
And one day to cur felfe prefunnestoawrite,) - - 
(Sceming our ſtile and ritle'to albpauid, 1 wo, 
Which th'oracles theinſclues heldrequidite, te, 
And which not I, but men on me haue laid) 
And fayd he pitied thoſe who vnder him ſhould live, 
Who held himſelfe the ſonne of: Fupeter. 
Alas good man as though what breath could give 


Could 
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Could make mine owne thoughts other thanthey are ! 

I thatam Arbitrer berwixt my heart 

And their opinion,know how it Rtands within, 

And findethat my infirmities take part 

Of that ſame frailty other men liue in. 

And yet, what if I were diſpos'd to winke 

At th'entertain'd opinien ſpred.ſo farre, 

And rather was content the world ſhould thinkc 

Vs other than we are,that what we are. 

In doing which, I know I am notgone 

Beyond example,ſ cing that maicſty 

Needs all the props of admiration 

That may be got, to beare it vp on hie; 

And much more mine, which but eu'n now begun 

By miracles of fortune,and our worth, 

Needs all the complements to reft ypon 

That reu'rence and opinion can bring forth, 

Which this wiſc man concemues not, and yer takes 

Vpon him to inſtru vs whatrodo. 

But theſe are bur the flouciſhes he makes: _ 

Of greater malice heis bent ym: + 

For ſure,me thinkes,I view withia his face 

The map of change and inuocation : . 

I ſee his pride-contented with no place,. | 

Valeſſe it be the throne Tfitzyponscy; 1. __ Y | 
Epheft. Had I notheardthis from your facred romgyc, - 

Dcare Souereigne, I'would neuer hane belecued 

Philotas folly would hauc done that, wrong 

To his owne worth arid thhonours he recciued : 

And yet methought,oDlatehis carriage 

In ſuch exceeding polnpe and gallaniry, © ,; 

And ſuch a world of followers,did prefape, 

That he affeted-popularity, 

Eſpecially,fince for his ſeruicedone- 

He was adiudg'd to hauethe ſecond vlace.” 

In honour with eAmrgonns > which wonne. 
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To ſome thopinion to de high in grace; 

Then his lalt a&tion,jeading the right wing, 

Ard tt'oucrthrow he gaue,might hap in large 

Tiropinion of himſelfe,conftdering 

Threſpeciall grace and honour of his charge, 

W hereby perhaps in rating his owne worth, 

His pride might vnder-value that great grace 

From whence it grew,and that which put him forth, 

And made lis foture ſuting to theplace. 

Bur yet I thinke he is not fo vnwile, | 

Although his fortune,youth,and iolli 

Makes him thus mad,as he will enterpriſe 

Ought againſt courſe, his faith, and loyalty : 

And therefore,if your Grace did but withdraw | 

Thoſe beames of fauour, which dodaze his wits, '_ 

He would be ſoone reduc'd thisrankeof aw, | 

And know |:imſelfe,and beare himas beftts. | 
Alex. Withdraw our grace,and how canthat be done, 

Without ſome ſulliuationtoenſue!- -- : tel 

Can he be ſafe breughtinþemg fo farre gone? fla 20477 

I hold itnot. Say Craterws,Whatthinkeyou 3 ,1644e - 
Cra. Souereigne, I know theman : Ihnde his ſpicit;;;, ... 

And malice ſhall not make me(Iproteft) - _ 

Speake other than I know his pride doth mexit: 

And what I ſpeake,is for your intereſt, -- -': - 

Which-long ere this I would haue vnered, | | 

But that I fear*d your Maieſty would rake, 

That from ſome priuate grudge itrather bred, 

Than out of care;for your dearefiſters fake; 

Or rather,that I ſoughtro rock 

Or, to confine your Z vourWith bounds: - 

And finding him to hold ſo high aplace | 

Inthat divine conceit which ours confounds, 

I thought the ſafeſt way to letit reſt, _ 

In hope,that time ſome paſſa would, 

To {ct in thoſe cleete Jookes imo harbreſd- OF, Gl 
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44a 


FRY 


OF PHILOTAS: 207 


That dorh but malice and confuſion ho!d. 

And now I ſee you haue diſcern'd tke man 
Whom (1 proteſt) Ihheld moſt dangerous. 
And that you ought, with all the ſpeede you can, 
Worketo repreſſe a ſpirit ſo mutinous : 

For cu'n already heis ſwollP'nſo hie, 

That his affeRtions ouerflow the brim 

Of his owne pow'rs,not able to deny 

Paſſage ynto the thoughts that gouerne him : 
For but eu'n now I heard a ſtrange report, 

Of ſpeeches he ſhould vie Chis Curtizan, 
Vanting what he had done,and inwhar fort 
Helabour'd to aduance that proud yong man. 
(So terming of your ſacred Maicſty) 

With other ſuch extrauagantdiſcourſe, 
Whereof we ſhall attaine more certeinty 

(I doubt not) ſhertly and diſcry his courſe. 
Meane while, about your perſon (I aduiſe) 
Your Grace ſhould call a more ſufficient guard, 
And on his actions ſet ſuch wary eyes, 

As may thereof take ſpeciall good regari; 

And note what perſons chiefly he frequenes, 
And who to him haue the molt free acceſle, 
How he beſtowes his time, where be preſents 
The large reuenue of his bounteouſiteſſe. 

And for his wench that lies betwixc his armes, 
And knowes his heart, I will apout with her, 
She ſhalbe wrought't apply her vſuall charmes, 
And I will make her my di{couerez. 

Alex. This comnell{{raterw)we do well allow, 
And giue thee many thankes for thy great care : 
But yet we mult beare faire,lett he ſhould know 
That we ſuſpect what his affe tions are : 

For that you tee he holds a fide of pow'r, 
Which might perhaps call yp ſome mutiny. 
His father, old Parmenio,at this howre 
* Rulcs 
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Rules Medee withno lefler pow'rsthanT; 
Himſelfe,you ſec ,yallamly followed, 

Holds next te vs a ſpeciall gouernment ; 
Cevas, that with his faſter married, 

Hath vnder him againe commandement; 
Amentas and Symanns, his deare friends, 

VVith both their honourable offices ; : 

And then the priuate traine that on them tends, 
With all particular dependences, 

Are motives to aduife vs how to deale. 

Crat. Your Grace ſaies true,but yet thele clouds of ſinoke 
Vaniſh before the ſun of that teſpeR | 
Whereon mens long-inur'd affe&tions looke 
With ſuck a natiue zealc,and ſo affe&, 

As that the vaine and ſhallow praQtiſes 
Of no ſuch giddy traytour (if the thi 

Be tooke in time which due aduiſednefle) 
Shall the leaſt ſhew of any fearing bring. 

Alex, Well,then to thee{ deare Craterm)I refer 
Th'eſpeciall care of this great buſineſſe, 


SCENA SECYNDA, 


Philetw, Ceballinns, Serwms. 


Ceballn. 

Y Lord, I here haue long attendance made, 
Expecting to be call'd tauouch my newes, 

Phi, Introth (my friend) I haue net found the King 
Art any leaſure yet to heare the ſame. 

Ceb. No,not at leaſure to preuent his death ! 
And 1s the matter of no more import ? 
] itry anorher. Yet me thinkes ſuch men 
As are thc eyes and eates of Princes, ſhould 
Net weigh to ligtic ſuch an intelligence. 

Ser. My Lord,theſummeyou willed me to giu* 
The captaine that did yifit you to day, 


To 
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To tell you plaine;your coffers yetld ir nor . 
Phi. How if th:y yeeld it got? Have I not them 
Apparell, plate, iewels? Why ſell them, 
And go your way difpatchiand giue it him. 
Philotaralone. 
Methinkes I find the King much chang dof late, 
And ynto me his graces not ſo-great; : 
Although they ſeeme in ſhew all of one rate, 
Yet by the touch, I find them counterfer:: 
For when I ſpeake,alrhough.Ihayy his care, 
Yet dolI ſee his mind is Manger 'F 
And when he ſpeakes to-me,] fee hoſtriges, 
To gine a colour ynto what jsnat : _ - | 
Ba he muſt think nn wegyy Rates whole lives. 


nk toe to whi oy 


And though indeed Prineesbe wanifeld; | 
Yet haue . 5 Rill ſucheyesto wait on them, 


As aretev piercing,that they cat beholl.. 
And penetrate the inwards of the heaxi, ;, - 
That no deuice canſetſo.cloſe.a « -15<T as 5*? h 


Betwixt their ſhew andthouginsþur that thesar:. 28 


Of nam '7 it, makes it appeare the more. 
But many,malicing my late of grace, 6 

I know no worke,with all the power they haue. 
Vpon that cafie nature, o diſplace Hd 
My fortunes and my atiens. to depraue.,. - -. 

And though Iknow they ſeeke Tinclofe him in,. 

And faine would locke him vpand chamber, him, 
Yet will I neuer ſto; pe;and ſeeke to win. - !/ * 

My way by them,that came notinby them: 

And ſcorne to ſtand.on any other feet . ../ ;, 

Than theſe of mine owne worth;and, whar wy. plaine 
And open ations cannot fairely get, >, 
Balenciſe and ſmoothing them, ſhallneuer grine. 


And yet, ] know,my preſence and acceſſe.., 1, 
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Cleeres all theſe miſts which they haue rais'd before, 
Though, with my backe,traight turnes that happioeſle, 
And they againe blow ypas muchor more. 


Thus do we roule the ſtone of our owne toyle, 
And men ſuppoſe our hella heauenthe while. 


Scuna T1 


(raterne, Antigone. 
A Nrtigona, there is ho remedy) 


You needs muſt itiſtifiethEſpeech you held ' '* ' * © 
With Thazs,who will yout confrenceverific, 
And thereforenow it cahnot beconceal'd. 

Ant. O,my good Lord;I pray youvrge menott © - 
Thazs only of a catttving enifious wit,” OO 
Scorning a ſtranger ſhould have ſuch 4 lot, - 

Hath our of her inuentionforged it. 

Crat. Why then, fhall racks and tortures force thee ſhow 
Both this and other matters which weknow ® © ©. 
Thinke therefore,if*t werenota wifer pare” 0 
T*accept of reſt rewards,prefermiiit, grace, WIErWY 
And being herhaps,fo beautious as thou art, 

Of faire eleionfor a neerer place, 

Totell the truth, than to be obſtirate, 

And fall with the misfortuneof a man, 
Who,in his dangerous and concufſed ftate,” 
No good to thee but ruine render can; © ' 
Relolue thee of this choice, and let me know 
Thy mindeat full,at my returning backe. 

Ant, What (ha doſhall T betray my Loue, 
Or dicdiſgrac'd? Whar,doT make + done ! 
Betray my Loue! O heauthy pow'rsaboue 
Forbid that ſuch athought ſhould jffue our 
Of this confuſedbreſt : Nay rather firft 
Let tortures,ccath and horror do their worſt. 


But 
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But out alas,this iniconfideratetongue, 
Without my hearts conſent and privity, 
Hacl done already this wwilling wrong, 
And =_ itis no wiſdome to deny; 
No wiſdome to deny 1 Yes,yes,that rongue 
That thus bath heats the —_— to my heart, 
Shall either pow'rfully redeeme that wrong, 
Or neuer more ſhall words of breach impart. 
Yer, what can my deniaJll profit him, . | 
Whom they.perhaps,whether I tell or nat, _ 
Are purpos'd, vpon matters knownetothens, 
Toruinate on ſome diſcauered plar?' +... - 
Let them do what they will. Let not thy heart 
Seeme to be accelſaty mia thoyghe, 
To giue theleaft aduartageef thy part, 
To = a part of ſhame ar.» none 
O this were well, if that my dangers.could- 
Redceme his perill,andhis gracereſtare;_. 
For which,I vow,my life I render would, - 
If this poore life could fatishic therefore. 
But tis not for thy honour to forſake - - - 
Thy Louefor death that fou'd thee jn this fort; 
Alas, what notice will the world take 
Of ſuch reſpeRs in womenof my fort ! 
This a& may yer put onlo faire coate 
Vpon my foule profcihion, as jtmay 
Not bluſh CYappeare with thoſeof cleaneſt note, 
And haue as hic a place with tame as they. | 
What do I talke of ms ou I not ſee 
This faction of my flelh,my feares th 
Alrcady entred; and Wat dc nw «a k 
The ioyes of lite, to batter downe my truth? 
O my ſubdued thoughts ! what haye you done? 
Tolet in feare falſhood to my heart, - 
” , Whomthough they haueſurpriz'd hey haue not won; 
» Forſtill my loue ſhall hold thedexreſt pare. : 
| (ra. 
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Crat. Antigona,What;areyouyetreſolu'd ? 
Ant. Reſolu'd,my+Lord, r'endure alliniſery ? © o_ 
Crat. And ſo be ſure you ſball, ifthatb'your choice, 
eAnt. What will you haue me do,my Lord,I am E 
Content to ſay what you will haue me ſay. 7 
Crat. Then come;go withmeto Alexander. 


CHORVS. 


Ow doft thou weare, and weary ont thy dayer, 
H Reſtl:ſſe ambition newer at anend | => 


Whoſ: tranels ro Herenlean ſlayer, * 
But ſtill beyond thyreft thy laboars tend, 
Aboxe good fortune thou thy hepes doſt raiſe, 
Still climing gang yet newer canſt aſcend : | 
For when thou haft attaind wnto the top 
Of thy deſires, thou haſt wot yet pot wp. 
T hat berght of fortune exthir 8 co 
By ſome more pow'rfull onerlooking eye, 
(That doth the fulneſſe of thy grace withhold) Nan 1 
Or counter-checkt with ſome concurrency, i -. 1 111% - 
T hat it doth coſt farre moore ads to bold” (fe 0 1 9 
The height attam'a,than wat to get ſohit, | 
Where ſtand thou canſt not but wth cavefull teile, 
Nor looſe thy hold without thy viter ſporle, © 
There doft thou ſtrug gle with thme owne diftruſt, 
And others iealouſies, ther connterplot, '-  \. 
A gamſt ſome onder- working pride that muſt 
Supplanted be,r els thou fkandeſt not, -' 
T here wrong is playd with wrong, ant he that thruſt, 
Downe others,comes himſolfet#o have that lor. 
The [ame concirſſion dothafflÞhisbreſs | . 
That others fhooke, oppreſſion is oppreſs. 
T hat etheir happimeſſe awellsnot ſo bie, 
Or els aboue hereto pride cannot riſe 


And that the highſt of man feliziry(- oils. - 
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But in the region of affi:Qion lies : 
eAnd that we climbe but vp to miſery. 
High fortnmnes are but high calamities, 
[t ts not in that Sphere,where peace doth moe; 
Reft awell's below it happineſſe aboue. 
For in this height of as are imbred 
T hoſe thundring fragors that  affright the earth - 
From thence hae all difemp'ratures their head, 
T hat brings forth Sfolarion, » famine,dearth : 
There certaine order is diſordered: 
And there it ts confuſren bath ber birth. 
It is that height of Ramen doth yndao 
Both her owne quietneſſe and other's too. 


AcTtvs TERrTi1vs. 


Alexander, Mectron, ( ebalkinus, c Yaterit, 
Perbicew, \Epbeſtron, 


Ome, Metros lay, of whom haft thou receiued 


AUTh'intelligence of-this conſj 
Contriu'd againſt our hurry wane WY 
By Dymnu and preg vos" the Campe ? 
Is* not ſome vaine report borne withour cauſe; vl 
That enuy or imagination drawes | 
e fears, 


From priuate end s,to breed 4 publik | 
T*amuze the world with things thatnieuerwere? -. 


Met. Hcre;may it pleaſe our Highneſſeis the n man, 
One Cohallinns therks aka macs newes. 

Ceb. O, Alexander *Thaue fad thy life; 
Iam theman that have reueal'd Loma 

Alex. And how cani'ſt.chons 

Ceb. By minecowne brotheronc 7 
Whom Dymnwa,chicte of the contpi 
Acquainted with the whole of theirjntents. 
Alex. How-long fince'is.itthis was told to thee ? 
1 Ce 
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{eb. About ſome three dayes,my ſoucreigne Lord. 
eAlex. What,thice dayes fince !'and haſt rhov ſo-long 
Thething conceal'd from ys,being of that weight? (kept 
Guard, Take and lay him preſently in hold. 
Ceb. O, may it pleaſe your Grace,[ did not keep 
The thing conceal'd one houre,but preſently 
Ranto acquaint Philotas therewithall, 
Suppoſing him a-man,ſo.neere in place, 
Would beſt reſpe& a caſe that toucht ſoneere; 
And on him haue1 waited theſe two dayes, 
ExpeRiing Yhaue beene brought ynto your Grace; 
And ſecing him weigh ir light, pretending that 
' Your Graces leaſure ſeru'd not fit to heare; 
]to the Maſter of your armoury 
Addreft my ſelfe forthwith,to Afetrox here 
Who, without making any moredelay, 
Preſt inynto your Grace hn in your bath, 
Locking me yp the while in tWarmoury : 
Andall what I could ſhew revealed hath. 
Alex. Ttthis be ſo then, fellow,I confefle, 
Thy loyall care of vs was morc than theirs, Gy 
Who had more reaſon theirs ſhould have bin more. 
Cauſe Dynnw to be preſently brought forth. 
And call Philotas ftreight,who,now I ſee, 
Hath not deceiu'd me,in decciuing me. | 
Who would haue thought one, whom I held ſo neere,. 
Would from TO afay have bene ſo farre off, - 
When moſt it ſhould and'ought import his care, 
And wherein his allegeance might make proofe 
Of thoſe eftets my tayours. had deſeru'd, | | 
Andought thaue claim'&more tty at his hands 
Than any of thereft? Butthus ware ſeru'd, 
When priuate grace out of proportion ſtands; 
Andthat we call yp men from of below, 
From th'element of baſer property. 


And ſetthem where they may behold and know. 
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OF PHILOTAS. 
The way of might,and worke of —_— ; 
VVhere ſee'ng thoſe rayes, which being ſent far off, 
RefleR a heate of wonder and reſpeR, 

Tofaile neerc hand, and not to ſhew that proofe, 
(The obic& only working that effeR) 
Thinke(ſceing themſclues, though by our fauour,ſet 
VVithin the ſclfe ſame orbe of rule with vs) 

Their light would ſhine alone, if ours were ſet; 

And fo preſume obſcure or ſhadow vs. 

But he ſhall know, although his neerenefſe hath 
Not felt our heat, that we can burne him too; 

And grace that ſhines,can kindle vnto wrath ; 

And eAlexander and the King are two. 

Burt here they bring vs Dymnw,in whole face 

I ſee is guilt,deſpaire,horror,and death. 

Gmuar.Y ea,death indeed for ere he could battach'd 
Heftabb'd himſelfe fo deadly'to the hearr, 

As tis impeflible that he ſhould live, 

Alex. Say Dymnus, what haue I deſcrud of thee, 
That thou houldR thinke worthier to be thy King, 
Philet as,than our ſelfe? hold, hold he finks;; 

Guard keepe him vp,get him to anſwers. 

Guar. He hath ſpoke his laſt, 'wil neuer anſwer more. 

eAlex. Sorry Iam for that for now hath death 
Shut vs cleane out from knowing him within, 
And locke vp in his breft all the othershearts, 

But yet this deed argues thetruth ingroſle, 
Though we be barr'd it in particular, 

Philotas,are you come? Looke here,this man, 
This {ebalw ſhould hane ſuffred death, 
Couldit but haue beene prou'd he had conceal'd 
Thiintended treaſon from vs theſe twodayes; 
Wherewith (he fayes) he freight acquainted thee; 
Thinke,the more neere thou art about our ſelfe, 
The greater is the ſhame of thine offence : 

And which had beene lefſe foule in him than thee, 
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Phil. Renowmed Prince, forthat my heart is cleere, 
Amazement cannot ouer caſt my face, | 
And I muſt boldly with th aſſured checre 
Of my vnguilty conſciencetell your Grace, 

That this offence (thus hapning ) was not made 

By any thelcaſt thought of ill in me ; 

And that the keeping of it ynbewrai'd, 

Was,that I held the rumour vaine to be, 
Conſidering ſome, who were accus'd,were knowne 

* Yourancientand moſt loyall ſeruitours, 

And ſuch,as rather would lec out their owne 

Heart blood,I know,than once indanger yours. 

And for me then,vponnocertaine note, + | 

But onthe brabble of two wanton yourhes, / 
T'haue tolde an idle tale, that would haue wrought-- 
In you diftruſ,and wrong toothers truths, 
And to no end, but only to haveitmades: - | 

My ſelfe a ſcorne,and odious yato all --!: fr! !- 
(For which rather tooke the baitiwas layd,'' 
Than els forany treachery atall,) = 

I muſt confeſle, I thought the ſafeſt way 

To ſmoother it a while;toth'and I'might; :::/ 

If ſuch a thing could be;ſomt proofes bewray;! 
That might yeeld probability of right; | » 
Proteſting that ming owne'valpotted thou 

A like belocfe of others truth did breed, _ - 
Iudging no impiouswretchcquldhaye-bin'iwrought  /* 
T'imagine ſuch a deteſtable.deed. .' -/ |, 

And therefore, O dread Souereigne;do not way 
Philotas faith by this his ouerlight, 

But by his ations paſt and only lay 

Error Chis charge,not malicenordeſpight. 

Alex. Well,loe,thou haſta fatourableT udpe, 
When,though thou haſt notpow'r to cleere thy blame, 
Yet hath he pow*r to pardontliee the fame ; 

Which take got asthy right,butas his:grace, 


» 
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Since here the' perſon alters not thecaſe,;- 
And here, Philotas, I forgiue the offence, | 
And to confirmethe ſame,loe here's my hand. 
Phi. O ſacred hand,the witneſſe of my lite! 
By thee I hold my fafety as ſecure 
As is my conſcience free from treachery, 
Alex, Well go your charge,and looke toour affaires, 
For we to morrow purpole to remoue, Exit, 
Alex. Totroch I know not what to iudge herein, 
Me thinkes that man ſcemes-anely cleere in this, | 
How euer otherwiſe his hopes haue bceae .'-. 
Tranſported by his vnaduiſedneſle; , 
Ir cannot be, a guilty conſcience ſhould 
Put on ſo ſure a brow; OT elsbyacr VG (51 
His lookes ſtand newtrall, ſeeming notto hald 
Reſpondency of int'reft with his heats. } {| /: 
Sure,for my part,he hath difſolu'd the knot 
Of my ſuſpition,with ſocleere a.hand, 
As thatI thinke in this (what eyer:plot 
Of miſchicfe it may, be) he hath go hand. 
Crat, My Lord the greater confidence he ſheyes, 
Who is ſuſpeRed,ſhould be fear'd the more: - 
For danger from weake natures neuer growes; 
Who muſt difturbe the world,are built therefore. 
He more is tobe fear dybat nothing feares, 
And malice moſt effetts, that leaſt appees. 
Preſumption of mens pow'rs as well may breed 
OO, as — wy , Joth ſpeed 
miſchicte ſeldome but by wruſt if 
Who Kings betray, firſt their & un 
I would. your Grace had firſt conferrd with ys, 
Since you would needs ſuch clemency haue ſhow's, 
That we might yet haue aduis'd you thus, 
That he his danger never might haue know'n. 
1n faults wherein «1 efrereſhawe will line, | 
Ts better a couceale,than to forgine © ii2h 
' EY For 
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For who are brought vnto the dlocke of death, 
Thinke rather on the perill they haue paſt, 

Than on the grace which hath preſeru'd their breath 
And more their ſuffrings than their mercy raft : 
Henow to plot your danger fill may liue, 

But you his guilt not alwayes to forgiue. 

Know,that a man fo ſwoll'n with diſcontent, 
No grace can cure,nor pardon can reſtore; 

He knowes how thoſe who once hath mercy ſpent, 
Can neuer hopeto-hate it arvy more. 

But fay,that through remorſe he calmer proue, 
Will great Parmenio fo attended on 
With that brave army, foftred in his loue, 

Be thankfull for this grace youdo his fonne? 
Some benefits are odious; fo is this,” - | 
Where men are ſtill aſhamed to confelſe * | 
To haue ſo done;,as to deferue todie; 

And euer do defire,that menſhould geffe 
They rather had receiu'd animiury 
Than life; fince lifethey know in fircha cafe 
May be reftor'&to all, butter to gr 


Perd. And for my part,niy liege, T hold this rainde, 


That ſure, he would not have fo much fuppreſt 

The notice of atreafonmthatkinde, -- 

Valeſſe he werea party withthereft.””+ | | 

Canit be thought rhargreat Paraoeniorfoune, 

The generall commander of the horſe, 

The minionof the campe,the only one 

Of ſecret counſel, and of free recourſe, 

Should not in threedayes ſpace hmuc found the King 

At leaſure Cheare three words of thatimport; / 

Whil'ſt he himfelfe midle huthing 

Did thouſands ſpend Cadnancehis owne report ? 
(rat. And if hegaue nocredit to the youth, 

Why did he twodayes ſpace delay him then? 

As it he had beleeu'ditfor'arrurh; 
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To hinder his addreſſe to ether men, 
If he had held it buta yaineconceit, 
I pray why had he nor diſmiſt him (ireight ? 
Men in their priuate dangers may be tout, 
But in th*occafions andthe feares of Kings 
We ought not to be credulous,but doubt _ 
The intimation of the vaineli things. 
Alex. Well, howſoeucr,we will yet this night - 
Difport and banquet in ynuſuall wiſe, 
That it may ſeeme , we weigh this practiſe light, 
How euer heauy,here, within it lies, 
Kings may not know diſtruſt, and though they feare, 
They muſt not take acquaintance of thei feare. 


SCENA IL 


eA. nt 1g 074, Thats. 


Yeare aſecret counſel|-keeper, Thar: : 
In troth T little thought you ſuch a one. 

Tha. And why, Aztigona, what haue I done? 

eAnt. You know ful-well,your conſcience you bewraies, 

Tha. Alas,good foule, would you haue me conccale 
That, which your ſelfe could not but needs reueale? 
Thinke you,another can be more to you, | 
In what concernes them not, than you can be 
Whom it imports? Will others hold them true, 
When you proue falſe to your one ſecrecy? 
But =_ this is no wonder : for we ſee 
Wiſer than we do lay their heads to gage 
For riotous expences of their tongues, 
Although it bea property belongs 
Eſpecially to ys,and cuery age 
Can ſhew ſtrange prefidems what we haue been 
In cafes of the greateſt plots of men; 
And tis the Scene onthis worlds ſtage we play, 
Whoſe reuolution we with men convert, 

Bb 4 And 
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Andare to a&t our part as welt as they, 
Though commonly the weakeſt, yet a-part. 
For this great motion of #State we fee 
Dothturne on many wheeles,and ſome(rhogh ſmal) 
Do yer the greater moue, who in degree 
Stirre thoſe who likewiſe turne the great'ſt of all. 
For though we are not wiſe,we ſeethe'wiſe 
By vs are made,or make ys parties ſtill 
In actions of the greateſt qualities 
That they can manage , be they good or ill. 
Ant, 1 cannot tell : but you haue made 'me doo' 
That which muſt evermore afflit my heart. 
Andif this be my wofull part, t'yndoo 
My deareſt Loue,would I had had no part, 
How haue I filly woman ſifted been, 
Examin'd,trid flatt'red,terrifi'd, . 
By Craterw,the cunningeft of men, ' > 
That neuer left me till Thad deſcri'd ''! 
What euer of Phzlotas T had known |. 6 
Tha. What,is thatall? Perhaps I haue' thereby + * 
Done themore good thanthou canſt apprehend. ' ....* - 
Ant. $uchgond Trather you thouldget thanT, > 
If that canbeagoodraccuſe my friend./! | 1 | 
Tha. Alas,thy accufationdid but quot? 
The margin of ſome text of greaternote.' 
Ant. But that is more then thou or I cantelt. + 
Tha, Yes,yes, Antigona,l know irwel. 
For be thou fure,thar al wayesthoſe who ſceke 
Tattacke the Lyon,fo prouide,thattbll- 
Their toyles be ſuch, as that he ſhall not ſcape 
To turne his rage on thoſe that wrought his ill. 
Philotas neither was ſo ſtrong nor hie, 
But malice ouerlookt him,and diſcride 
Where he lay weake, where was his vanity; 
And bui't hex countermounts vponthat fide; 


Inſuch ſortas they would be ſure to race 
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His fortunes with the engins of diſgrace. 
And now maylt thou, perhaps,come great hereby, 
And gracious with his greateſt enemy : 
For ſuch men thinke,they haue no full ſucces, 
Vnlefle they likewile gaine the miſtreſſes 
Of thoſe they maſter, and ſucceed the place 
And fortunes of their loues, with equall grace. 
Ant. Loucs ! Out alas! gains os a4 one as he, 
That ſeekes t'yndoo my Loue,and in him me ? 
Tha. Tuſh,loue his fortunes,loue his Rate, his place, 
What euer greatneſſe doth,ir mult haue grace. 
Ant. I weigh not greatneſle,I muſt pleaſe mine eye. 
The. Tireye nothing fairer ſees thandigity. 
Ant. But what is dignity without our loue ? 
Tha. 1f we hauethat,we cannot want our loue, 
Art. Why that giues but the.out-(ide of delight : 
The day time joy, what comfort bath che night 2 - 
Tha, If pow'r procure not that, what can it da? 
Ant. IT know not how that can b'attain'd ynto.,  .. 
Tha. Nor willI teach thee, if thou know'ſt it not : . 
Tis vaine,l ſee,to learpe an Afian wit... Exit. 
Ant. If this be that great wit,that learned skill, 
You Grecks profeſſe, let me be fooliſh Rill, 
SoT be faithfull. And now,being here alone, 
Let me record the heauy notes of move. 14 


Scetxa IIT. 
Craterus, Epheſtion, Clitns, &'s. ; - 
Crater. = 
Y Lords, you fee the fexible conceit Ah 
Of our indangered ſourreigne: and you know - 


þ How much his perill, and. P/z{otas-pride, 
| Imports the State and ys; and theretorenow + 
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Weeither muſt oppole againſt deceit, 

Or be vndone : for now hath time diſcride 

An open paſſage to his fartheſt ends ; 

From whence,if negligence now put vs backe, 

Returne weneuer can without our wracke. 
And,good my Lords, fince you conceiue as much, 

And that we ftand alike,make not me proſecute 

The cauſe alone, as if it did but touch 

Only my ſelfe; and that I did both breed 

And vrge theſe doubts out of a priuate griefe. 

Indeed,l know, I might withmuch moreeaſe 

Sit ill like others; and if dangers come, 

Might thinke to ſhift for one,as well as they : 

Bur yet the faith,the duty and reſpeCt 

We owe both to our ſouereigne and the State, 

My Lords, I hold,requires another care. 

Eph. My Lord,affure you we will take a time 
To vrge a ſtriQter count of Dymnn death. 

Crat. My Lords,I fay,ynleſle this be the time, 

You will apply your phyſicke after death. 
You ſee the King inuited hath this night 
Philotas with the reſt,and entertaines 

Him with as kinde an vſage (toour fight) 

As cuer : and you ſce the cunning ſtraines 

Of ſweet inſinuation, thatare ys'd 

T' afſucethe eare of grace with falſe reports : 
So that all this will cometo be nat, 
With one remoue; oneaQRion quite tranſports 
The Kings afteCtions ouer to his hopes, 

And ſets him ſo beyond the due regard 

Of his owne latety,as one enterprize. 

May lerue their turne,and may vs all ſurprize. 

(it. But now,fince things thus of themſelues breake our, 
We haue aduantage to preuent the worſt, 
And eu'ry day will yeeld ys more,no doubt ; 
For they are ſau'd,that thus are warned firſt, ( 
; Crat, 
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Crat. So,my Lord Clitxs,are they likewiſe warn'd 
Teaccelerate their plot, being thus bewrai'd. 

Cli. But that they cannot now,it is too late : 
For treaſon taken ere the birth, doth come 
Abortiue,and her wombe is made her tombe. 

Crat. You do not know how farre it hath put for.h 
The terce of malice,nor how farre is fpred 
Already the contagion of this ill, 

(lit. Why then there may ſome one be tortured 
Of thoſe whom Cebalinms hath reueal'd, 
Whereby the reſt may be diſcouercd. 

Crat. That one muſt be Philotas,from whole head 
All this corruption flowes; take him,take all. 

Clit. Philotas is not nam'd, and therefore may 
Perhaps not be acquainted with this plot. 

Crat. That, his concealing of the plot bewraies: 
And if we do not caft to find him firſt, 
His wit (be ſure) hath layd ſo good a ground, 
As he will be the laft that will be found. 

Clit. But if he be not found,then is this caſe 
Wedo him more, by iniuriog his grace. 

(Fat. Tf that he be not found thaue dealt in this, 
Yet this will force out ſome ſuch thoughts of his, 
As will vndoo him : for you ſeldome A 
Such men arraign'd,that.cuer quitted be. 

Eph. Well, my Lord Craterms,we willmoue his Grace 
(Frag it be late ) before he take his reſt, 
That ſome courſe may be takenin this caſe : 
And God ordaine,it may be for the beſt... 


0 | E xeaunt. 
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E how theſe great men cloath their priaate hate 
[thoſe farre colonrs of the publtke good; 

And to effett their ends, pretend the State, 

Als if the State by their affeflions ſtood : 

Aad arm dwith pow'r and Princes iealouſfies, 

Ml put the leaſt conceit of arſcontent 

Into the greateſt ranke of treacheries, 

{hat no 0 attion ſhall ſeeme innocent : 

Tea,valour honour beunty, ſhallbe made 

As acceſſaries wnto ends vninſt : Be 

And enen the ſeruice of the State muſt lade 

The needfull jt undertakings with diſtruſt. 
So that baſe vileneſſe alle Inxury © 
Seeme ſafer farre,than to do worthily. 

Suſpition full of eyes,and full of eares, 

Doth thorow the tinture of her owne conceit 

See all things inthe colours of her feaves, 

And truth it ſelfe muſt looke like to deceit, 

That what way tener the ſuſpefted take, 

Still enuy will moſt cunningly forelay 

The ambuſh of their ruine;or will make 

T heir humors of themſelues to take that way. 
Bat this us ſtill the fate of thoſe that are 

By nature or their fortunes emiment, 

Who eith:y carriedin concett too farre, 

Do worke their owne'sy others ſcontent, 

Or els are dzemed fit to be ſuppreſf, 

Not fer they are put that they may be ill, 

Since States haue ener had far more wnreff 

By ſpirits of worth,then men of meaner kill; 
Aud find,that thoſe do alwayes better prone, 
Wh'are equall to imployment not aboue. 

For ſelfe-opinion would be ſcene more wiſe, 


OF-PHILO TAS; 
Than preſent counſels,cu omes,orders, lawes : 
And to the end to haue them otherwiſe, 

The Commun-wealth into combuſtion drawes, 


As if ordaind t umbroue the world with wit, . 


Az well as groſneſſe,to dſhonoxr it. 
AcTvs IIII. Sctna L 
Attaras, Softratue.” 


Soſtratus. 
Anthere be ſuch a ſudden change in Court 
As youreport? Is itto bebelecu'd, 
That great Philotas,whom we all beheld. 
In grace laſt nigh {hould be arraign'd to day ? 
Att. It canbe: and itis as I report: 
For ftates of grace are no ſure holds in Court. 


Soft. Bur yet tis ſtrange they ſhould beouerthrow'n 


Before their certeige ferfeitutes were know'n; 
Att. Tuſh,it wasbreeding 


Soft. The time Iwaited;and I waited long, 
Vntill Philoraganith ſomeother Lords; 
Depart the Prelence,andas1.conceiu'd, . 

I neuer ſaw the King in better mood, 
Nor yet Philotas euer in more grace. 


Can ſuch ſftormes grow,and yet no clouds appeare ? 
Att. .Yea,court ſtormes grow;when skies there ſeeme. 
(moſt cleare 


It was about the deepeſt of the night, | 


The blackeſt houze of darknefſe and of fleepe, 


When, with ſome other Lords,comes Craterus, 


Falles downe before the King,untreates,implores, 


Coniures his Grace,aseuer he. would looke 
To faue his perſon ayd the State from ſpoil, 
Now to prevent Phi/otas:pratiiles, - 
Whom they had plainly Gand to. be the man 
Had plotre.| the deſtruionof them all. 


though ſuddenly 


Thisthunder-cracke comes but to breake out now. 
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The King would fainc haue put them off to time 
And farther day,till better proofes were knowne : 
Which they perceiving, preſt him ſtill the more, 
And teintorc'd his dangers and their owne ; 

And never left him till they had obtain'd 

Commiſhon t'apprehend Pyilotas freight, 
Now,to make feare looke with more hideous face, 

Or cls, but to beger it out of forme, 

And carefull preparations of diſtruſt, 

About the Palace men in armour watch, 

In armour men about the King attend, 

All paſlages and iflues onelintned 

. With hotſe,rinterrupt what euer newes 

Should hence breake out into Parmenios campe. 

I, with three hundred men iv armour charg'd, 

Had warrant to attach and to commit 

The perſon of Philotas pevleythy: 


And comming to his he lay, 
Found him apburicd 6. as 08 _ 
That ever man could bez where neither noyſe 
Of clattering weapons,or our ruſhing in 
With rudeand trampling rumour,could diſſghye 
The heauy humours of that drowfie brow, 
Which held perhaps his ſences now more faft, 
As loth to leaue, becauſe it was the laſt. 

Soft. Alttaras, what can treaſon (leepe ſo ſound? 
Will that lowd hand of Horror that fill beats 
Vpon theguilty conſcience of diſtruſt 
Permit it t'haue ſo.reſolute areft ? 

Att. I cannot tell : but thus we found him there, 
Nor could we I aſſure you) waken him, 
Till thrice I call'd himby his name,and thrice 
Had ſhooke him-hard; and then at length he wakes : 
And looking on me with aſctled cheere, 
Deare friend Attaras,what's the newes? (fayd he) 
What yp ſo ſoone,ts haſten the remoue, 
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OF PHILOTAS. 227 

Or rais'd by ſome alarmeor ſome diſtruſt ? 

I told him, that the King had ſome diſtrutt, 
V'Vhy,what will Nabarzaxes play (fayth he) . 
The vi'laine with the King,as he hath done 
Already with his miſerable Lord ? 

I ſceing he would not or did not ynderſtand 
His owne diftreſſe,told him the charge I-had : 
Wherewith he roſe, and riſing ys'd theſe words; 
O Alexander | now 1 ſee my foes 

Haue got aboue thy goodneſle,and preuail'd- 
Againſt my innocency and thy word. 

And as we then inchain'd and fettred him; 
Looking on that baſe furnicure of ſhame, 
Poore body (ſayd he) hath ſo many alarme- 
Rais'd thee to blood and danger from thy reſi, 
Tinueſt thee with this armour now at laſt ? 

Is this the ſeruice I ama call'dtonow ? 

But we,that were not toattend his plaints, 

Couering his head with a diſgracefull weed, 
Tooke and conuai'd him ſuddenly toward ; 


| : From whence he ſhalbe i brought forth, 
= Here to b'arraign'd before the King, who fits 
(According to the Macedonian yſe 


In caſes capitall,himſclfeas Tudge. 
Soft. Well,then 1 ſce,who are ſo high aboue, _ 
Are neere to lightning that arenecre to. ſows, 


SCENA SECVNDA. 


Alexander with all his Councell, the dead body of Dymnu, 
the Reuealers of rhe conſpiracy, Philot as. 


| T= hainous treaſon of ſome few had like 


Thaue rent me from you, worthy ſouldiers, 
But by the mercy of thimmortall Gods 


Thue,and joy your fight, your reuerend fight, 
| Which | 
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Which makes me moretVabhor thoſe paricides, 
Not for mine owne reſpect, but for the wrong 
You had receiued;if their deſigne had Rood, 
Since I deſire bur life to do you i good. 

Buthow will you be mou'd, when you ſhallknow 
Who were the menthar did attempt this ſhame ! 
When I ſhall ſhow thatwhich I ;grieue to ſhow, 
And name ſuch,as would God I could not name ! 
Bur that the foulneſſe of their practiſe now 
Blots out all memory of what they were : 

And though I would fuppreſle them,yet I know, 
This ſhame of theirs will never but appeare. 
Parmenio is the mana man (you ſe) 

Bound by ſo many merits both to me 

» And to my father,and our anciene friend, 

A man of yeeres,experijence,grauity, | 

Whoſe wicked miniſter Phlatas is, 

Who here Dimetrins, Luewlans,and 

This Dy»nuw,whoſe dead body heere you ſee, 
With others, hath ſuborn'd to laughter me. 

And here comes Metron with Nichomacrre, - 
To whom this murdred wretclr at firft reucal'd 
The proiect of this whole conlpiracy, h 
Teaucre as much as was diſclog'd to him. 
Ni:cvomacus,Looke heere aduiſe thee well, 

W hat,doft thau know. this manthat here lies:dead »7 

Nic. My Souereigne Lord,I know him very welk 
It is one Dymnue, who did three dayes fince 
Bewray to mea treaſon practiſed 
By him and others,to\haveſlaihe your Grace. ©.  . 

Alex. Whereorby mm when did he report, 
This wicked at ould be accompliſhed? 

Ni. He ſayd,within three daies your Maicky ' 
Should be within yeur chamber ART 
By ſpeciall men of the Novility;” ith 
Of w ——_ he many natn'd,and they were: theſer! ; 

| "_ 
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OF PHILOTAS: 
Lect, Demetrius, nd Archelopis, © 
Nicanor,and Amentdi, Luculens, | 
Dreceas, with eAphebatws, and himſelfe. 

AMat. Thus much his brother Cebatinus did 
Reueale to me from out this youths report. 

(cb. Ando much,withthe circamftanceof all. 

Did I vnto Philotas intimate. 
Alex. Then,whar bath-been his mind, who did ſuppreflc 
The information of fo foule a traine, 
Your ſelues,my Worthy ſouldiers, well may geſſe, 
With Dymnu death declares not to be vaine. + 
Peore Ceballmny not a moment Rayes 
To rediſcharge himſelfe of ſuch a weight ; 
Philotas careleſle,fearelefle,nothmg weighes, 
Nor ought reuecales.. His filence ſhewes decir, 
And tels he was comentit ſhould be done : 
Which,though he were no party,makes him one. 
For he that knew vpon what pow'r he ſtood, 
And faw his fathers greatnefſe and his owne, 
Saw nothing inthe way, which now withſtood 
His vaſt defires, but only this my crowne, 
Which in reſpe& that I am ifluleſle, - 
He thinkes the rather cafic to b'atrain'd. 
But yet Philotas is deceiu'dinthis, 
I haue who ſhall inheritall I gain'd. 
Inyou I haue both children kindred friends; 
Youare the heires of all my purchaſes, 
And whil't you liuc I am noft iflulefle. 

And that theſe are not ſhadowes of my feares, 
(For I feare nought but want of enemies 
See what this intercepted letter beares, 
And how Parmenio doth his ſonnes aduiſc, 
This ſhewes their ends. Hold, _ it Crater. 

Crat. reads it, My ſonnes, firff bane a ſpeciallcare vnto 
Th ere che Cotes? | (ſites, 


So ſhall yon do what you intend to ds. 
D d Aletx« 
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eAlex. See but how cloſe he writes that.if chele kgs. 


Should come vnto his ſonnes,as they areſent, 
They might incouragethemm ifitheir defignes ; 
If enterpriz'd, might mockethe ignorant. 


But now you ſee what,wasthethiog was meant, 


You ſee thefarhers care ghe{onnes intent- 
And whartif he,asa conſpirator, 

Was not by Dymnu nam'd among the reſt? 

That ſhewes not his innocency,bur his pow'r, 

Whom they account too great tobe ſuppreſt, 

And rather will accuſe themſclues than him-; 


For that whilſt he ſhalllive, there's hope for them, 


And how h'hath borne himſelte in private ſort, 
I will not ſtand to vrge,it's too well knowne; 
Nor whact hath bene his arrogant report,.. ! 
T*imbaſe my aCtions,and to brag his.owne;- 
Nor how he mockt my letter which I wrote: 
Toſhew him of the ſtile beftaw'd-on me, 

By th'Oracle of /oue. Thelethings Ithought 
But weakneſſes,and words of vanity, ; - - 

(Yet words that read the vicers of. big heart) 
Which I ſuppreſt,and ncuer cealh to yeeld * 
The chiefe rewards of. worth, and ill compart. 
The beſt degrees and honors of the field, _ 

In hope to win his loue, yer now at length, 
There haue I danger where I loot for flrength, 
I would to God my blood had rather beene 
Powr'd out,the offring of ancoemy, 
ThanpraQtiz'dto beſkied by one of mine, 
That one of mine (hould hane this infainy .. 
HauelT beene ſo reſeru'd from feares, to fall 
There where I oughtnot to;have fear'd ar all ! 
Haue you fo oftadilis'd me t- regard, 

Fhe tafety which you ſaw me runaing from, 
When with ſome hote piir{ure I prefled hard 
My foes abroad; toperiſhibus avhome! 
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OF PHIVOTAS. 
But now,that ſafery,only reſtsinyou; / 
Which you ſo oft haue wiſht me looke ynto : 
And now vnto your boſomes muſt Iflye, 
Wirhout whoſe will I will not wiſh to liue : = 
And with your wils I cannot,lefle I giue 
Due puniſhment vnto this treachery... | | 
Amin. Attaras bring the hateful ptilener forth, 
This traytor,which hath ſought ryndoo.ys all, 
To guwevs vp to flaugher,and to make 
Our blood a ſcornc,here in this barbarous land, 
That none of ys ſhould haue returned backe, 
Vnto our natiue country,to our wiues, | 
Our aged parents, kindred, and: our friends : 
To make the body of this glogious hoſt 
A moſt deformed trunke withouta head, 
Without the life or ſoule to guide the ſame, 
Cev. O thou baſe traytor,unpious paricide, - 
Who mak'(t me loath the blood that matcht with thine , 
And if I might but haue my will,I vow, 
Thou ſhould'ſ notdie by other hand than maine. 
Alex. Fie,Cenm,what a barbarous courle is this: 
He firft muſt co his accuſation plead, 
And haue his triall,formall toour lawes, 
And kt him make the beſt of his bad cauſe. 
Phelot as here the Macedonians are, 
To iudge your faQ,what language wilt thou vſe ? 
Phs, The Perfianlanguage,ifit pleaſe your Grace: 
For that,beſide the Manns here 
Are many that will better ynderſtand, _ 


If T ſhall yſethe ſpeech your grace hath vs'd ; 


Which was,I hold,vnto noother end, | 
Biit that the moſt men here might vnderftand, 
Alex. See how his natiue lar he difdaines! 
Bur let him ſpeake at large as he defires ; 
Solong as you remember he doth hate, 
Beſides the ſpeech,our glory and the State» Ex#, 
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Phi, Blacke are the colours layd vponrhe crime, 
Wherewith my faith ſtands charg'd,my worthy Lords, 
That as behind in fortune ſointime, 
I come too late to cleere the fame with words : 
My condemnation is gone out before 
My innocency and my iuft defence, 
And takes vp all your hearts,and leaues no doore 
For mine excuſe to haue anenterauce ;. 
That deftitute of all compaſſion,now, 
Berwixt an vpright conſcience of defarc 
And an vniuſt diſgrace, I'know not how 
To ſatisfie the time, and mine owne heart. 
Authority lookes with fo ſterne an eye 
Vponthis wofull bar,and mufthaue fill 
Such an aduantage ouer miſery, 
As that it will makegood all that ic will. 
He who ſhould onely judge ray cauſe,is gone; 
And why he would notſtay,I donor ſee, 
Since when my cauſe were heard, his pow'r alone 
As well mighcthen condemne as ſet me free. 
Nor can Iby his abſence now beclear'd, 
Whole preſence hath condemn'd me thus ynheard. 
And though the grieuance of a priſoners toong 
May boch faperfinend and Afarrefull ſeeme, 
Which doth not ſue, but ſhewes the Judge his wrong : 
Yer pardon me, I'mult not diſefteeme 
My rightfall cauſe for being deſpis'd, nor muſt 
Forſake my ſelfe,though I am left of all. 
Feare cannot make my-innocency vniuft 
Yo it ſeite,to giue mytruch rhe fall. 
An1I had rather (fecing how my fortune drawes). 
My words ſhould be detormed than'my cauſe. 
I «now that nothing is more delicate 
Than is the ſeuſe and teeling of a State: 
Theclap,the bruir rhe teare but of a hare 
In Kings vehalts,chrufts with that yrolence 
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OFPHILOTAS. 
The ſubieQs will,toprolcene report, 
As they condemne cre they-diſcerne th'offence. 

. Eph. Philotas,you deceiueyour ſelfe in this, 
That thinke to win compaſſion and beliefe 
B'impugaing iuſtice,and tomake mengeſſe 
Wedo you wrong out of- our hear of griefe; 
Or that our place or paſſion did lay more 
On you miſfortune,then your owne deſert ; 

Or have not well diſcern'd your fac before ; 
Or would wihout due your ſtate ſubuerr, 
Theſe are the yſuall theames of traytors tongues, - 
Who praQtiſe miſchiefs, and complaine of wrongs, 
Your treaſons are too manifeltly knowne, 
To maske in other livery then their owne. | 
(rat. Thinke not,that weare ſets :charge you hare 
With bare ſuſpicions, but withopenfaQt, © © ' 
And with a treaſon that as cleare 
As is the ſun,and know'a to-be your a. 
Phi. What is this treaſon? who accuſes me? 
Crat. The procefſe of the whole conſpiracy. -- 
Phi. But where'sthe man'that names meto be one? 
(rat. Here,this dead traytor ſhewes youtobe one. 
Fhi. How can he, dead,accuſe me of the ſame, 
Whom, living,he nor did,nor yet could name? 
Crat. But we canother ſhow, 
From thoſe who were your chiefeft complices. -- 
Phe. Tamnot tob' din law, you know, 
By teſtimony, but by witneſles. 
Let them be here produc'd vato my face, 
That can auouch m'a inthis caſc. 
My Lords,and fellow Souldiers,if of thoſe 


' Whom Dymnm nominated, any one 


Our of his tortures will a word diſcloſe 

To ſhew I was a party, I have done. 

Thinke not ſo greata number everwill  - 
Enduge their torments,and themſclues accuſe. 
Gd Dd 3 


Non teſtimoniis 
ſunt tef:bus. 
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THE TRAGEDY. 
And leaue me out; fincemeninſuchacaſe,ſtil 
Will rathef lander others than excuſe, 
Calamity m isandhe 

Fhat ſuffers iuſtly for his vilcineſle, 

Eaſes bis owne afflitionbur'to ſee 

Others tormented inthe ſame diſtrefle. 
And yet I feare not whatſocuer they'| 


| By rackes and torturres can be for{tto ſay. 


Had I beene one, would —_ have conceal'd 

My name page © the pall? 

Would he not for his | conan 

The beſt to him,to whe Chae tell all? 

Nay, if he falfly then had nam'd me one, 

To grace himſelfe,nuſt I of force beone ? 
Alas,ifi Ceba{imm had not come to mes. 

And giuenme note of this iracy, ,- 

: had not Rood here now, but beene KEI 

rom queſtion ,as I am treachery : | 

That i 5,78 only cloud that. thanderech.; 

On my ra Which hadI deemed true, 

Or could but haue dwuin'd of Dynwme: death, 

Phuotas had, my Lords,ſatithere with you. | 

My fault was,to haue beene too gredulous : 

Wherein I ſhew'd m weakveſſe,l _ 
Crat, Philercs ata diana 

Your imperfections aud yout ron ny EY 


£ 


Phi. O Craterm,donotinſalt qocalamiey, | 


It is a barberous groſneſle,to lay on; / /. 
The weight of ſcorne, whore _ miſery: 


Too much already weighs mms: I downe x 8&5 01 


For if the cauſe beillk vadergo;!-!: 
The law,and net reproch,mault ».- wes "AS 

Cen. There s noreproch caneucr beroo-much 
To lay on traytors, whoſe deſerts are fych. 
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OF PHILOTAS: | 
Cx. But fir,a traytors cauſe that is ſocleare 

As this of yours, will never needetharfeare. 
Phi. 1 am no traytor,but i —— 

For not beleeuinga conlpiracy : | 

And meere ſuſpett,by law,coudemneth@0ns; | 

They areaxe approucd factsfor which men dic. 
Crat. The law;intreaſons,doth the will core 

With like ſcuereneſle; as it doth thieffe: 

ThaffcRion is the efſenceof thieffence; 

The executiononly but theaccidence ; . 


| Tohavebur will it,is tohaue done the ſame. "” 


Phi. 1did not errein will,but in belicfe : 
And if that be a traytor,thenam I the chiefe, 

Crar, Yea,but yourwill made your belicke conſent 
To hide thepraGiiſe rillrhrace 

Phi. Bclicfe turnes not by motionsof cur abilh; 
And it was bur theeuent that made that ill. 


' Some fats men may excuſe,theugh notdefend, 


Where will and fortune haue adiners end. 
Th'cxample of my fathermade me feare 

To be too forward torrelate heard, 
Who writing to the King,wiſhe him forbeare 
The portionhis: hadprepar'd : 
For that he heard Darixs tempre 


d had 
His yay rig many _— IG 
And yet his drugs in th'end not 

Did Cr my fathers care ſc pomaghed, due > 
For oft, by an ymimely diligence, 
A buſfic faich ney pjacePri-ceatince 
So that, what ſhall we do? If wereueale 
We are deſpis'd; ſuſpe&ed if conceale. 
And as for this, where euer now thou be, 
O Alexander,thou haſt pardon'd me : 
Thou haft already giuen re thy hand, 
The carncſt of thy reconciled heart ; © 


And mm now O let chy goednefſeftand 
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Vnto thy word,and be thou as thou wert. 
It thou beleeu'd{t megthenl am abſolu'd ; 
If pardon'd me,my ferters are difſolu'd. 
W hat haue els deſeru'd fince yeſter night ; 
When at thy table I ſuch grace did find, 
What hainous crime hath ſince beene brought to light, 
To wrong my faith,and todiuert thy mind ? 
That from a reftfull, quiet, moſt profound 
Slceping,in my misfortunes made-{ecure 
Both by thy hand and by a conſcience ſound, 
I muſt be wak't for giues, for robesimpure; 
For all diſgrace that on me wrath could lay, 
And ſee the worſt of ſhame,ere I ſaw day, 
When leaſt thoughtthat others cruelty - 
Should haue wrought more than thine owne clemency ? 
Crat. Philot as whatſocucr gloffe you lay 
Vponyour rotten cauſe,it is invaine; 
Your pride.your carriage,euer did bewray - 
Your diſcomtent,your malice;and diſdaine; 
You cannot palliat michiefe,buriewilt 
Th'row all the faireſt couerings of deceit - ; | 
Be alwayes ſeene. We know thoſe fireames of il} 
Flow'd from that head that fed-;thenar withy concert. 
You foſter malecontents,youentertaine.:;.C\ | 
All bumors,you all ations mift embrace. :: / 
You vaunt your owne exployts,and you diſdaine 
The Kings proceedings,and his (tile diſgrace 3 
You promiſe mountannes, and you draw men on., -- , 
With hopes of greater good yhan hath: been ſeene 3: | 
You bragg'd of late,thatſomething would-be done: -- 
Whereby your Concubineſhould be a Queene. 
And now we ſee the thinÞ:that ſhould be done; 
Bur,God bepraiſ'd, we fee-you fixft-yndone. 
Phi. Ah,donot make my-natwureif is.bad | 
' So pliable a ſterne of diſpeſuien; ili: 1 11 
To rurnetocuery kindneſſe;ro-be bad, - 


(TYP 


For 


** 


- 


PTE WE TE lt ve Et RT CUT 


- IE 
—— * | 


- 


©. .- jy ».— a \ -% LS "£& + wu" _— 2+ * * 4 - p oY "3 | ES 
BYTE EC OST EYE OT oi 


OF PMILOTAS. 
For doing good to men of all condition. "4 
Make not your charity to iaterprec all 

Is done for fauour,to be donefor ſhow, 

And that we,in our bounriesprodigall, 


. Vpon ourends, not on-mens needs beſtow, 


Let not my one dayes errour make you tell, 
That all my life-rime I did never well ; 

And that becauſe this falles out to bell, 

That what I did,did tend vnto this ill. 

It is yniuſt to ioyner'a preſent fat 

More of time paſt,thanit hach euer had 

Before todo withall as if irlacke © 
Sufficient matter els:to make it bad, 

I do confef{e-indeed Iwrotefomething: 

Againſt this title of the ſonne of Tome, 

And that not of the King,but to the King 

I freely vs'd theſe words out of my loue : 

And Locks hath chat dangerous liberty 

Of ſpeaking cruth,yth truſt on former grace; 
Betrai'd my meaning vnto enmity, 

And draw'n an argument of my diſprace : 

So that I ſee, though I ſpeake what I ou ght, 

It was not in that manner as I ought, 

And God forbid, that cuer ſfouldiers words 

Should be made lable ynto miſdeeds, 

When fainting intheir march,tir'd in the fight, 
Sicke intheir rent, topping their wounds that bleeds. 
Or haue and iolly after. conqueſt gor; 

They (hall out of their heate yſe words vnkinde ; 
Their deeds deſerue,to haue them rather thought 
The paſſion of the ſcaſon,than their minde : 

For ſouldiers ioy,or wrath, is meaſurelefle, 

Rapt with an inſtant motion: and we blame, 

We hatc,we prayſe,we pity in exceſle, 
According as our preſent paſſions frame. 
Sometimes to paſlethe Ocean we wauld faine, 

| Some. 
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Sometimes to other worlds,and ſometimes ſlacke 
And idle,with our conqueſts,entertains 
A ſullen humor of returning backe.: | 
All which conceits one trumpets ſound doth-end, 
And each man rwming to hisranke, doth loſe | 
Whart in our tents diſlike vs,and we ſpend 
All that conceiucd wrath vpon our foes, 
And words,if they proceedeof leuity, 
Areto be {corn'd; of madueſle;pitied; 
If out oi malice or of iniury,: 
To beremiſs'd or ynacknowledged : 
For of them(clues,they vaniſh by di 
But if purſude,they will be thought not yaine. 
Crat. But words,according tothe perſon way, 
If his deſignes are haynons,ſoare they: 
They are = tinder of ſeditiontill, 
Wherewith you kindle fires inflamemens will. 
Phj. Crateras,you havie'thad 
The law is yours, to ſay what you will ſay : 
And yet doth all your gloſle but beare the ſence 
Oaly of my misfortune,not offence. 
Had I pretended miſchiefe to the King, 
Could not I haue effeted it without 
Dymnus? Did not my free accefſe bring 
Continuall meanes Chaue br the ſame abour ? 
Was not I, fince I heard the thing diſcride, 
Alone,and arm'd,in priuate with his Grace ? 
What hindred me,that then-I had not tride 
T'haue done that miſchiefe, hauing timeand place? 
Crat. Philet as,cuen the Prouidence aboue, 
ProteQrefle of the ſacred (tate of Kings, 
That never ſuffers treachery to haue 
Good countcll,neyer in this cafe bur brings 
Confuſion tothe actors, did vndo - 
Your hearts in what you went about to do. 
Phi. But yet deſpaite,we ſer,doththruſt men on, 
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Scing no way eb,tyndo erebe vndon. 
Crat. That ſame defpaire! doth likewiſe let me fall 
In that amazeghey can dopought arall 
Phi. Well,well,my Lords,my ſervice hath made know'n 
The faith I owe my Souereigne,audrhe State, 
Philotas forwardnefſe hath euer ſhown 
Vato all nations,at how high 2rate 
I priz'd my Kivg,and at how low my blood, 
Todo him honour and my country good. 
Eph. Weblame not what y'haue been, but what you are; 
We accuſe not here your yalour,bur your fact, 
Not to haue beene a leader inthe warre, 
But anill ſubicR in a wicked a&; | 
Although we know,thruſt rather with theloue 
Of your owne glory,than with duty lead, 
You haue done much; yetall your courſes proue 
You tide ſtill your atchicuements to the head 
Of your owne honour;when it hath beene mcet 
You had them layd downe at your Soucreigncs feet. 
God giues to Kings the honour to command, 
Toſubiects all their glary to obay, 
Who ought in time of war asrampiers ſtand, 
In peace as th'ornaments of State aray. 
The King hath recompens'd yonr feruices | 
With better loue than; you ſhew thaukfulnefle, 
By grace he made yeugreater than-you were 
By nature he; you receiu'd that which he was not tide 
To giue to you : his gift was far more deere 
Than all you did,in making you imployd. 
Bur ſay your ſeruice hath deſeru'd it all, 
This one offence hath madeit odious all : 
And therefore here in yaine you vſe that meane, 
Toplead for life, which you haue cance!!'d cleane, 
Pbi. My Lord,you far miſtake me,it you decine 
I plead for life,that poore weake blaſt of breath, 
From which ſo Lran with light eftecme, 
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And fo well haue acquainted me with Ceath : 
No,no, my Lords,it 1s not that I feare, 

It 15 mine honour thatT ſecke to cleare ; 

and whichyt my diſgraced cauſe would let 

The language of my heart be yhderſtood, 

Is all which I haue ever ſoughtro get, 

And which,O leaue me now,and take my blood. 
Let not your enuy go beyond the bound 
Of whart you ſecke : my life ftands in your way, 
Thar is your ayme,take it; and donot wound - 

My reputation with that wrong, [I pray. 

If I muſt needs be madethe ſacrifice 

Of enuy,and that no oblation will 

The wrath of Kings, but only bloed,ſuffice, 

Yet let me haye ſomething lett that is nocill. 

Is there no way toget vntoour lives, :- -'.- 

Bur firſt to haue our honour ouerthrowne 2 
Alas,though grace of Kingsall greatneflegiues, 
It cannot giue vs vertue,that's our owne. 
Though all be theirs our hearts and hands can do, 
Yer that by which wedois only ours.- 

The trophces that our bleod eres vato 

Their memory to glorifie their pow'rs, 

Let them enioy : yet onely to haue done 

Worthy of grace,ler not that be vndone ; 

Let that high ſwelling river of their fame 
Leave humble ſtreames,that feed them yer their name. 

O my deare father,didſi thou bring that ſpirit, 

Thoſe hands of vallour,that ſo much haue done 
In this great worke of Afia,this to merit, 

By doing worthily to be vndone? ; 
And haſt thou made this purchaſe of thy ſword, 
To get fo great an Empirefor thy Lord, 

And ſo diſgrac'd a graue for thee and thine, 
T*extinguiſh by thy ſeruiceall thy line? +» 

One of thy ſonnes by being too valourous, 


But 
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But fiue dayes ſince, yer O well,loſt his breath ; 
Thy deare Ncanor th'halte arch of thy houſe ; ' 
And here now the other at the barre of death, 
Stands ouercharg*d with wrath in far worſe calc, 
And is to be confounded with diſgrace ; 
Thy ſelfe muſt giue ch'acquitance of thy blood, 
For others debts,to whom thou haſt done good : 
Which,if they would a little time afford, 
Death would haue taken it without aſword, «> 
Such the rewards of great imployments are, 
Harte killes in peace, whom Fortune ſpares in warze. 
And this is that high grace of Kings we ſeeke, 
Whoſe fauour and whoſe wrath conſumes alike. 
Eph. Lo here the miſery of Kings, whoſe cauſc 

How euer iuſt it be, how euer ſtr 
Yet inreſpeR they may,their greatneſſe drawes 
The world to thinke they euer dothe wrong. 
Bur this foule fat of yours,you ſtand ypon 
Philet«s ſhall, beſide rh'apparency 
* Whichall the world ſees plaine,cre we haue done, 
By your owne mouch be made to fatisfie 
The molt Riffe partialift that will not ſee. - 

Phi. My mouth will never proue ſo falſe(I truſt) 
Vnto my heart,to ſhew itſelfe yniuſt ; 
And what I here do ſpeake,I know,my Lords , 
I fpeake wich mine owne mouth, bur other where 
What may be layd,] ſay, may bethe words 
Not of my breath,bur fame that oft doth erre, 
Let th'oracle of Ammon be inquir'd 
About this fat,who,if it ſhall be true, 
Will neuer ſuffer thule who haue conſpir'd - 
Ayainlt /oes ſonne,t'eſcape without their due-- 
Bur vil reucale the truth: or if this ſhall 
Nut tceme conuenient, why tnenlay on all 
The tortures that may force a tongue to tell 
The {err 't thought that could jma-giac ill. 


Bel, 
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Bel. What need we ſend to know more than we know ? 
7!1ar were to giuc you time to #4 your friends 
Wich your cltate,till ſome combuſtion pow 
Wirthinthe campe to haften on your ends, 
And that the gold and all the treaſury 
Committed to your fathers cuſtody 
In Medez, now might arme his defp'rat troups 
To come ypon vs,and to cut our throats. 
What, ſhall we aske of Toxe,that which he hath 
Reueal'd already? But let's ſend to giue 
Thanks,that by him the King hath ſcap't the wrath 
Of theeggdiſloyall trayter,and dothliue. 

Guar. Let's tearethe wretchin pieces, let ys rend 
With our owne hands thetraytors paricide, 

Alex. Peace Belor,filence louing ſouldiers, 
You ſee,my Lords,out of your judgements graue, 
That all excuſes ſickly colours haue, | 
And he that hath thus falſe aud faithlefle beene 
Muſt find out other gods and other men 
Whom to forſweare,and whom he may decciue: 
No words of his can make vs more belecue 
His impudence : and therefore, fecing tis late, 
Weill morning,do diſmiſſethe Court. 


Acrvs. V. Cnorvs. 
Graclan and Perfian. 


Perſian. 


V El,then 1 ſee there i; ſmalldifference 
Betwixt your ſtate and ours, you etmll Greeks, 
You great contriners of free gonernments, 
Fhoſe skill the world from ont all countries ſeeks, 
T haſe whom you call your Kmgs,ave but the ſame 
As are our Sowereigne tyrants of the Eaft;' 
1 ſee they enly differ but in name, 


The 
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T he effelts they ſhew,agree, or neere at leaſt. 
Your great men here, as our great Satrapaes, 

IT ſee layd proſtrate are with baſeſt ſhame, 

Vpon the leaſt (ſpelt or iealouſics 
Tour K mgs CONCerne,or others enures frame : 
Only herein they differ, That your Price 
Proceeds by forme of law Yeffe(t his end ; 

Our Perſian Monarch makes hi: fromye convince 
The ſtrongeſt truth : his ſword theproceſſe ends 
With preſent death and makes no more ad? : 

He newer flands to giue 4 gloſſe vnto 

His violence, to make it to appeare 

Is other hew than that it 24ght to beare, 

Whereis plaine dealmng beſt his courſe commends : 
For more h'offends who by the law offends. 

hat need hath Alcgander ſo to ſtrine 

By all theſe ſhewes of forme,to find this man 

Guilty of treaſo,when he dath contrme 

To hane him ſo adinig'd? Do what he can, 

He muſt not be acquit, though he be cleere, 

Th offender prot th'offence, uw puniſht heere. 

And what awailes the fore-condemn'd to ſpeaks ? 

How emer ftrong his cauſe his ſtate i weake. 

Grz. Ah put it ſatisfies the world, and we 

Thmks that well done wh1ch done 'by law we ſee. 

Per. And yet your law ſernes but your prinate ends, 

Ard tothe compaſſe of your pow'r extends : 

But ts it for the maieſty of Kings, 

To ſit in indgement thus themſelues with you ? 

Gre, Todo men iaſttce,s; the thing that brings 

The greateſt maieſty oz earth to Kings. 

Per. That.by their ſubalternate miniſters 

M ny be per form?'d as well, and with more grace : 

For to commend it to b» don: ,mfers 

Me glory, than to do. It doth imbaſe 

Th'opinion of a pow'ri inuulgar ſo 
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That ſacred preſence hich ſhould never go, 

Nener be ſeene,but enen as geds, below, 

Ltke to our Perſian King in glorious ſhow ; 

And who,as flarres affixed to their ſpheare, 

May not deſcend to be from what they are. | (men, 
Gra. Where Kings are ſolthe gods , there ſubiefts are nor 
Per. Your king begins this comrſe and what wil you be then? 
Grzx. Indeed finoe proſperons fortune gaue the raine 

To head ſtrong pow'r and luſt,1 mnſt confeſſe, 

We Grecians haze loft deeply by onr gaine, 

eAnd this our greatueſſe makes vs much the leſſe : 

For by th acceſſion of theſe mighty States, 

hich Alexander wonderonſly hath got, 

He hath forgot himſelfe and 5,94 rates 

His tate abone mankind and or; at noughte 

This hath thy pompe (O feeble Alia) wrought, 

Thy baſe adormgs bath transform'd rhe King 

Into that ſhape of pride xs he is brought 

Ont of his wit 5,out of acknowledging 

From whence the glory of bis greatneſſe ſprings, 

And that it was our ſwords that wrought theſe things, 

How well were we within the narrow bounds 

Of onr ſufficient yeeldimg Macedon, 

Before our Kings mlarg'd them with our wounds, 

And made theſe ſalles of ambition! 

Before they cane to pine the regall law 

'To _ free States which kept their crownes in aw | 

T hey by theſe large dominions are made more, 

But we be come far weaker thax before. 

' What get we now by winning but wide minds 

And weary bedies with thiexpence of blood? 

What ſhould ill do, ſince happy fortune findes 

But miſcry,and is not good though good? 

Attion begets ftull py it ler retames 

Onr hopes beyond our wiſhes, drawing on 

A nencr ending circle of orr paines, 


. That 
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T hat makes vs not haue dove when we bane done. 


What can gine bounds to Alexanders ends, 
Who counts the world but ſmallthat call's him great; 
eAnd his deſires beyond his pray diſtends, 
Like beaſts that murder more than they can eat? 
then ſhall we lovke his tranels will be dons, 
That tends beyond the Ocean and the Sunnc? 
What diſcontentments will there fill ariſe 
In ſuch a Campe of Kings, to inter-jhocke 
Each others preatneſſe and what mutinies 
IV:ll put him from his comforts, and will mocke 
Hts hopes,and nener ſuffer hm to hae 
That which he hath of all which Fortune gaxe ? 
And from Philotas blood (O worthy man) 
Whoſe body now rent on the torture lies, 
Will flaw that vaine of freſh conſpiracies, 
As onerflow him will do what he can : 
For cruelty doth not imbetter men, LY 
But them more wary makes than they hane been. | 
Per. Are not your great men free from tortures then. 
Huſt they be likewiſe rackt as other men ? 
Grz. Treaſon offoords a priniledge to none, 
Who like offends hath puniſhment all one. 


SNENA II. 


Polidamas, Softratua. 


Polidamas. 
| tare Softratus,come,hauc you cuer know'n 
Such a diſtrafted face of Court,as now ; 
Such a diftruftfull eye,as menaregrown ' 
To feare themſclues and alk and do not know £. 
Where is the fidethat ſhakes-not; who lookes beſt 
In this foule day,th'opprefſor orth'oppreſt? 


What polting,what diſpatches, wharaduice ! 
bs E ec Whas 
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What ſearch, what running,what diſcoueries ! 
What rumors, what ſupgeſtions,what deuice 
To cleere the King, pleaſe people, hold the wile, 
Retaine the rude, cruſh the ſuſpeCted ſort 
At ynawares,ere they diſcerne th'are hurt ! 
So much thefall of ſucha weighty Peecre 
Doth ſhake the State,and with him tumble downe 
All whom his beames of fauours did vypbeare, 
All who to reſt vpon his baſe vere knowne : 
And none,that did but touch vpon his loue, 
Arefree from feare to periſh with his loue. 
My felf(whom all the world haue know'at'imbrace 
Parmexio in th'intircenefle of my heart, 
And cuer inall battels,cuery chace 
Of danger,fought ſtill next him on that pary 
Was ſeazed on this laſt night, late in my bed 
And brought ynto the preſence of the King, 
Topay (I thought) the tribute of my head : 
But O''twas for a more abhorred thing ! 
I muſt redeeme my danger with the blood 
Of this deare friend,this deare Parmenio's blood; 
His life muſt pay for mine,thefe hands muſt gore 
That worthy heart from whom they fought before. 

Soft. Whar,hath the King commanded \uch a deed, 
To make the hearts of all kis ſubiects bleed ? 
Muſt that old worthy man Parmenio die ? 

Pol. O Seftratus,he hath his doome to die, 

And we mult yeeld ymo neceſſity. 
For comming to the Kiny,and there receiu'd 
With vnexpected grace,he thus began : 
Polidamas, webath haue beene deceiu'd, 
In holding friend(hip with that faithlefſe man 
Parmemo,who, for all his glozing mine, 
Thou ſeelt hath ſoughttocut my thtoat and thine; 
Andchou mult worke reuenge for thee and me : 
And theretore haſt to Media ſpeedily, 
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Take theſe two letters here,the one from me 
Vnto my ſure and truſty ſeruants there, 
The other ſigned with Philotas ſeale, 
As if the ſame this father written were : 
Carry them both,effe what I haue ſayd, 
The one will giue th'acceſle, the other ayd. 
I tooke theletters, yow'd teffeRt the ſame : 
And here I go the inftrument of ſhame, 
Soft. But will you charge your honor with this ſhame ? 
Pol. 1 muſt,or be vndone,with all my name : 
For I have left all th'adamantiue ties 
Of blood and nature,that can hold a heart 
Chain'd to the word,my brethren and allics, 
The hoflages to caution for my part: 
And for heir lines muſt I difhonour mine; 
Els ſhould the King rather haue turn'd this ſword 
Vpon my heart.th2ntorft it impiouſly, 
(Hauing done all f*ire feru ce to his Lord, 
Now to be imploy*d in ihis toule villany.) 
Thus muft we «ww who ar” iuthrald to Kings, 
Whetherthey will 0 - rnlawful) chiwngs. 
But now Parmento, Game tkiykc: I fee 
Thee walking in th'artificiall , rouc 
Of pleaſant Sw/s,when I coruc 10 thee, 
Afbes remembring all our ancienc loue, 
Haftes toimbrace me,ſaying,O my triend, 
My deare Pelidamas, welcome my friend, 
Well art thou come, that we may fit and chat 
Of all the old aduentures we haue run, 
Tis long Polidamas fince we two met, 
How doth my ſouereigne Lord, how doth my ſon ? 
When I vile wretch, whil't m'anſwere he attends, 
With this hand giue the letter,this hand ends 
His ſpeakivg ioy,and tabb's him to the heart. 
And thus Parmentothou tewarded art 
For all thy ſeruice : thou that didRt agree 


Ee 2 For 
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For Ale-xazder to kill Attalus, 
For Alexander T muſt now kill thee. 
Such are the judgements of the heauenly pow'rs 
We others ruines worke,and others ours. 
Cho. P. Why this is right, now Alexander takes 
. The courſe of pow'r; this is a Perſian tricke. 
This is our way,hcre publike triall makes 
No doubtfull noiſe, but buries clamor quicke. 
Gre. Indeed now Pey/ia hath no cauſe to rue, 
For you haue ys vndone,who yndid you. 


NVNCIVS. 


5 i Hu worke ts done the ſad Cataſtrophe 
Of this great alt of blood is fimſht now, 
Philotas ended hath the Tragedy. 
Cho. Now my good friend, I pray thee tell ys how. 
Nun. eM' wilhzg to relate as you to heare : 


A full-charg'd heart is pladto find an eare. 
T he Councell bemg diſmiſ;'d from hence,and gone, 

Still Craterus plies the King, ſtill in his eare, 
Still whiſpering to him prixatly alone, 
Vrging (it ſeew#d) a quicke diſpatch of feare : 
For they who ſpeake but prinatly to Kings, 
Do ſelaome ſpeake thebeft and futteff things. 
Some would haue bad hins forthwith ſton'd to death, 
According to th? Macedonian courſe, 
But yet that would not ſatisfie the breath 
Of buſie rumour,but would argue force : 
T here muſ} be ſome confeſſtons made within. 
That mt abroad more ſatisfaction win, 
Craterus,with Cxnus,and Epheſtion, 
Do manly vrge to hane him tortared ; 
W hereto the K mg conſent s,and thereupon 
They three are ſent to {ee't accompliſhed. 
Racks grors, fires,the $71 torturers 

Azd hidzouſly prepar'd ofore his face. 
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Philotas all mend, vrchang'd appeares, 
eAs if he woulddeaths 95 lieft brow on-face, 
And ſcorr'd the worſt of force and asbt them, why 
7 hex ftard to torture the Kings enemy ? 
Cho. That part was atted well, God grant we heare 
No worſe 4 Scene than this and all goes cleave : 
So ſhould worth att and they who dare to fight 
Agamſt corrupted trmes, ſhould dre wpright ; 
Such hearts Kings may d:ſſalue but not defeat. 
A great man where he falles he ſhould tie great, 
W. hoſe e ruine,like the ſacred carcaſes 
Of ſeattred Temples which ſtill renerent he, 
eAnd the religious honour them no l:ſſe 
Than if they ſtood with all their gallantry. 
But on with thy report. 
Nun. Straight were hot irons appli'd to ſere his fleſh, 
T hen wreſtng racks his coml boay ſtraine. 
Then or whips,and then the racke afreſh, 
Then fire agame, ard then the whip; ag ame 5 
Which he endures with ſo reſolu'd a looks, 
eA if bis mind were of another fide 
T han of his body and h: ſenſe forſookg 
The part of natwre,to be wholy trde 
To honour that he would not once conſent 
So much as with a ſigh this puniſhment. 
Cho. Tet doth be lthe himſelfe, yet aliis well, 
Th argument no tyrant can refell; 
T bis plea of reſolution wmnes his cauſe 
AAore rig ht than all nore admiration drawes : 
For we lone nothing more,than to renowne 
Men ſtoutly miſerable fghly downe. 
Nun. Bxt now ? 
Cho. e feare that But. O if he ought deſcend, 
Leaue here,and let the Tragedy here en 
Let not the leaſt alt now of hws,at laft, 
Mare all his alt of life andgler pat 
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Nun. / muſt tellall and therefore gine me leaue- 
Swolls with raw tumors, vicered with the ierks 
Of on whips,that fleth from bone badrazd, 
And no fart free from wounds it erks 
Hz ſoule to ſee the houſe ſo fonle defaſt, 
herein his life had dwelt ſo long time cleane, 
And therefore cranes he,they would now diſmiſſe 
Hu grienous tortwreg,aud he wonld begin 
T 6 open all wherein h'had done amiſſe. 
Streight were his tortures ceaft : and after they 
Had let him to recouer ſenſe,he ſayd, 
Now Craterus,Say what you will hane me ſag : 
PWherewith,as if deluded or delaid, 
Craterus in wrath calles preſently againe 
To hane the tortures to be reapplied. 
When,whatſoener ſecret of his heart 
hich had beene fore-concein'd but in athought, 
What friend ſoeuer had but tooke his part 
In common loue Þ accus'd; and [o forgot 
Himſelfe,that now he was mare forward to 
Confeſſe,that they to vrge him thereunto, 
Whether affliction had his ſpirits vndone, 
Or ſecing,to hide or utter allwas one; 
Both wayes lay death : and therefore he would wie 
Now to be ſare Fo ſay enough to die, 
And then began his fortunes to deplore, 
Humbly beſonght them whom he ſcorn'd before ; 
That Alexander (where be food, behind 
A Trawers out of fight) was heard to ſpeake : 
[ nexer thought a naar that had a mind 
T'attempt ſos much þad bada heart ſo weake ! 
There be confeſt that one Hegelochus, 
hen firſt the King proclaims'd hnmſelfe loaes ſoune. 
In cen&d his fathers heart againſt hem thug, 
By tell:.ug him, That now we were vndone, 


{; ro endur'd.that he which did diſdamne 
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To hane beene Philips ſonne, ſhould line and raigne. 

He that aboue the flate of manwill trame 

Hu ſtile, and wil not be that which we are, 

Not only vs contemnes but doth diſdaine 

The gods themſelues,with whom he would compare. 

We hanue loſt Alexander,/oft ( ſard he ) 

The King,and falln on pride and vanny ; 

And we haue made a god of our owne A 

T hat glorifies himſelfe neglefts onr good, 

Intolereble us this impious deed 

To gods whom he would match to men he would exceed, 
Thu haxing oner night Hegelochus, 

Diſconrs'd my father ſends next day 

For me to heare the ſame : and there to vs 

All he had ſayd to him he made him reſay, 

Smppoſing,ont of wine the rag before, 

Hemight but idly raue. be againe, 

Far more inrag'd,in heat and paſſion more, 

Vrg'd vs tocleere the State of ſuch a ftaine, 

Coninr'd vs toredeeme the Common-yeale, 

And do like men gr els as men conceale. 
Parmenio thoughr,whbil /? yer Darius flood, 

This comſe was out of ſeaſon andthereby 

Thextingwſhing of Alcxanders blood 

Would not profit vs,but thothers pow'rs 

Might make all th Orient and all Alia ours, 

That conrſe we lik't to that our counſel ſtands, 

T hereto we tide our oaths and gane our hands. 

And as for this he [ard, for Dymnus plot, 

Though he were cleere, yet now hecleer d him not. 

And yet the force of racks at laſt conld do 

So much with him,as he confeſt that too, 

And ſayd,that fearing Batra wonld detaixe 

The Kmg too lon be beſt ned on his ends, 


Leſt that his father,Lord of ſuch atraine 
Ee 4 And 


253 THE TRAGEDY. 


And ſuch a wealth gn whom the whole depends, 
Should p.119 aged, by brs death preuent 
7 h. ſe his de ſignes and fruſtrate his intent. 
Cho. O wouldwe had not heard his latter tarre : 
Tits all his former ſtraines of worth doth marre. 
Before ths laſh his ſpirits commenas, 
But now he us vnp'tied of his friends. 
; Nun.Thez was Demetrius lckewrſe brought in place, 
* And put to torture who denies the deed. 
Phil-t:s þ- anerres it to his face. 
Demetrius ſtill denies. T hen he efpide 
A youth,one Calin,that was landing by,. 
Cali, ſayd he baw long wilt thou abide 
Demetrius wvainly to anuonch alie'? 
T he youth that nener had beene naw'd before 
In all his tortures game them cauſe to geſſe 
Pinlotas car'd nor now to utter more + 
Than had beere priny to bes pratliſes. 
And ſeeing they had as much as they defir d,, 
They with Demetrius flowd him wnto death : 
Ard allwhom Dymnus aam'dto hane conſpir'd, 
With grieno4 tortures20w mitſÞloſe their breath : 
And 4/lthat were allvd pubich couldnot flic,: 
Are in the han1s of iu/tice now to ate. © . \ * 
Cho. whit muſt t he pun hment arrine beyond mY 
Th offence) not with thuffender make an end! 
Nun. T hey al muſt die wha may be\fear'd intime 
7 o be the heires unto therr ktndreas crime; ITE 
Al othe- puniſhments end with our breath, 
But treaſ04 15 purſued beyond aur death, 
Ci. The wrath 1 Kings Arth ſeldome meaſnre keepe, 
S:ohwng ts care 9.14 parts they dance too drepe. 
Vu pin1/Goze nt Iibe re ownme. ſhould appeare 
To few 14s hut butynts all mens feare, 
Great 2/: pl ils 1d lions murder loalk, 
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But all is well f by the mighty fall 
Of this great man.the Kmg be lafely ſreed : 
But if this Hydra of ambition ſhall 
Hne other head; to ſpring »p m his ſteed, 
Then huh he mad: but way for them to riſe, 
tho will aſſault him with freſh treacheries, 
The which may teach 1; to obſerue this ſtraine, 
To admire high hills but line within the plaine. 


T he Apology. 


HE wrong application, and miſconceiuing of 
this Tragedy of Phiotas , vrges me worth 
Readers,to anſwere for mine innocency, bot 
in the choice of the ſubiet , andthe motiues 

| , that long ſince induced me to write it, which 

were firlt the delight Itooke inthe Hiſtory it ſelfe as it lay, 
andthen the aptnefle, I ſaw ir had co fall cafily into a, with- 
out interlacing other inuention, then ir properly yeelded in 
the ownecircunſtances,we were ſufficient for the worke, and 

a lawfull repretenting ct a Tragedy. Beſides aboue erghr 

eares [ince , meeting with my deare friend D. Lateware, 

(whoſe memory I reverence) in his Lords Chamder, and 
mine, T :oid him the purpoſe I had tor Phloras,who fayd that 
himſelfe had written tne fame argument, and cauſed i: to be 

reſented in S*. Johns Colledge m Oxford, where as Iatter 

Nona | it was worthily and with great applauſe performed. 
And though, I fayd , he ha thercia prevented me , yet I 
would not defift , wheniocuer my Fortunes would giue nic 


Peace, 
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peace , totry what I could doe inthe ſame ſubieRt, where 
vato both hee, and who were preſent, incouraged me as 
to an example worthy of note. And liuing in the Country, 
about foure yeares fince, and ncere halfe a yeare before the 
late Tragedy of ours, ( whereunto this is now molt igno- 
rantly reſembled ) — fell our heere in England, 
I b-gan the ſame , and wrote three Acts thereof, as many 
to whom I thenſhewed it can witnefſe , purpoſing to haue 
had itpreſented in Bath by certaine Gentlemens ſonnes , as 
a priuate recreation for the Chriſtmas,before the Shrouetide 
of that vnhappy diſurder.But by reaſon of ſome occafionthen 
falling out, and being called ypon by my Printer for a new 
impreſſion of my workes,with ſome additions to the ciuill 
Warres, I intermitted this other ſubiet. Which now 
lying by mee, and driven by neceſſity ro make vie of m 
pen, and the Stage to bee the mouth of my lines , which 
before were neuer heard to ſpeake bur in filence, I thought 
the repreſenting ſo true a Hiſtory , in the ancieut formewf 
a Tragedy , could not but haue had an vnreproueablepal- 
ſage withthe time, and the better ſort of men, ſeeing with 
whar idle fictions , and groflefollies , the Stage at this day 
abuſed mens recreations, And withall taking a ſubieR hag 
lay (as I thought, ſo farrefrom the time , and ſo remote a 
ſtranger from the climate of our preſent courſes, I-could 
net imagine that Enuy or ignorance could poflibly haue 
made it, to take any particular acquaintance with vs, but 
as it hath a generall alliance to the frailty of greatneſſe, and 
the vſuall workings of ambition, the perpetuall ſubicRs of 
bookes and Trapedies, 

And for Philotas , itis plaine,that his fathers greatneſſe 
opened fir{t the way to eAlexanders ſuſpition and the enu 
of the Nobility , and then his owne vanting with diſpiſing 
the new title conterred by the Oracle of Ammon. Vpon the 
King , begat and notion of his diſlike of the State; and in- 
deede Alexanders erawing. a pedegree from Heauen, wita 


aſſu- 


T he apology. 255 


aſſuming the Perfizz magnificence, was the cauſe that 
withdrew many , the hearts of the Nobility and people from 
him; and by Phuotas owne confeſſion, was that which 
gaue a purpoſe to him and his father to hauc ſubuerted the 
King , when he hadeftabliſhed eA/fiz, and freed them from 
other feares. 

And this concealing of the treaſon reuealed vnto him, 
howſocuer he excuſed it, ſhewed how much his heart was 
alienated from his allegiancy. Which being by Epheſtion, 
and Craterw, two the moſt graue and worthy Councel- 
lors of eAlexander prouidently diſcerned , was proſecuted 
in that manner, as became their necrenefſe, and deerencfle 
with their Lord and Maiſter , and fitting the fafery of the 
State, inthe caſe of ſo great anaſpirer : Who, had he not 
beene preuented (howſocuer popularly in the Army it might 
be otherwiſe deemed) hehad no doubt tnrned the courſe of 
the gouernment ypon his father or himſelfe, or elſc imbroy - 
ling it, madeit monſtrous body with many heads, as it af- 
terwards preucd ypon the death of Alexander. For though 
the afteftion of the multitude (whom he did mignion) and 
who, as I fayd, lookes ſtill vpon mens fortunes nor the cauſe, 
diſcerned not his ends , nor peraduenture hunſeltc, that knew 
not how large they might be,nor how much his hearc would 
bold ; nor of what capacity would be hisambicion, it oeca- 
fion were offered : Yet ſome more cleere-{1ghted, as if rayſed 
by a diuine prouidence to put off that State , till the full pe- 
riod ef diflolution , (which after followed was com) {311 
well , to how hie a ſtainc he had let his hopes by his aitegteu 
carriage. And Craterus,wiio {0 wilely purtucd this but efle 
is deemed to haue beene one of the molt honelt men that evcr 
followed Alexazaer inall iis attions , and one that was true 
ynto him cuen after his death. And for any relembiance, thas 
thorough the ignorance 0: the Hiſtory may be applied totae 
late Ealle of Eſſex. It can hold 1nno proportion but only 


his weaknefſes, which 1 would with all that love his rae- 
mory 
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mory not to reuiue. And for mine owne parts hauing beene 
perticularly beholding to his bounty, I would to God his cr- 
rers and diſobedience to his Souereigne , might by ſo deepe 
buried ynderneath the carth, and in ſo low a tombe 
from his other parts, that hee might neuer be re- 
membred m_ the examples of diſloyalty 


in this Kingdome, or paraleld with 


Forreine Conſpirators. 
* >» 
A 


SAM. DANIEL. 


HYMENS 


TREV NCTE 
eA Paſtorall Tragicomedie. 


Preſented at the Queenes Court in the 


Strand,at her Maie(ties magnificent enter- 
tainement of the Kings moſt excellent 
Maieſty , being at the Nuptials of the 
Lord Roxborough. 
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TO THE MOST EXCEL- 
lent Maieſty of the Higheſt-borne 


Princeſſe, ANNE of Denmarke,Quzene 


of England, Scotland , France, 
and Ireland. 


Ere,what your ſacred influence begat 
(Moſt low'd,and moſt reſpected Maieſty) 
With humble heart,and hand, I conſecrate 
Vntothe glory of your memory : 

As being a piece of that ſolemnity, 

Which your Magnificence did celebrate 
In hallowing of thoſe roofes(you rear'd of late) 
With fires and chearefull hoſpitality 

Whereby and by your ſplendent Worthines, 

Your name ſhall longer liue then ſhall your walls: 

For,thar faire ftruRure goodneſle finiſhes, | 

Beares off all changeof times,and neuer falls. 
Andthat is it hath ler you in fo farre 
Into the heart of Englandas you are. 
And worthily,for neuer yet was Queene 
That more a peoples loue haue merited 

By all good graces,and by hauing beene 
The meaaes our State Rands ftalt eſtabliſhe ! 

And bleſt by your blett wombe,who are chis day 
The highett-borne Queeng of Ewrope,and alone 

Hauc brought this land more bletlings euery way, 
Theu all the daughters of {trange Kings haue done. 


For, 
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For, we by you no claimes,no quarrells haue 
No faRions,no becrzymg of affaires : 
You do not ſpend our blood,nor ſtates, but faue ; 
You ſtrength vs by alliance;and your haites. 
Nor like thoie fatall marriages of France, 
For whom this Kingdome hath ſo dearely paid, 
Which onely our atflietions did aduance : 
And brought vs fatre more mileries,thenaid. 
Renowned Dermarke,that hait furniſhed 
The world with Princes, how much do we owe 
To thee for this great good theu didſt beftow, 
Whereby we are both bleſt,and honoured ?- 
Thou cdidſt not ſomuch hurt ys heretofore, 
But now thou halt rewarded ys farre more. 
But what do I on this high ſubiect fall - 
Here,in the front of this low Paſtorall ? 
This a more graue,and ſpacious roome requires | _. 


Toſhew your glory, andmy deepedefires, / 


Your Maiefties moſt 
Humble Sergant, 


SAM. DANIEL. 


DD INSEs 
The Prologue. 


Hymen oppoſed by Anarice , Exmy , and Jealonfec, 


at 3) elit; is 
4 - "% 
v3 | +4: 


+ 


the difturbers of quiet marriage, firff emters. 


* U 


"&% - 
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BER NN thu drſgniſe and Paſtoral attire, 

$ Without my ſaffron robe without my torch, 
283d Or other enfignes of 


_ 


7 Hymen am come hither ſecretly, 

T o make Arcadia ſte 4 worke of glory, 

That ſhall deſerne an —_— ſtory. 
Here ſhall I bring you two the moſt entire 


Lnd conſtant loner; that were ener ſeene, 


From out the greateſt 


ſuffrings of anoy 


That fortmre conld trfutt to their full roy 
Wherein nowild,10 rude,no antique ſport, 
But tender paſſions motions ſoft and grans, 
The ſtrll Fpeflators muſt expett to bane. 
For,theſe are onely Cynthias recrearmes 
Mad: unto Phorbus,and are femmine 3 = 
And therefore muſt be gentle hike to her, 


Whoſe ſweet 


And here,with this white wand, 


As much as with my 


\ And with the power 


I 


berteff 


Tn theſe faire nymphes, and 
Enuy. Stay Hymen, ſtay; 


elt0ns moonue 


Of this preat glory,as you make ACCONN : 
we will berem as we were ener wont, 


Oppoſe you 


Ff 


1m the matches you adarefſe, 
And undermine them with diſturbances. > *=>- 


ai {dely moon nnd flirre. 
affe lions milaety nn 11 fed 
torch of Lone - 


bay 


:epheards ronnd about. 
you ſhall not haze the day 


+ 2 
99! 
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Hym. New As thy worſt baſe Enny ghow canft ao, 
Thou fha!t not diſappoint my purpoſes. 
Auarice. Then will [,Hymen,n deſpite of thee, 
1 will make Parents croſſe defrres of loue, 
With thoſe reſpeits of wealth,as ſhall drſſolne 
T he firongeſt knots of kindeſt farthfulneſſe. 
Hym. Hence,preedy Auatice; 1 kyow thou art 
A hagge,that dſt bewitch the mindes of men - 
Yet ſhall thoy hane no at all here, 
leal. Then will I, Hy men,do thou what thou carft ; 
1 will fleale clloſely into linked hearts ; 
And ſhake their veines wth cold aiſtraſifulueſſe ; 
And ener keepe them waking in therr feares, 
With ſpirtswhich their imagmation reares, 
Hym. Deſquiet lealoufie,vile fury,thow 
T hat art the ougly "monſter of the mind, 
eAuantbe gone thou ſhalt hawe nought to ao 
In this faire worke of ours,nor euermore 
Canſt enter there where honour keepes the alvore. 
eAnd therefore hideous furies, get you bence, 
Thu place is ſacred to mtegrity, 
And cleane deſires : your (ight moſt loathſome # 
Vuto ſowell d:ſpas da company. 
Therefore be gone,l obarge you by my powre, 
Ive muſt haue nothing in Atcadia, ſavre. 
Enuy. Hymen,thou canſt not chaſt vs ſo away, 
For,looke hw long as thou mak jt marriages, 
So long will we produce incumbrances. 
And we will m the ſame diſgmſe,as thor, 
Mixe vs among /t the ſhepheards that we may 
E fel? our worke the bet ter being unkuowne; 
For,uls ſhew other faces then their owne. 
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The Speakers. 


Thw ſis. 

Palemon, friend to Thirſis. 

Clarmde, Silnia diſpuiſed,the beloucd of Thirfs, ſuppoſed te 
be ſlaine by wild beaſts. 

Cloris , a Nymph whom Clarinds ferued , and inloue with 
T hurſss. : 

Philks,in loue with {arinde. 

Aontanm,in loue with Phill. 

Lydia Nurſe to Phillis. 


D ; 
p< RuiuRe Forrelters. 


HMedorus, father to Silgia. 
Charinus, father to Thir/is, 
Chorus of Shepheards. 


ACTVS.I., SCENA. I. 
Thirſis, Palemon. 


O to be reft of all the ioyes of life, 
B23 How is it poſſible Palexor, 1 
5 Should cuer morea thought retaine 
(© \\Y) Tay Of the leaſt comfort vpon earth againe 
WB — 2 No. would hatethis heart, that hath receiu'd 
So deepe a wound ,if it ſhould euer come 
To be recur'd,or would permit a roome 
' Tolet in any other thing then griefe. 
Pal. But Thrrf5s you muſt tell me what is the cauſe? 
Thi. Thinke but what cauſe T haue; when hauing pals'd 
The heates,the colds,the trembling agonies 
Of feares,and hopes,and all the ſtrange aſſaults 
Of paſſion,thar a tender heart could feele 
In the attempr,and purſuite of his loue. 
And thento 6 yndone, when all was done, 
To periſh in the -hailen, after all g 
Thoſe Ocean ſufirings,and even then to haue 
My hopefull Nuptiall bed, turn'd to a graue. 
Pal. Good Thirfis by what meanes,I pray thee tell 
Thi. Te'l tuce? alas Palemon how can It 
And liue? doeſt thou not ſee theſe fields haue loft 
Their glory ſince that titne Si/wia was loſt ? 
Silnia.that orely deckt,thar onely'made- * 
eArcadia ſhine; Sduie who was (ah woe thewhile) 
So miſcrable rent from eff the world, | | 
tſls E f 3 ©5 
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So rapt away ,as that no ſigne of her, 
No peece was left to tell ys by what meanes : 
Safe onely this poore remnant of her yaile, 
All torne, and this deere locke of her rent haire; 
Whicn hcly reliques here I keepe with me, 
The ſad memorialls of herdiſmall fate. 
Who ſure deuoured was vpon the ſhore 
+ Byraucnous beafts,as ſhe was walking there 
Alone,it ſeemes; perhaps in ſeeking me 
Or els retir'd ro meditate apart 
Theſtory of our loues,and heauy ſmart. 
Pa/. This is nonewes, youtell,of S:/uias death. 

That was long fince:why ſhould you waile her now? 
* Thi. Long fince Palemon?chinke you any length 
Of time can cuer hauea powre to make 
A heart of fleſh not mourne,not grieue,not pine ? 
That knows,that feels,that things as much as mine. 

Pal. But Thirfi5, you know how her father mcanz 
To match her with Alex and aday 
To celebrate the nuptials was prefixt. 

Thi, Truc,he had ſuch a purpoſe,butinyainc, 

As oh it was beſt knowne vm vs twaine. 
And hence it grew that gaue vs both our feares, 
That made our mecting fealch,our parting teares. 
Hence was it,that with a ſecret wile, 
Werob'd our lookes th'onlookers to beguile. 
This was the cauſe, oh miſerable caule, 
That made her by her {clfe ro ftray alone, 
Which els God knows, ſhe neverſhould haue done. 
For had our liberty as open beene, © | 
As was our loues, Silwis hadnot beene {cence 
V'Vithout her Thirfe,neucr had we gone - 
But hand in hand,nor ever kad miſchance 
Tooke vs afunder; ſhe had alwayes had 
My bedy interpos'd betwint all haymes 
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And her. But ah we had our liberty 
Layd faft in priſon when our loues were free. 
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Pal. But how knowſt thou her loue was ſuch to thee ? 


Thi. How doI know the Sun, the day from night ? 


Pal. Womens affeQians do like flaſhes proue, 
They oft ſhew paſſion whenthey feele ſmall loue, 
hi. Ah donotſopr that precicus ſexe, 
Which I muſt cuerreucrence for her ſake, 
Who was the glory 6f her kind;whoſe heart 
Inall her ations ſotranſparant was 
As I might ſee it cleere and wholy mine, 
Alwayes obſcruing truth in one right line. 
How oft hath ſhe beene vrg'd by fathers threats, 
By friends perſwaſiens,and eAlexs ſighs, 
And teares and prayers,to admit his loue, 
Yet neuer could be wonge? how oft haue I 
Beheld the braueft heardsmen of theſe plaines, 
(As what braue heardsman was therc in the plaines 
Of all Arcadia,that had not his heatt 
Warm'd with her beames) to ſecke to win her loue. 
Ah I remember well (and how can I 
But cucr mere remember well) when firſt 
Our flame began,when ſcarce we knew what was 
The flame we felt, when as we ſatc and figh'd 
And look*d ypon each other, and concciu'd 
Not vw. h.cwe ayld,yet ſomething we did ayle. 
And yct were we'l,and yet we werenot well, 
And what was our diſeaſe we could not tell. 
Then would we kifſe,thcn figh, then lookezand thus 
In that firft garden of our ſumpleneſſe 
We ſpent our child-hood : but when yeeres began 
To reape thefruite of knowledge; ah how then 
Would ſhe with grauerlooks,with ſweet ſtern brow 
Check my preſumption and my forwardnes, 
YerRiill would give me A 5 me ſhew 
4 


What 
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What ſhe would haue me,yet not haue me know. 
Pal. Alas with what poore Coyne are louers paid, 
And taken with the ſmalleſt bayte is laid ? 

Thi. And when in ſport with other company, 
Of Nimphes and ſhevheards we haue met abroade 
How would the ſteale a looke:and watch mine eye 
Which way it went? and whenat Barley breake 
Ir came vnto my turne to reſcue her, | 
With what an earneſt, ſwift, and nimble pace 
Would her affeRion make her feet to run 
And farther runthen to my hand? her race 
Had no {top but my boſome where no end, 

And when we weretobreake againe, how late 

And loath her trembling hand wold part with mine, 

And with how flow a pace would ſhe ſet forth 

To meet the *ncountring party, who contends 

Tattaine her,ſcarce affording him her fingers ends ? 
Pal. Fie Thir/is, with what fond remembrances 

Doeſt thou theſe idle paſſions enterraine ? 

For ſhame leaue off to waſt your youth in vaine, 

And feede onſhadowes : make your choice anew. 

You other Nimphes ſhall find,no doubr will be 

As louely,and as faire; and ſweete as ſhe. ' 


Thi. As faire and fweete as ſhe? Palamor peace $0171 


Ah what can pitu:es be vmto the life, 

What ſweetnes can be found in Images ? 
Which all Nimphes els beſides her leemes to me; 
Sheonly was arcall creature,ſhe, 

V'Vhoſe memory muſt take vp allof me. 
Should I another loue,then muſt I haue, 
Another hearr,for this is full of her, 

And cuer:;more ſhall be : here is ſhe drawue 
Atlengch,and whole,and more, this table is 

A tory,and is all of her; and all 

Wrought inthe liueliclt colours of my blood ; 
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And can there be a roome for others heere ? 
Should I disfigure ſuch a pecce,and blot 
The perfectſt wormanſhip that loue euer wrought. 
Palemon no,ah no,it coſt too deere, 
It muſt remaine intire whilft life remaines, 
The monument of her and of my paines. 
Pal. Thou maieſt be ſuch a fond Idolater 
To die tor lo.1e; though that were very ſtrange. 
Loue hath few Saints, but many confeſlors, 
And time no doub: will raze out all theſe notes, 
And leaue a roome at lengthfor other thoughts. 
Thi.Yes when there is no ſpring,no tree,no grouc 
In all Arcadia to record our loue : 
And tell me where we were (the time we were) 
How we did meete together, what weſaid ; 
Where we did ioy,and where we ſat diſmai'd. 
And then I may forget her,not before. 
Till then T muſt remember one ſo deere, 
When euery thing I ſee tells me of her. 
And you deereReliques of that'martred Saint, 
My heart adores, you the perpetuall bookes: 
Whereon when teares permit, mine eyes ſtill looks: 
Ah you were with her laſt,and till my laſt 
You muſt remaine with me; you were reſeru'd 
Totell me ſhe was loſt,but yer alas, 
You cannor tell me how:1 would you could: (hood, 
White ſpetlefle yaile , cleane, like her woman- 
Which whilome couerdſt the moſt louely face 
That cuer eye beheld. V Vas there no meſlage ſent 
From her by thee? Ah yes,there ſeemes it was; 
Here is a T made with her blood,as if 
Shee would haue written, T bir/re, I am ſlaine 
In ſeeking thee; ſure ſo ic ſhould haue beene, 
And ſoI reade it,and ſhall cuer ſo, 
Aud thou ſweet remnant of the faireſt haire, 


That 
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That ever wau'd with winde. Ah thee I found 
W hen her I hop'd to finde, wraptin a round, 
Like te an O,the character of woe ; 
Asifto ſay, O Thirfis, I diethine. 
This much you tell me yet,dumnabe meſſengers, 
Of her laſt minde; and what you cannot tell 
That I muſt thinke,which is the moſt extreame 
Of wofulneſſe, that any heart can thinke. 
Pal. Thercis no dealing with this man, I ſce, 
This humour muſt be let ro ſpend it ſelfe 
Vnto a leſſer lubſtance,erc _ we 
Canany way apply a remedy. 
BurI xl x Agar fo T now 
Do all that fee him in this wofull plight : 
And therefore will I leaue him to himſelfc, 
For ſorrow that is full, hate others fight. 
Ther. Come boy, whilſt I contemplate theſe remaines 


Of my loft loue, ynder this myrtle tree, 
Record the dolefull'ſt ſong,the ſighingſt notes, 
That muſficke hath to entertaine bad ts. 
Letit be all at flats my boy, all graue, 

The tone that beſt bctits the gricfe I haue. 


The Song. 


Had ſorrow ener fitter place 
To att hic pare, 
Then « wy heart, 
Where it takes vp all the ſpace ? 
Where is no welns 
Toentertaine 
A thought that weares another face. 
Nor will I ſorrow ener bane, 
Therein to be, 
But onely thee, 
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Te whons 1 full poſſeſſion gave: 


Thoex inthy name 
HMnft balde the ſame, 
Pntill thou bring it 18 the graxe. 


Pal. Soboy,now leaue me to my ſelfe,that 1 
May bealone co griefe,entire to miſery, 


— 
—_—— _- 


SCEN. II. 
Clors. Clarinds. 
Ow gentle boy Clarinds,haft thou brought 
N M | aruire the field? G 


Cla, Miſtris T haue. 
Cle. And haſt thou told them ? 
Cl:. Yes. 
Cle, And are there all? 
Cla. All. #5 
Cle. And haft thou leftthem ſafe my boy? 
Cla. Safe. 
Cle.Then whillt they feede,Clarmas,I muſt vic 
+ Thy fſeruice in a ſerious uſineſle. 
But thou muſt doc it well my boy. 
Cla. The beſt I can. E 
{ts Do'R thou know Thirfs: ? 
Cla. Yes. , 
Cle. But know'ft him well? 
Cla.T haue good reaſon to know Thirfi, well. 
Cle. What reaſon boy ? 
Cla. T ought haue ſcene the man. 
Cle. Why then heknowes thee too? 
Cla. Yes I ſuppoſe,vnleſ{c he hath forgotren me of late. 
Cle. But hath he heard thee ſing my boy ? 
Cla. He hath. | : 
Cle. Thendoubtles he doth well remember thee, 


Well, 
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Well,ynto him thou muſt a mcfſage do 
From thy ſad miltres C/orc5;but thou muſt i 
Doe it exactly well, with thy beſt grace, 
Beſt choice of language,and beſt countenance. 
I know thou canlt doe well, and haſt a ſpeech 
And faſhion pleaſing to performe the ſame. 
Nor can haue a ficter meſſenger 
In this imployment then thy ſelfe my boy. 
For ſure me thinkes,noting thy forme and grace. 
Thar thou haſt much of Sy/miainthy face: 
Which if he ſhall perceiue as well as I, 
Sure,he will giue theeaudience willinglie. 
And for her {ake,if not for mine,keare out 
Thy meſſage;for he (till (though ſhe be dead) 
Holds ſparkles of her vnextinguiſhed. 
And that is death to me : for though ſometimes 
Silgia and I moſt deere companions were, | 
Yet whenI ſaw hedid ſo much preferre 
Her before me, I deadly hated her 
And was not ſorry for her death,and yet 
Was ſorxy ſhe ſhould come to ſuch a death, 

| Buttothe purpola goe to Thirſis,boy : 
Say,thou art {lors ſeruant,ſenttobe 
The meſſenger of her diſtreſſed teares : 
Who languiſhes for him,and neuer ſhall 
Haue comfort more,valeſſe he giueit her, 

Cla. I will. 
(70. Nay but ſtay boy,ther's ſomething ele. 

Tell him, his cruelty makes me yndoc 
My modeſty and to put on that part 
Which appertaines to him,that is to wooe: 
And to diſgrace my Sexe,to ſhew my heart, 
Which no manelle could haue had powre to doe. 
And that vnleſſe he doe reftore me backe 
Vnto my ſelfe,by his like loue to me, 
I cannot liue, 0 
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(a. Allthis Tterelthim too3:00v/t rower © G47 
Clo. Nay but ſtay boythere is:yer:mores : 
Tell him ie will no y boyatee oye 
Wheneuer it ſhall comerobe madeknowne, 
That he hath beene her deathrthat was his owne. 
And how his loue hathTatallbeene' totwa. 
Diſtreſſed Nympheg- 1» | + 
Cla. This vil [ ell himtoo, 
(tte. Nay but ftay bey, wilt thou fay nothing elle? 
As of thy ſelfe,to wakerup his loue? + 
Thou mayſt fay ſomething which] may 
And rell him hbw'chou hott me falls as ms 
Yea and more faire, morelouely,more complete 
Then euer Si/ui4 Was. More wiſe;more (tat'd, 
How ſhee wasbur a light andiwaucting maid. 
_ -Cla.Nay there Tleane you;chat Tcanget tay 
Clo. What ſaytt thou boy?:. 
C/a, Nothing, but that I will 
Endeauour all Tcan'to worke his loue. 
(79. Doe good my boy: butthon mutt yet adde moxe, 
As from thy ſclfe,and ſay, whatan vnkind 
And barbarous part it is to ſuffer thus 
So beauteous and ſorare a Nympli to{piine |, 
And periſh for his loue;and ſuch a one, 
As if ſhee would haue floop'#to others flame, 


Hath had the gall:otſ{thear arcane fel Nt go 


Fall at her ſee: allwhich deſpit & 
Hauing her heart before by thee ed de... 
And now _ nogliing elk \burgs and mgurne: 
Speake Thir/ir, weepe; Thir(es,ti 16, 
Sleep e T hirſ#s when the pEebaj Thr I 4 
Beſides, good boy thou muſt nat flicke to lweare, 
Thou oft hah ſcene me ſowne,and finke to ground 
In theſe deepe paſſions, wherein I abound, 


For ſomething rhqu EF penned th rhe aeuhe | | 
By reaſon of ny loue, and 54) UP M 
= Ce 
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Dae, good Clarinas ſwearc;and vow thus much, 
Bur do'(t thou nowremember all 1a | 
Do'ſt thou forget no parcel of my ET} 
Shall I repeate the ſame againetothee?: - 
Or els wile thou rehearſe irynmo mee ?.;- 
Thet I may know thowhaſtirperfeR,boy. 
(a. lt ſhall not need : be ſure T will repott,: 
What you enioyne me,in moſt earneſt fort. : 
Clo. Ahdor good boy. Although Lfeare it wil 
Auaile me little : for I doubt his heart 
I; repoſſeſſed. withanothet loue. | erm ring” 
C/a. Anotherloue >Whomay that bo Gncay?. Wal WP 
Clo, With Amarils,] haue heard: for they - . , 
Are thought, will inthe end make vp amatch.... rn 
Clz. With Amarills > Well,yet will : goe,:. \ +0 
And try his humour whetheribbe fo 2... | -15/!; 1:74 - 
Clo. Goe good (arinds,but thou muſt not fails F)..0\ 
To worke F-Qually for my aulaile; - |; 1 
And doe not ſtay, returne withſpeed-good boy, 
My paſſions areto greats ina UA Ts 


1 +; . £ ad! « 1 - 
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ACT. L SCEN. 11. | | 


Herſirin l6ue with”. Pri lien of 3 


"1 J ny 
In what a caſeam whit Yoth auaile; 

This alrred habite,that delies my Sexe? | 

Whar boots itt have eſcap'd'from Pirats hands 

And with {uch wilestdhatie deceitt'd their wills, | 

If I recurne to Fallon) werferills Þ?* | 

In loue with Amarilks? 1s that I 

Is Sisia then forgot ? that I:athendurd' 

So much for him ? doe alltheſe miſerics | 

(Caufd by his meahes) diſetue hbbettbr hitet > 01 

VVas it the greateft comfort of hy We, | yer; to 010! 
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To hauereturn'd, that I might comfort him: . 
And am I welcom'd thus? ah did minecycs 
Take neuer reſt,after I was arriu'd. / 
Till I had ſeene him,thoughynknowne to him ? 
Being hidden thus, and couer'd with diſguiſe 
And maſculine attire,to temporize 
Vatill Alex: mariage day be paſt, _ 
V Vhich ſhortly as I heare will be:and which 
VVould free me wholly from my fathers feare : 
V'Vho if he knew I were return'd,would yer 
Vndoe I doubt that match,tomatch me there. 
Which would be more then all my ſuffrings were. 
Indeed me thought when T beheld the face 
Of my deere Thir/s, I beheld a face | 
Confounded all with paſfion,which did much 
Atflit my heart : but yet Lli'4le thought 
It _ haue brene for any others loue. 
I did ſappoſe the memory of me, 
Andof my rapture, hadpoſletthimo, 
As made him ſhew that conmenanceof woe. 
And much adoc had I then toforbeare 
From caſting me into his armes,and yeild 
What comfort my pooretelte could yeild bur that 
I thought our ioyes would not haue bin complete, 
But might haue yeilded vs anoves as grear,: * 
Valefle I could come wholly his, and cleer'd 
From allthoſc former _—_— which we fear'd : 
Which now a little ſtay (thongh any tay = 
Be death to mc )would wholly rakeayay. 
And therefore [ reſ>lu'd ny ſetteto beare 
This burthen of our ſufferings yet a while, 
And to becorne a feryanc mn this guite, 
To hr | would have ſcornce wk -Y 
Ati be at a!l commands,to goe.and cone, 
Tocrudge into the fickdg,carly,and \ are, 
Whichthough I k:ow,it uusbecomes imy Nate : 
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Yet it becomes my fortune; which/is'that, '.' 
Nor Phils whom Uecrue: but fince I ſerue, 
I wi'l doe what I doe moſt faithfully. 

Bur Thirfrasit poſſible that thou 2 
Shouldft ſo forget me,and forgocthy yow ?i: 1. 
Or is it but a flying vaine report, | 
Tiat landers thine affeRion in this ſort ? 

It :nay be ſo,and God grant ic may beſo: 
! (hall ſoone finde.if thow befalſe or no : 
But ah here comes my Fury, I muſt flie. - 


—_ - — — 


ACT. I. SCEN. III. 


. Phillis. . | Clarinas. . 
A H cruell youth whither away ſo faſt ? 
Cla. Good Phillis do not Ray me,I hauc haft. 
Phi. What haſt ſhoudſt thou haue but tocomfore Me, 
Who hath no other comfort but\inthee2./'. 
Cla. Alas thou do'ſt-but troublemcin vaine, ; 
I cannot helpe thee: t' is yot-icd my powte: 
Phil. Not in thy powre Clarinas? ah ifthou 
Hadſt avy thing of manlines,thou wouldf. 
Cla. But if ] haue not, what doth it auailte 
In this ſort to tormemt thy ſelfeand-me? 
And thereforepre-thee Phzilks let me goe, 
Phil. Ah whither canſt thou go,where thouſhalt be 
M ore deerely lou'd and cheriſht then with me? 
C14. But that my purpoſe cannot fatisfie, 
I mult be gone,there is no remedie. z 12 
Phi. © cruell youth, will thy heart nothing moue? 
Skew me yer pittic,if thou ſhew not loue. 
'Cla. Beleeue me Phallis I do pittie thee ; 
And more,lament thy crror,fo farewell. - 
Phi. And art thou gone hard-hearted youth? haſt thou 
Thus cifappointed my defires,cand let 


My 
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My ſhame Cafflit me worſer thenmy loue ? 
Now in what caſe am I, that neither can 
Recall my modeſtie,nor thee againe ? 
Ah were it now to do againe, my paſſions ſhould 
Haue ſmothred me to death,before Iwould 
Haue ſhew'd the ſmalleſt ſparkle of my flame. 
But it.is done,and I am now yndone, a 
Ah had(ſt thou beene a man,and had that pare 
Of ynderftanding of a womans heart, 
My words had bene yaborne,onely mine cies 
Had beerea tongue enough to one were wiſe, 
But this it is, to louea boy, whoſe yeares, 
Conceiues not his owne good, nor weighes my teares : 
But this diſgrace I iuſtly haue deſcru'd, 


Em. 
—— _—— 


SCEN. V. 


bis hows jonny erty ord 
O Philks have you,and pare ri eru' 
Haue you diſdain'd the Neat Foreſts 
And braueſt heardſmen all Arcadie hath, 
And now inloue wich one isnot a man? 
Aſſure your ſelfe this isa iuſt reu 
Loue takes, for your miſpriſfion of fis pewre. 
I told you often there would come a time, 
When you would ſure be plagu'd for ſuch a crime : 
But you would laugh at me,as one you thought 
Conceiu'd not of what mettall you were wrought. 

Is this you,who would wonder any nimphes 
Could cuer be ſo fooliſh as toloue ? 
Who is ſo fooliſh now ? Phil. Peace Lidia,peace, 
Adde not more griefe t'a heart that hath too much, 
Do net inſult vpon her miſery, 
V'Vhoſe flame,God wot,needs water and not oyle 
Thou leclt Iam yadone,caught in the toyle 

G8 


—_ 
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Of anintangling miſchiefe : tell me how 
1 may recouer, and vawinde me now. 
L:d. That doth require more time,we wil apart 
Conſult thereof, be you bur rul'd by me, 
And you ſhall finde, I, yet, will fet you free. 


The ſong of the firſt Chorus. 
Loa ts 4 fickneſſe full of woes, 
All remedies refuſing : 
A plant that with moſt cutting growes, 
HMeſt barrenwith beſt vſing. 
Why ſo? 
More we enioy it , more it dyes, 
1f not emoy'd, it ftehing cries, 
ey ho. 
Lone ts a terment of the minde, 
A terp: ft enerlaſimg . 
And lone hath made it of a kinae, 
Not well, nor full nor faſting. 
Why ſo ? 
AMore we exioy it,ore it dies, 
If not emoyd, ir fighing cries, 
Hey ho. 


ACT. IL SCEN. I. 


Silnanus. Dorcas, Montanm. 
| ta. what a meane regard are we now held, 
We actiueand laborious forrefters ? 


Who n_ our liuing rurall be and rough, 


Yet heretofore were we for yalour priz'd, 

And well efteem'd inall good companies : 

Nor wouldthe daintieft nymphs that yallyes haunt 
Or fields inhabite,euer have deſpis'd 
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Our filuane ſongs, nor yet our plaine diſcourſe; 

But gracefully accepted of ourskill, 

Andoften of our loues, when they haue ſcene 

How faithfull and how conſtant we haue beene. 
Dor. It's true Silwanxe, but you ſee the times 

Are altred now, and they ſo dainty growne, 

By being ador'd,and woo'd, and tollowed fo 

Of thoſe vnſinowed amorous heardſmen,who 

By reaſon of their rich and mighty flockes, 

Supply their pleaſures with that plenteouſneſle, 

As they diſdaine our plainnefſe,and do ſcorne 

Our company,as men rude and ill borne. 

Sil. Well,ſo they doe; but Dorcas if yol marke 

How oft they doe miſcarry in their loue, 

And how Aifloyall theſe fine heardſmen prooue ; 

You ſhall perceive how their aboundant ſtore 

Payes not their expectation,nor defires. 

Witnefle theſe groues wherein they oft deplore 

The miſcrable paſſtons they ſuſtaine ; 

And how perfidious, wayward,and ynkinde, 

T hey finde their loues to be; which we,who are 

The eyes, and cares of woods, oft ſee and heare, 

For hither to theſe groues they muſt reſort, 

And here one wayles apart the vſage hard 

Of her diſordred, wilde, and wilfull mate : 

There mournes another her vahappy ſtate, 

Held euer inreftraint, and in ſuſpe&: 

Another to her truſty confident, 

Laments how ſhe is matcht to ſuch a one 

As cannot giue a woman her content. 

Another grieues how ſhee hath got a foole, 

Whoſe bed,alchough ſhe loath, ſhe mult endure. 

And thus they all ynhappy by that meanes 

Which hy accompt would bring all happineſle; 

Moſt wealthely are plagu'd, with rich diftreſſe. 

Dor. And ſothey arc,bur yet this was not wone 
Gg 2 To 
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To be the faſhion here; there was a time 
Before Arcad:a came to be diſeas'd 

With theſe corrupted humours reigning now, 
That choiſe was made of vertue and deſert, 
Without reſpe of any other endes : 

When loue was onely mafter of their hearts, 
And rul'd alone : when fimple thoughts produc'd 
Plaine honeſt deedes,and euery one contends 
To haue his fame to follow his deſerrs, 

And net his ſhewes; to bethe ſame he was, 
Not ſeem'd to be : and then were no ſuch parts 
Of falſe decciuings plaid,as now we ſee. 

Bur after that accurſcd greedinefle 
Of wealth began to enter and poſleſſe 
The hearts of men,integritic was loſt, 

And with it they themſclues, forneuer more; 

Came they to be in their owne vowre againe. 

Thar Tyrant vanquiſht them,made them all flaucs, 
That brought baſe ſervitude into the world, 

Which eiſe had neuer bin; that onely made 

Them to endure all whatſocuer weights 

Powre could deviſe to lay yp their necke. 

For rather then they would not haue,they would not be 
But miſerable. So that ne deuice | 
Needes elſe to keepe them vnder, they themſelues 
Will beare farre more then they are made,themſelues 
VV1ll adde ym ther fetters, rather then 

They would not be,or held to be great men, 

Sil. Then Doreas, how much more are wetoprize 
Our meane eſtate, whichthey ſo much deſpiſe? 
Conſidering that we doe enioy thereby, 

The deareſt thing in nature, L!berty, 

And are not tortur'd with thoſe hopes and feares, 
Ttratflictionlayd on ſuperfluicies, 

V Vhich makethem to obſcure and ſerue the times: 
But are content with what the earth, the woods 


And 


And riuers neere doe readily afforde- | | 
And therewithall furniſh our homcly borde. 
Thoſe vnbought cates pleaſe our/ynlearned throats 
That vnderſiand not dainties,guenas well 

As all their delicates, which dac/bir Ruffe 

And nor ſuſtaine the Romacke :and indeede 
Aswel obſcruing belly dothmake much 

For liberty; We thatcanbuc liue, 

Although with rootes,and haue no hopes,is fre 
Without the verge of any ſow'rainty. 

And is a Lord athome, commands the day 

As his till night, and thenrepoſcs him 

At his owne houres, thinkes onno ſtratagem 

But how to take his game, hath no defigne 

To crofle next day ; no plots to yndermine. 

Dor. But why Aentanm do you looke fo fad? 
What is the cauſe your minde is not as free 
As your eſtate? whathaue you had of late 
Some coy repulſe of your diſdainfullnymph, 

To whom louc hath ſubdu'd you? who indeede 
Our onely maſter is, and no Lord clſc 

But he, hath any power to yexe as here; 

Which had he not, we too toohappy were. 

Aon. Introth Imuft confeſle, when now youtwo 
Found me inyonder thicker, I had lot 
My ſelfe, by hauing ſcene that which I would 
I had not badtheſe eyes to ſec; and indge 
If 1 _ reaſon hauegot hare ine : 

You ſee I am a man, though not 

And delicate clad, as are your fine = 

And amorous dainty heardſmen; yet a man, 

And that not baſe, uot va-allyde to Par; 

And of a ſpirit doth not degenerate 

From my robuſtious manly anceftours, 

Being neuer feild in any wreftling game, 

But ftill have borne away the chicteſt prize 
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Incuery braueand atiue exerciſe. 
Yet uotwithſtanding that diſdainfull mayd, 
Prowd Phillis, doth deſpiſe me and my loue, 
And will not daigne ſo much as here me ſpeake, 
But doth abiure, forſooth,the thought of loue. 
Yet ſhall I tell you (yeraſham'drotell;) 
This coy volouing ſoule, I ſaw ere while 
Soliciting a youth, a ſmoothfac'd boy, 
Whom in her armes ſhe held (as ſeem'd ta me, 
Being cloſely buſhr a prety diſtance off,) 
Againſt his will;and with ſtrange paſſion. vrg'd 
His ſtay, who ſcem'd, ſtruggled to ger away, 
And yet ſhe ftaid him, yetintreates his ſtay. 
At whici ſtrange ſight, imagine T that ftood 
SpeCtatour, how confoundedly I ſtood, 
And hardly could forbeare fromrunning in 
To claime for mine, if euer loue had right, 
Thoſe her imbraces caſt away in fight : 
But ſtaying to behold the end, I aid 
Too long; the boy gets loole, her ſelfe retires, 
And you came in; but if I hue, that boy 
Shall dearcly pay for his misfortune,that 
He was beloued of her, of whom T would 
Haue none on carth beloued,but my ſelfe. 
Dor. That were to bite the tone, a thing yniuſt, 
To punifh him for her conceived luſt, 
Mon. Tuſh,many is this world we ſee are caught, 
And ſuffer for misfortune, not their fault, 
Sil. But that would not become your manlines, 
Montana, it were ſhame forvaliant men, 
To doe ynworthily. | 
Mon, Speake not of that, Suduanw, if my rage 
Irregular be made, it malt worke like effe&s. 
Dor, Theſe are but billowes, tumbling after ftormes, 
They la{t not long,ceme let ſome exerciſe © - 
Diuert that humour,and comert your thoughts 
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To know your ſelfe; ſcorne her who ſcorneth youy 
Idolatrize not ſo that Sexe, but hold 
A manof ftrawe more then a wife of gold. 

| Exenn. 
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ACT. 11. SCEN. IL 


Lidia, Phillis. 
Yo muſt not Phi#s, be ſo ſenfible 
Of theſe ſmall touches which your paſſion makes 
Phi. Small touches Lidia, do you count them ſmall ? 
Cab there vato a woman worſe befall 
Then bath to me? what? haue notT left all 
That is moſt deareto vs, loue and my fame ? 
Is there a third thing Le4« you can name 
That is ſo precious as to match with theſe ? 
Lid. Now filly gitle,how fondly do you talke? 
How haue you loft your fame; what for a few 
I! fauour'd louing words, yttred inicalt 
Vnto a fooliſh youth Cannot you ſay 
You did but to make triall how you could, 
If ſuch a pecuiſh qualme of paſſion ſhould 
(As neuer ſhall) oppref{cyour tenderheart, 
Frame your conceir to ſpeake, to looke,to figh 
Like to a hearr-ftreoke lover; and that you 
Perceiuing him to be abaſhfull yourh, | 
Thought to pur ſpirit in him,and make you ſport. 
Phi. Ah Lidia, but he ſaw I did not ſport, 
He ſaw my tcares,and more, what ſhall I ſay ? 
He ſaw too much,and that which never man 
Shall euer {ce againe whiPft T haue breath. 
Lid. Are you ſo fimple as you makeyour ſelfe ? 
What did he ſee? a ceunrerfeited ſhew 
Of paſſion, which you may, if you were witg, 
Make him as eafily to ynbelecue, 
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As what heneuer ſaw; and thinke his eyes 
Confpir'd his vnderſtandingtodecaue. 
How many women, thinke you,being eſpide 
Inneerer-touching caſes by miſchance, 
Haue yet not onely fac'd their louers downe 
For what they faw, but breught them to beleeue 
They had not ſeenethe thing which they had ſcene, 
Yea and ſo ſweare it too; and to condemne 
Themſelues? ſuch meanes can wit deuiſe 
To make mens mindes vacredit their owne cics. 
And therefore lernot ſuch a toy-as this 
Diſeaſe your thoughts : and for your lofle of loue, 
It is as much as nothing. I would turne - 
A paſſion ypon that ſhould oyerturne 
It cleane ;and that is wrath; one heate 
Expels another. 1 would make mythaughts of skorne 
To be in height ſo much aboue my loue, 
As they ſhould eaſe and pleaſe me mare by farre. 
I would diſdaine tocaft a looke that way 
Where he ſhould ftand,voleſle it were in skorne, 
Or thinke a thought of him,but haw to-worke 
Him all diſgrace that pofibly I could. 
Phi. That Lidia car 1 n&er doe, let him 
Do what he willzo mie: report my ſhame, 

And vaunt his fortune, avd my weaknefle blame. 
Lid, Nay as forthat;he {bail be ſg wellcharmed 
Ere I haue done,as you (hallfeare no tales. ; 
Ph:.. Ah Lidra,could that be wicthout his harme, 

How ble{ſcd ſhould Ibe : But ſee where comes 
My great tormentor, thatrude Forreſter. 
Goo Lid: let ys he, Ehate his fight 
Next to the ill I ſuffer; lervs flic, 
We ſhall bexroubled with him wotully. 
Lid. Content you Phallis,Nay and heare him ſpeake : 
\'\"e may makeyſe of hina moxe then you chinke. 
Ph:1. What vſecanof fo graffea precehemade,?. 
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Lid. The bener: vie be fare, fer being grofle, 
Your ſubtler ſpiriys full of rheir finclles, 
Seruc their owne turns in others buſineſles. 
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ACT. IH. SCEN. I1IL 
Montanus. Lidia. Phillis. 


V V Hawpleaſure can I take tochaſe wild beaſts, 


When my ſelfe amchac'd more cgarly 
By mine owne paſſions, and-can finde no reft ? 
Let them who haue their heart at hbertie, 
Attend thoſe ſports. I cannot be from hence, 
Where I receiud my hurt, here muſt I tread 
The maze of my perplexed milcrie. 

And here ſee where ſhee is the cauſe of all? 
Andnow, what fhallT doe ? what ſhall I ſay?_ _ 
How ſhall I looke? how ftand ? which vtter firlt? 
My loue or wrath? Alas I know not which. 

Now were it not as good halle beeneaway, 
As thus to come,and not tell what to fay ? Q 

Phil. See Lidiafee;how ſauagely hee lookes, 
Good let vs goe, I never thall endure 
To heare him bellow. Lid. Prethee Phillis tay 
And giue him yetthe hearing, in reſpect 
Hee loues you, otherwife you ſhew your ſelfe 
A ſauage more then hee. Phil, Well,if I heare, 

I willnot an{were him a word, you ſhall reply, 
And prethee Lidia doe, reply for mee. 

Lid. For that we ſhall, Phillis,gioe well enough 
When he begins, who ſeemes is very long 
Togive the onſet, ſure the manis much 
Perplexed, or he ſtudies what to ſay. 

Phil.Good Lidja fee how he hath trickt himfelfe, 
Now ſure this 2ay treſh ſuite as-ſeemnes to mee 
Hangs like green Juy 6n rotten tree, 


—” th. ; —— 


2% _HYMENS TRIVMPH. 


Lid.Some beaſts do weare gray beards befide your gaates: 
And beare within him,rhis ſuit bewraies y Comphes, 
Afou. Ah was it not enough to be opp 
With ghat confounding paſſion of my loue 
And her di{daine,but that I muſt be torne 
With wrath and enuy too,and haue no veine 
Freefrom the racke of ſufferings,that I can 
Nor ſpeake ner thinke but molt diftractedly ? 
How ſhall I now begin,that haue no way. 
Tolet out any paflionby it ſelfe, 
But that they all will thruſt together fo 
As none will be expreſſed as they _ ? 
But ſomething I mult ſay now Iam here. 
And be it what it will, loue,enuie,wrath, 
Orall together ina comberment, 
My words mult belike me,perplext and rent, 
And fo Tle to her, Phi. Lara, fee he comes. 
Lid. He comes indeed,and as me thinkes doth ſhew 
More trouble in his face by farre, then loue. 
IMor. Faire Phelis,and too faire for ſuch a one, 
Valeſſe you kinder were,or better then | 
I know you are: how much I haucendur'd 
For you, although you ſcorne to know, I feele, 
And did imagine, that in being a man 
Whe might deſerue regard, I hould haue-bin 
Prefer'd before a boy. But well, I ſee 
Your ſeeming and your being diſagree. | 
Phil. What Lidia,doth he brawle ? what meanes he thus 
To ſpeake and looke in this ſtrange fort onme. 
Afox. Well modeſt Phellss,neuer looke fo coy, 
Theſe cyes bekeld you dallying with a boy. 
Phil. Me with a boy, Montanui ? when ? where ? how 2 
AMen. To day,here, inmolt laiciuious fort. 
Lid. Ab, ha, he fawe you Phils, when 
This morning you did ſtrive with Clorts boy 
To have your Garland, which he ſaatcht away, 
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And kept it from you by ſtrong force and might: 
And you againe laid hold yponthe ſame, 

And held ic faſt yntill with much adoe 

He wrung ic from your hands, and got away. 
And this is that great marter which he ſaw. 

Now fye Montane tye,arc you ſo grofle, 
T'imaginefuch a worthy Nymph az ſhee 
Would be in loue with ſucha yourh as he? 

Why now you haue yndone your credit quite, 
You neuer can make her amends for this 

So impious a ſurmife,nor cuer can 

Shee, as ſhee reaſon hath, bur muſt deſpiſe 

Your groflenefſe;who ſhould rather haue come in 
And righted her,then ſuffer ſuch aone 

To offer anindignity ſovile, 

And you ſtand prying ina buſh the while. 

Aon. What do I hearc?what,am Inot my elfe? 
How ? haue mine eyes double yndone me thens 
Firſt ſeeing Phillis taec,andnow her fact, 
Orelſethe fat I ſaw, I didnot ſee? 

And fince thou haſt my vnderftanding wrong d, 
And traytour-like giuen falſe intelligence, 
Whereby my iudgement comes to pafle amiſle. 
And yet I thinke my ſence was in the right : 
And yet in this amaze I cannot tell, 

But howſoere, I inancrrouram, 

In louing, or belecuing, or in beth. 

And therefore Phils, at thy fect I fall, 

And pardoncraue for this my grofſe ſurmiſe. , 

Lid. But this, Aontanne, will notnow ſuffile, 

You quite haue loft her, and your hopes and all. 
' Mon, Good Lidiayetintreate her to relent, 
And let her but coramand me any thing 
That is within the power of manto do, 
And you ſhall finde Afontanm will performe 
More thena Gyant, and will ead her more 


Then 
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Then all the Heardſmeniin Arcadiacan. 
Lid, Shee will command you nothing; bur I wiſh 

You would a little tercifie that boy | 
As he may neuer dare towſe hername 
But in all reuerence as is fit for ther. 
But doe not you examine him « word ; 
For that were neither for your dignity, 
Nor hers, that ſuch a boy as he ſhould ftand 
And iuſtifie himfelfe in:fuch acaſe, 
Who would bur faine vntruthsynto your face. 
And herein you ſome ſeruice ſhall performe, 
As may perhaps make her to thinke on you, 

Mon. Alas, this is a worke ſofarre, folow 
Beneath my worth,as1 account itnone, 
Were it tincounter ſome fierce mountaine beaft 
Or Monſter), it were ſomething fitting mee. 
But yet this will I doe, and doe it home, 
Aflureyou Lidia:asT liveI will. _ 

Phil. But yet I'would nothave you hurttheyouth, 
For that were neither gracefor you normee. 

Mor. That as my rage will tolleratemuftbe. 


— 


ACT. 11. SCEN. 1V. 


Clors. {i _ 
Ecre comes my long expected r, 

H God grant tbonievagtrtieing ley adraminks 
For his long ſtay ;:and ſure, Thopeit will. 
Me thinkeshis face bewraiesmore jollytic 
In his returning then in going hence. 

(1a. Well, all is well; no Amarills hath 
Supplanted Si/x14s loue in'Thirfes heart, 
Nor any ſhall : but fee where Clorss lookes 
For what I ſhall nor bring herar'thistime. 

(0. ( larindothought:my longing would befaine 

Diſpatch'd 
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Difpatch'd at once,and heare my doome pronounc'd 


Allina word of either life or death, 
Yet doc not tell it but by circumftauce. 
Tell me the manner vvhere,and how thou foundſt 


My Thirſfis, what hee faid, how look'd, how far'd, 


How he receiu'd my meſſage, vſcd thee 
And all in briefe, but yer beſurertell all, 

Cla. All will I tell, as neere as Fcan tell. 
Firſt after tedious ſearching vp and downe, 
7 found him all alone, like a hurt Deare, 
Gor ynder couer in a ſhadie groue, 
Hard by a little chriſtall purling ſpring, 
Which but one ſullen note of murmur held ; 
And where no Sunne could ſee him,where no eye 
Might ouerlooke his lovely primacy. 
Therein a path of his owne making,trode 
Bare as a common way, yet led no wa 
Beyond the turnes he made(which were but ſhort) 
With armes acroffe, his hat downe on his eyes 
(As if thoſe ſhades yeelded not ſhade ynough, 
Todarken them) he walkes with often flops, 
Yneuen pace, like motions to his thoughts. 

And when he heard me comming, for his cares 
Were quicker watches then his eyes,it ſeem'd ; 
Hee ſuddenly lookes vp, ftaics ſuddenly, 

And with a how that told how much the ſight 
Of any interrupter troubled kim, 

Bcheld me, without ſpeaking any word, 

As if expeQiing what I had to -x 

I finding him in this confus'd diſmay, 


Who heretofore had ſcene him otherwiſe : 

I muſt confefle, (for tell you all I muſt,) 

A trembling paſſion overwhelmd my breaſt, 
So that I likewiſe tood confus'd and dumbe;, 
And onely lookt on him,as he on me. 

Inthis ſtrange poſture like ewo ſtatues we 
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Remaind a white ; but with this difference ſer : 
He bluſht,and I look'd pale; my face did ſhew 
Toy to lee him, his trouble to be ſ{eene. 

at length bethinking me tor what I came, 
What part I had to aQt, I rowzd my ſpirits; 
And ſet my ſeife to ſpeake; although I wiſht 
He would haue firft begun; and yet before 
A wo:d would iflue,twiſe I bowd my knee, 
Twi. c kift my hand ; my action ſo much was 
More ready then my tongue : at laſt I told 
W hole meſſenger I was,and how I came 
Tojntimate the ſadde diftrefled caſe 
Ofan atficted Nymph,whoſe onely helpe 
Remaind in him : he when he heard the name 
Of Cloris,turnes away his head,and ſhrinkes, 
As if he gricued that you ſhould gricue for him, 

Clo. No,no,it troubled him to heare my name, 
Which he deſpiles, is he ſo perucrs 
And wayward till? ahthen I ſee no hope. 
_. Clarinds, would to God thou had(t not gone, 
I could be, but as now, I am yadone. 

Ela. Haue patience Miftres,and but keaxe the reft, 
When I perceiu'd his ſuffrings, with the touch 
And ſodaine ſtop it gaue him, preſently 
T layd on all the waights that motion might 
Procure,and him beſought, adiur'd,invok'd, 

By all the rights of Nature, pietie, 

And manlines,to heare my meſſage out. 

Told him how much the matter did impert 

Your ſafety and his fame. How he was bound 

In all humanity to right the ſame. 
(1s. That yyas vvell done my boy, vyhat faid he then? 
Cla. Hee turnes about, and fixt his eyes on mee, 

Content to giue his cares a quiet leaue, 

To heare me, vyhenlT faild not to relate 


All yyhat I had incharge ; and all he heares, 


And 
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And lookes direRly on me all the vyhile. 
Clo. I doubt he noted thee more then thy vvords, 
But now Clarindo, vyhat vvas his reply ? 
{1a. Thus. Tell faire Cloris, my good boy, how that 
I am not fo diſnatured a man, 
Orlſo ill borne, to diſefteeme her loue, 
Or not to grieue, (as T proteR I doe) 
That ſhe ſhould fo affli&t her ſelfe for mee. 
Bur. {/s. Ah now comes that bitter vvord cf But 
Which makes all nothing, that vyas ſaid before. 
That {mooths and vyounds,that ftroakes and daſhes more 
Then flat denyals, or a plaine diſgrace. 
But tell me yet yyhat followed on that But ? 
Cla. Tell her{faid hee )that I defire ſhee would 
Redeeme her ſelfe at any price ſhee could, 
And neuer let herthinke on mee, yyho am 
But cuen the barke,and outſide of a man, 
That trades not vvith the liuing, neither can 
Nor euer vyill keepe other company. - 
Then vvith the dead. My Siluias memory 
Is all that I muſt cuer hue yvithall. 
With that his teares, vyhich likewiſe forced mine, 
Set me againe vypon another racke 
Of paſſion ſo, that of my ſelfe I ſought 
Tocomfort him the beſt I could deviſe. 
And I beſought him that it yyould not be 
Tranſported thus. But know that vvith the dead 
He ſhould no more conuerſe : and how his loue 
Was liuing, that yyould giue bim all content, 
And yyas all his intire,and pure,and yviſht 
Toliue no longer then ſhee ſhould be ſo. 
When more yvould haue faid,he ſhooke his head 
And yvild me ſpeake no further at that time, 
But leauc him to himſelfe,and toreturne 
Againe anone,and he yyould tell me more; 


Commending me for hauing doe the part 
Both 
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Both of a true and moving meſſenger. 
And fo Itooke my leaue,and came my vvay. 
{1o. Returne againe ? no, to whatend, 
IF hee be conceited, and ſo fond 
Toentertaine a ſhadow ; I haue done, 
And vviſh, that I had never done ſo much. 
Shall I deſcend below my ſelfe, to ſend 
Toone is not himlelfe ? Let him alone 
With his dead Image : you ſhall gee no more. 
Haue I here fram'd vvith all the art I could 
This Garland deck: vvith all the various flowres, 
Arcadia yeeld, in hope hee vyould ſend backe 
Some comfort,that I might therwith haue crown'd 
His loue, and yvitneſ(s'd mine, in thendles round 
Of this faire ring, the Character of faith? 
But now he ſha]l haue none of it, I rather vyill 
Rend it in peeces, and diſhatter all 
Into a Chaos, like his formeles thoughts. 
But yet thou faift hee vvild thee toreturne, 
Andhe vyould ell thee more. 
Cla. Yes ſo hee ſaide. 
Clo. Pcrhaps thy vyords might yet ſovyorke vyith him 
As that hee takes this time tothinke on them, 
And then I (hould doe vyrong to keepe thee backe, 
Well thou ſhalt goe,and carry him from mec 
This Garland, yyorke it yyhat cffe& it vvill. 
Bur yet I know it yvill doe nothing. Stay 
Thou thalc net goe, for ſure hee ſaid but that 
To put thee off, that he might be alone 
At his idolatrie, in yvorſhipping, 
A nothing, bur his ſelfe = images. 
Bur yet he may be vvearied with thoſe thoughts 
As hauing worne them long,and end they muſt : 
And this my meflage comming in fit time, 
And moouingly deliuered, may take hold : 
He {aid thou wert a moouing meſſenger, 


Clarinds, 
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Clarindo, did he not ? © LIWY CO, | 

Cla. Yes ſo he fayd. 

Cls, Well,thou ſhalt goe; and yet if any thought 
Of me ſhould moue him,he knowes well my minds 
(If not too well, ) and where he may me finde. . 
Thou ſhalt not goe Clarinds, nor will I . 
Diſgrace me more with imporcunity : 

And yetif ſucha motionſhould take fire, 

And findeno matter ready, it would out, 

And opportunities muſt not be ſlacke—o 
Clarindothou ſhalt go, and as thougoeſt, . 
Looke to my flocke,and ſoGod ſpeed thee well. 


SCEN. V. 


Clarindo, alias Siluia ſolu. 
vV V Ell, this imployment makes for my auaile, 
Forhereby haye I meanes to ſee my loue ; 
Who likewiſe ſces me,though he ſees me not; 
Nor do I ſee him as I would I did. i. 
But I muſt by ſome meanes or other make 
Him know I liue; and yet not fo as he 
May know that I am I,for feare we might 
Milcary in our jeyes by oucr haſte. 
But it is more then time his ſuffrings were 
Releeu'd in _— _ and -=_ can Ideuiſe 
No way to doe,but ; wW | 
I heardof an wn 
From pirats lately, and was fafe retiirn'd, 
And foto tell ſome ſtory that containes © 
Our fortunes and our loues, in other names ; 
And wiſh him to cxpeR the like cuent; 
ForI perceiue him yery wellcontent 
To heare me ſpeake; and ſure he hath ſome note, 
Although ſo a his eyes | 
H 
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Cannot expreſly readeit; yet it ſhowes: . 
Him ſomething, which he rather feeles, then knowes, 


The ſong of the ſecond Chorus. 
Deſire that ts of things wr got, 


See what trauatle it procureth, 
And how much the mmae enaureth, 
To game what yet it gameth not : 
For nener was it paid, 
The charge de fraide, 
According to the price of thought. 


— 


ACT. I1L-S$CEN. I. 


Charinw, the father of Thir/is. Palemon. 
P Alemon, you me thinkes might ſomething worke 


With Thaifs my aggricued Gar andſoups 
His humour what. it.is : and. why he thus ... 
Afflifts himlelfe in folitarineſſe-.; . 
You two were wont to be moſt inward Eiends. 
And glad I was toſee it; knowing you 
Tobea man well cempred, fic to {ort. 
With his raw youthzcan you do porking now, 
To win him from this vile captiuity - ;- 
Of paſſion,that withholdes him.from the world? 
Pal. Introth,Charinus, 1 haue oftentimes, 
As ove that ſuffred forhis grizyances, - 
Aſſayd to finde a way intohe cayſe ,, ' 
Of his ſo ſtrange diſcmugaagd by,all mranes | 
Aduisd him make revemprionot hinaſelte, 
And come tv lie againe,and/be aman 
With men: butall ſerues nap. 1 finde him lockt 


Faſt to lis wilalieaoge L wat I,can..- 
(har. But will bc not IfPpart.to. YOu. the cauſe? | 


Pal. 
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Pal. The cauſe is loueburitis fuch a loue, 
A<is not to be had. Cha, Not tobe had? 
Palemon,it his loue be regular, 

T5 therein all Arcadza 3ny ſhe, 
Whom his ability, his ſhape,and worth 
May nor attaine,he being my onely ſonne? 

Pal. She is not in eArcadia whom he loues, 

Nor inche world,and yet he deerely loues. 
4. How may that be,Palemor? tell me plaine. 
Pal.Thus plainly;he's in loue with adead woman 
And that ſo farre, as withrhe thoughrof her 
Wh:ch hath ſhut out all other;be alone 
Liuwes,and abhorres to be,or ſeene, or knowne, 
Cha."X hat was this creature could poſſefſe him ſo? 

Pal. Faire S#/ma,old Aedorns daughter, who 
Was two yeares paft reporte(| to be {laine 
By fauage beatts ypon our Country ſhore, 

Cha. Is that hi- griete? als, I rather thought 
Ir appertaind vnto anothers part 
To wayle her death : Alex# ſhould doe that 
To whom herfather had diſpoled her, 

And ſhe eſteemed onely to be his. 

Why (hould my ſonne affli& him more for her, 
Then doth Alexw,who this day doth wed 
Faire Ga/atea,and forgets the dead ? 

And here the ſhepheards come to celebrate 
His ioyfull nuptials with all merriment, 

Which dott: increaſe my cares,conſidering 

The comforts other parents do rece1ue : 

And therefore good Palemer worke all meanes 
You can to win him from his peeuiſh will, 
And draw him to theſe ſhewes,to companies, 
That others pleaſures may inkindle his, 

And tel) him what a finne he doth commit, 
To waſte his youth in ſolitarinefle, 

Aad take a courſe to cad ys all "aan 
Hah 2 
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Pal. 
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Pal. Aſſure your ſelfe Charinus as I haue 
So will I ſtill imploy my vtmoſi powre, 
Toſauc him; for me thinkes it picty were, 
So rare a peeceof worth ſhould ſo be loſt, 
That ought to be preſerued army coſt. 


Jn ns NS 


ACT.III. SCEN. II. 


Charinus, IMledorms. 
Eqdoras come,wetwo mutt fit, and mourne 
LY LWhilſ others reuell; We are not for ſports, 
Or nuyziall ſhewes, which will but ſhew ys more 
Our miſcries, inbeing both depriu'd, 
The comforts of our iſſue,which might haue 
(And was as like to haue) 6279s. av 
As ioyfull now as others arein theirs. 
Hed. Indeed (harinu,] for my part haue 
Juſt cauſe to grieue amidſt theſe feſtiuals, 
For they ſhould haue beene mine. T his day I ſhould 
Haue ſcene my daughter $:/##ahow ſhe would 
Haue womand it; theſe rites had beene her grace, 
And ſhe had fat in Galateas place. 
And now had warm'd my heart to ſee my blood 
Preſeru'd in her; had ſhe not beene ſo rapt' ' 
And rent from off rhe living as ſhe was. 
But your caſe is not pararell with mine, 
You haue a ſonne,Charizxs,that doth line, 
And may one day toyou like comforts giue. 
Cha. IndeedT haue a fonne; but yet to ſay he lines, 

I cannot; for who liues notto the world, 
Nor to himlclfe,cannot be fayd to liue : 
For cuer ſince that you your daughter loſt; 
T loſt my ſonne : for from that day he hath 
Irabrak'd jn ſhades and ſolitarinefle, 
Shut himſelfe y p from light or company 
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Of any liuing :and as now I heard, 
By good Palezmon, vowes till ſo to doe. 

Med. And did your ſonne,ny daughter loue ſodeare? 
Now good Charinw, I muſt gricuethe more, 
If more my heart could ſuffer.then ir doth ; 
For now I feele the horrour of my deede, 

In having croft the worthieſt match oncarth, 
Now I perceive why Sia did refuſe 

To marry with Alex, hauing made 

A worthier choice; which oh had I had grace 
To haue foreſcene, perhaps this diſmall chance 
Neuer had beene,and now they both had had 
Toy of thcir loves, and we the like of rhem. 

Burt ah my greedy eye, viewing the large 
And ſpacious walkes ieyning vnto mine, 
Whereof Alexis was poſlelt, made me, 

As worldlings doe,defire to marry grounds, 
And not affections, which haue other bounds. 
How oft haue I with threats, with promiſes, 
With all perſwaſions, ſought to winherminde 
Tofancy him, yet all would not preuaile? 

How oft hath ſhe againe ypon her knees 

Wich teares beſought me; Oh dearefather mine 
Doe not inforceme to accepta man _ 

I cannot fancy : rather take from me, 

The life you gaue methen affliR ir ſo. 

Yetall this would not alter mine intent, 

This was the man ſhe mult affcR or none. 

But ah what finne was this to torture ſo 

A heart forevow'd yntoa better choice, 

Where goodneſle met in one che ſelfe ſame point, 
And vertues anſwer'd in an equall ioynt? 
Sure,ſure, Cherinas, for this ſinne of mine 

The gods bercaft meof my child and would 

Not haucher be, to be without her heart, 


Nor metakejoywhereI did none impart. 
" fk 3 Cha. 


298 HYMENS TRIVMPH, 
(ha. Medories, thus we ſee mans wretchedneſſe 
That learnes this crrours but by their ſuccefle, 
And when there is no remedie; and now 
VVe can but wiſhit had beene atherwiſe. 
Med. And in that wiſh Charinzs we are rackt ; 
But I remember now I ofcen haue 
Had ſhadowes in my ſleepe that figures bare 
Of ſome ſuch liking twixt your childeand mine. 
And this laſt night a plealing dreame I had 
(Though dreames of ioy makes wakers minds more ſad) 
Me thought my daughter Si{xja was return'd 
In moſt ſtrange faſhion.and vpon her knees 
Craues my good will for Thirfis, otherwiſe 
She would 4 gone againe and ſcene no more. 
I at the fight of my deare childe, was rapt 
_ VVith that exceſle 3 as paue notime 
Either for me to anſwere her requeſk, 
Or leaue for {leepe tofigure out the reſt, 
Cha. Alas Medora, dreames arevapours, which 
Ingendred with day theughts,fall in che night 
And vanifh with the morning; are but made 
Afflicions ynto man, toth'end he might 
Not reft in reft,burtoile both day Bs. night. 
But ſee here comes itariefonne : 
Let vs ſtand cloſe Afodorav out of fight; 
And note how he behaues himſelfe in this 
Afflition,and diftrefled,cafe of his, 


— 


S CEN. III. 


| Thirks folus. 
His is the day,the Fo," en day 
Of my d:ftruftion, which the Sun hath twice 
Returnd ynto my griefe, which keepe one courſe 
Continually with it wm motion like. 
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But that they neuer et: this day doth claime 

Theeſpeciall tribute of my ſighes and teares, 

Though euery day I duely pay my teares 

Vnto that ſoule which this day left the world. 
And yet I know not why? me thoughts the Sun 

Aroſe this day with farre more cheerefull raics 

With brighter beames, then yſually it did 

As if it would bring ſomething of releaſe 

Vnto my cares, or elſe my ſpirit hath had 

Some manner of intelligence with hope 

Wherewith my heart is vnacquainted yet : 

And that might cauſe minecic with quicker-ſence, 

To note th'appearing of the cie of heauen; 

But — ſure I feele which doth beare vp 

The weight of ſorrow eaficr then before. 


pe CET 


SCEN. IV. 


Palemon. Thirfee. 


VV Hat Thirfss till in pafſion? Rill one man? 
For ſhame ſhew not your ſelfe ſo weakely ſer, 
$o fecbly ioynted that you cannot beare 
The fortunes of the world like other men. 
Belecue me Thirfr you much wrong your worth: 
This is to be no man,to haueno powers. 
Paſſions are womens parts ations ours. 
I was in hope Yhauec Fund you otherwiſe. 
Thrwr. How? otherwiſe Pa/eron? do not you 
Hold it to be a moſt heroicke thing 
To a@ one man, and do that part exact? 
Canthere be in the world more worthineſſe 
Then to be conſtant? is there any thing 
Shewes more a man? What,would you haue me change? 
That were to haue me baſe,that were indeed 


' Toſhey a feeble heart, and weakely et, 
Hh 4 No 
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Nono Palemon, I ſhould thinke my ſelfe 
The molt vaworthy manof men, {hould I 
But let a thought intothis heart of mine 
That might ditturbe or ſhake my conftancy. 

And thinke Pal/zmon I haue combates too, 

Tobe the man I am, being built of flefh, 
And hauing round about me traytors too 
That ſecke to vndermine my powres,and ſtealc 
Into my weakenefles,but that T keepe 
Continuall watch and ward ypon my ſelfe, 
Leaſt Iſhould be ſurpriz'd at vnawares 

And taken from my yowes with other ſnares. 

And cuennow at this inſtant I confeflle, 
Palemon, | doe feele a certaine touch 
Of comfert, which I feare to entertaine ; 
Leaft it ſhould be ſome ſpie, ſent as a traine 
To make diſcouery of what ſtrength I am. 

Pal. Ah worthy Thirfis,entertaine that ſpirit 
What cuer elſe thou doe : ſet all the doores 
Of thine affeAtons open thereunto. 

Thir. Palemon no. Coinfort andT haue beene 
So long time ſtrangers, as that now I feare 
Tolctit in, I know not how t' acquaint | 
My ſelfe therewith, being vſed to. converſe 
With other humours, that affe&t imme be(t, 

Nor doe I loue to haue mixt company 
VVhereto I muſt of force my feife apply. 

Pal. But T hirfis thinke that this mult haue an end 
And more it would approoue your worth ro make 
The ſame your worke,then time ſhould make it his. 

Thir. End ſure itauſt Pale, but with me ? 
For {oI by the Oracle was told 
That very day wherein Tloſt the day 
And light of comfort that can never rife 
Againe to me: whenT the ſaddeft man 
That cuer breath'd before thoſe Altars fell, 


3 


On 
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And there beſought'to know whar was become 
Of my deare Si/uia , whether dead, or how 
Reafc from the world : but that could not learne. 
Yet thus much did that voice diuine returne : 
Goe youth, reſerue thy {elfe, the day will come 
Thou fhalc be happy,and returne againe. 
But when ſhall de the day demanded 1, 
The day thou dyeſt, replide the Oracle. 

So that you ſce,it will not be in theſe 
But in th'Elizian fields, where I ſhall ioy, 
The day of death muſt bring me happinefle. 
Pal.Y ou may miſtake the meanivg o* choſe words 
Which is not knowne beforeit be tulfilÞd. 
Yeeld you to what the gods command if not. 
Vnto your friends defires : reſenie your ſelfe 
For better daycs,and thinke the Oracle 
Is not vntrue, although not ynderſtood. 

But howſocuer let it not be ſaid 
That Therfis being a man of fo rare parts, 
So vnderſtanding ahd difcreete, ſhould'pine in loue 
And languiſh for&filly woman thus ; 
To bethefable of thevulgar,made 
A ſcorne,and laught at, by inferiour wits, 

Thir.In loue Palemow?know you what you ſay? 
Doe you efteeme it light to ben lone ? 
How haue I beene miſtaken inthe choice 
Of ſuch a friend,as I held'you to be, 
That ſeemes not,or elſe doth not vnderſtand 
The nobleſt portion of humanity; + - 
The worthielt pecce of nature fer in man? 
Ah know that when you mention louc, you name 
A ſacred miſtery, a Deity, 
Not vnderſtood of creatures built of mudde, 
Bur of the pureſt and refined clay 
Wherctorhetermall fires their ſpirits conuey, 
And fora woman, which you prize ſo low, 


ti 3 
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Like 


102 © HYMENS TRIVMPH. 


Like men that doc forget whence they are men; 
Know her to be th'eſpeciall creatue,made 
By the Creator of the complement 
Of this great ArchitcOt the world ; to hold 
The ſame together, which would other wile 
Fall all aſunder : and is natures chicfe 
Vicegerent ypon earth-ſupplies her flate. 
And doe you hold it weakenefle then to loue? 
And loue ſo cxcellent a miracle 
As is a woman,ah then let mee 
Still be ſo weake, ſtill let me loue and pine] 
In contemplation of that cleane, cleare ſoule, 
That made mine ſee that nothing in the world 
Is ſo ſupreamely beautifull as it. 
Thinke not it was thoſe colours white and red 
Laid but on fleſh,thatcould affeR me fo. 
But ſomething elſe, which thought holds ynder locke 
And hath nokey of words te open it. 
They are the ſmalleft peeces of the minde 
T hat paſſe this narrow organof the yoyce. 
The great remaine bekinde in that vaſt orbe 
Of th'apprehenfion,and areneuer borne. 
And thereforeif your iudge cannot reach 
Vmo the vnderſtanding of my Cafe, 
You doe net well to put your ſelfe into 
My Iury,to condemne me as you doe. 
Let th'ignorant out of their dulnefſe laugh 
At theſe my ſufferings, I will pitty them 
To haue beene fo ill borne, ſo miſcompos'd 
As not to know vyyhat thing it is to loue. 
And I to great Apollo here appeale 
The ſoucraigne of the Muſes,and of all 
Well tur'd affections, and to (inthia bright, 
And glorious Lady of cleere taithfulneſle ; 
Who trom abouc looke down with blisfull beames 
Vpon cur humble groucs and ioy the hearts 
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Of all the world,to ſee their mutual! loues ; 

They can iudge what worthineſle there is 

In worthy loue. Therefore Palemoy peace, 

Valeſſe you did know better what it were. 
And this be ſure, when as that fire goes out 

In man, he is the miſerableft thing 

On earth, his day-light ſers,andis all darke 

And dull within; no motions of delight, 

But all oppreſt,lies ſtruggling with the weight 

Of worldly cares : and this olde Damen faies, 

Who well had felt what loue was in his daies. 
Pal. Well Thirſis,well,how euer you doguilde 

Your pafſions,to indeere them to your ſelfe, 

You neuer ſhall ioduce metobdlecue, 

That fickneſſes can be of ſuch effeR.. 

And ſo farewell, yntill you ſhall be well. 


Le ——— wg a——_ EE DSI 


SCEN. yY, 


CMedorice ( arinue. 
OQ Gods, (arm, what a manis this ? 
Who cuer heard of ſuch a conftancy ? 
Had 1 but knowne him in enioying him, 
As now I doe,too late in loofing him, 
How bleft had beene mine age ? but ah I was 
Vnworthy of ſo great a bleſlednefle. 
Cha. You ſee, Medorns,how no counſell can 
Preuaile to turne the current of his his will, 
To make itrun in any other courſe 
Then what it doth; fo that I ſee it muſt 
Eftecme him irreuocably loft. 
But harke,the ſhepheards feftiuals begin, 
Let ys from hence, where;ſaduefſe were a fin. . 
Here - 
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Here was preſented a rurall marriage , con- 


duced with this Song 


From the Temple to the Boord, 
From the Boord wnto the Bed, 
We condult your maidenhead: 

tv/iſhing Hymen zo affoord 
All the pleaſnres that he can, 


Twixt 4 woman and 4 man, 


.  -— = - —w—— —_ 


ACT. 1111. SCEN, 1. 


Thirſis Solws, 
I Thought theſe ſimple woods,theſe gentle trees 
Would, in regard I am their daily gueſt, 
And harbour ynderneath their ſhady roofes, 
Nor haue conſented todeludemy griefes ; 


And mocke my miſeries with falſe reports : 
But now I ſee they will afflit me too. 
For as I came by yonder ſpreading Beech 
Which often hath the Secretary beene 
To my ſad thoughts, while I hauerefted me 
(If louc had cuer reſt ) ynder his gentle ſhade, 
I found incaru'd,and faire incaru'd, theſe words ; 
Thy Siluia, Thirfis, {ines ; and is return'd. 
Ah me, that any hand would thus adde ſcorne 
Vnto affliction ; and a hand fo fate Y 
As this may ſceme to be ; which were more fit, . 
Methinkes,for good,then to doe injuric; 
For ſureno vertue ſhould beill imploy'd, | 
And which is more; thename of Si/n;a was. 
Caru'd in inthe ſelfe ſame kind of Character _ 
Which ſhe alue did vie, and wherewithall 
Subſcrib'd her yowes to me,whoknowes it beſt: 
Which ſhewes the fraud the more,and more the Wrong. 


Therefore 
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Therefore you Stars of that high Court of Heauen, 
Which doe reueale deceits,and puniſh them, 

Let not this crime,to counterfeit a hand 

Tocouzin my defires,eſcape the doome. 

Nor let theſe riots of intruſhion,made 

Vpon my lownefſe, by ftrange company 

Affi& me thus,bur ler me haue ſomereſt, 

Comethen,refreſher of all liuing things, 

Soft {leepe,come gently,and take truce with theſe 

Oppreflours, but come ſimple and alone. 

Without theſe Images of-fantaſic, F446 

Which hurt me more then thou canſt do me good: 
Let me not ſlcepe,valefſc I could {leepe all. 


A—— 


SCEN. 111. 


Palemon. Thirſis. 
Las,he here hath laid him downe to reſt, 
It were now finne his quiet to moleft ; 
And God forbid I ſhould; I will retire 
And leaue him, for ] knayp his griefes require 
This poere relieuement of alittle ſleepe. 

Thir. What ſpirit here haunts me ?. what no time free? 
Ah,is it you Palewon? would toGod: | 
You would forbeare me buta little while : 

You ſhew your carg of me too,much in this 
Vnſeaſonable loue, skarce kindneſle is. 

Pal. Good Thirſis,l am forry Iſhould giue- 

The leaſt occaſion of diſeaſe to you; 
I will be gone and leaue you to your reſt. 

Thir. Doe good Palamon,go your way,farewell; 
And yet Palamor ſtay,perhaps you may | 
By charmes you haue,cauſe {|cepe to cloſe mine eyes ; 
For ou were wont,l doe remember well, 

Toſing me Soancts, which in-pafſionT 


Compoſed 


- RE en eng — 
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Compoſed inmy happier ayes, when as 

Her beames nflam'd my ſpirits, which now are let. 
And it you can remember 1t,I pray 

Sing me the ſong.whi: h thus begins:Eyes hide my loue, 
Which I did wiite vpon the earneſt charge 

Shee gaue ynto me,to conceale out loue. 


The Song. 


Eyes hide my loue.and doc not ſhew 
To any but te her my notes, 
Who onely doth that cipher know, 
Wherew:th we paſſe onr ſecret thoughts: 
Belie your lockes in others ſight ; 
And wrong your ſelues to doe her right. 


Pal. So now hee {lcepes, or elſe doth ſeeme to ſleepe ; 
But howſocuer, I will noc trouble him. 


SCEN. II1L 


- © 
Clarindo, Thwmſis. 

QEe where he lies, whom I ſolong to ſee ; 

Ah my deare T hrrſis take thy quiet reſt, 
I know thou needlt it{leepe thy fill, ſweet loue 
Ler nothivg trouble thee ; be calme ol Windes, 
Be (t1]l you heards,chirp not fo loud ſweet birds, 
Leſt you ſhould wake my loue : thou gentle banke 
That thus are blelt to beare ſodearea weight, 
Be ſott vnto thoſe dainty lymmes of his, 
Plie tender graf{c,and render ſweet refreſh 
Vnto his weary ſenſes, whiltt hereſts. 

Oh could I now bur pur of this diſguiſe, 

With thole reſpects that ferter my deſire 
How cloſely would Incighbout chat ſwect fide? 


—— 
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But ſtay,he flirres ; I feare my heart hath brought 
My feete too neare,and I haue wakened him. 

Thrr. It will not be, {leepe is no friend of mine, 
Or ſuch a friend, as lcaues aman,yyhen moſt 
He needes him. Seea new affault : yyho now : 

Ah tis the boy that vvere yvith me erewhiles, 
That gentle boy ; I am content to ſpeake 
With him, he ſpeakes ſo pretily,ſo ſweet, 

And vvith ſo good reſpetiue modeſty : 

And much reſembles one I knew once vyell : 
Come hither gentle boy, vyhat haſt thou there ? 

Ca. A token ſent you from the Nymph ſerue. 

Thi. Keepe x my boy,and weare it onthy head. 

(7a. The gods fotbid, that I,a feruant, ſhould 
Weare on my head,that vyhich my Miftrefſe hath 
Prepar'd for yours : Sir, I beſcech you yrge 
No morea thing ſo ill becommmg me. 

Thi. Nay ſure I thinke, « better vill become 
Thy head then mine; and therefoxe boy, thou muſt 
Needes put it on. 

{1a. Irruſtyour lownefle hath not ſo 
Vnciuil'd you, toforce a meſſenger 
To doe againſt good manners, and his vvill. 

Thi. No, good my boy, but I intreate thee now 
Let me but pur it on, hold fill thy head, 

It ſhall not be thy a; but onely mine : 

Let it alone good boy, for if thou ſaw't 

How vvell it did —_ hes ſure thou yyouldR. 
Now, canft thou ſing my:boy ſome gentle ſong ? 

Cla. T canneefig, but T Coll dos » 

Thi. Weepe, vyhy? [220% 

Cla. BecauſclT am not as I wiſh to be. 

Thi. Why lo are none;be not diſpleas'd for this; 
And if you cannot fing,tell me fomerale 
'Topali: tee ti ©, $-rhiiadas 


Cla.ThatcanT doegdid I but know what kinde 
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Of tale you lik't. = | 
T hi. No merry tale my boy, nor yet too ſad, 

But mixed,like the tragicke Comedies. 
Cla. Then ſuch a tale I haue,and a true tale, 
Belecue me Sir,aithough not written yet 
In any booke, bur ſure ic will, I know 
Some gentle ſhepheard,moou'd with paſſion, muſt 
Record it to the vvorld and yvell it yyill 
Become the vvorld to ynderſtand the ſame. 
And this it is : There yvas ſometimes a Nymph, 
Iſulia nam'd, and an eArdadian borne ; 
Faire can I not auouch ſhee vyas, but chaft, 
And honeſt ſure, as the even vvill prooue ; + 
Whoſe mother dying,left her yery young 
Vnto her fathers charge, vyho carefully. | 
Did breed her vp , vntill ſhee carne to yeares 
Of vyomanhood and then prouides a match 
Both rich,and young,and fr enough for her, 
But ſhee,vyho to another ſh d had 
Call'd Sirthis,yow'd her loue,as ynto one 
Her heart efteem'd more yyorthy of her loue, 
Could not by all her fathers meanes be vyroughe 
Toleaue her choice ; and to forget her yow. 
Thi.No more could my deare Silvia be from me. 
Cla. Which cauſed muchafflictionto them both, 
Phi. And ſo the ſelfe ſame cauſe did vnto.ys, 


Cla. This Nymph one day,ſurcharg'd vvith loue & griefe, 


Which commonly (the more the pitty) dwell 
As Inmates both together, vealking forth 

With other Maydes to fiſh ypon'the ſhoare ; 
Eſtrayes apart,and leaues her company; 
Toenterraine her ſelfe yvith her owne thoughts : 
And vyanders on fo farre,and our of fight, 

As iheeat length vvas ſuddenly ſurpriz'd 

By Pyrats,vyho lay lurking vnderneath 

T holc hollow rocks, expeQting there ſome prize. 


And 
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And notwithſtanding all her rome cryes, © 


Intreaty, tcares, and prayers,thoſe fierce men 

Rent haire,and vaile,and carried her by force 

Intotheir ſhip, vvhich in a little Creeke 

Hard by,at Anckor lay,and preſently hoys'd faile, 

And ſo away. Ths. Rent haire and vaile? and fo 

Both haire and yaile of Sima, I found rent, 

W hich heere I keepe with mee. But now alas 

What did (hee? what became of her my boy ? 
Cla. When ſhee was thus infhipp'd,and woefully 

Had catt her eyes about to view that hell 

Of horrour,whereunto ſhee was ſo ſuddenly 

Implung'd, ſhee ſpies a woman fitting with a child 

Sucking her breaſt, which was the Captaines wife. 

To hcr [hee creepes,downe at her feet Pee lyes ; 

O woman, if that namaeof woman may 

Moue you to pitty, pitty a poore maid , 

The moſt diſtreſſed ſoule that euer breath'd. 

And ſaue me from the hands of theſe fierce men, 

Let me not bedefil'd, and made yncleane, 

Dcare woman now : and I will be to you 

The faithful flaue that euer Miſtrefle ſeru'd ; 

Neuer poore ſoule ſhall be mdredurifull, 

Todoe what eucr you command, then I. 

No toile will I refuſe; ſorhat I may 

Keepe this poore body cleane and vndeflowr'd, 

Which is all I will cuer ſeeke. For know © 

It 1s not feareof death layes me thus low, |. + 

But of that Raine will make my death tobluſh. 

Thi. What would not all this moue a womans heart ? 
Cla. Ailthis would nothing moove the womans heart, 

Whom yet ſhee would not leaue, but till beſought; 

Oh woman, by that Infant at your breaſt, 

And by the paines it coſt you1n the birth, 

Saue rne,as euer you def1re to haue - 


Your vabe toioy and proſper inthe world. 
I i Which 
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Which will the better proſper ſure, if you 
Shall mercy ſhew,which is with mercy paid, 
Then kiſſes ſhee her feet, then kiſſes too 
The Infants fect, and oh ſweet babe (faid ſhee) 
Could'f thou but to thy mother ſpeake for me, 
And craue her to haue pitty on my caſe ; 
Thou might't perhaps preuaile with her ſo much 
Although I cannot; child ah could'ft thou ſpeake. 
The Infant, whether by her touching it 
Or by inſtin&t of nature, ſeeing her weepe, 
Lookes carneltly ypon her,and then lookes 
Vpon the mother, then on her againe, 
And then it cryes,and then on either lookes : 
Which ſhce perceiuing, bleſſed child, ſaid ſhee, 
Although thou cant nor ſpeake, yet do'ft thou cry 
Vnto thy mother for me. Heare thy child 
Deare mother, it's for me it cryes, 
It's all the ſpeech it hath : accept thole cryes, 
Saue me at his requeſt from being defilde ; 
Let pitty mooue thee, that thus mooues thy childe. 
The woman,though by birth and cuſteme rude, 
Yet hauing veynes of nature,could not bee 
But peircible, did fecle at length the point 
Of pitty, enter ſo, as out guſhe teares 
(Not vſuall to ſterne eyes)}and ſhee beſought 
Her husband to beftow on her that prize. 
With ſafegard of her body at her will. 
The Capraine ſeeing his wife,the childe,the nymph, 
All crying to himin this pitious ſort ; 
Felc his rough nature ſhaken too, and grants 
His wiues requeſt, and ſeales his grant with teares ; 
And ſo they wept all foure for company, 
And ſome b@olders ſtood not with dry eyes; 


Such paſſion wrought the paſſion of their prize, 
Thi. latroth my boy ,and even thy telling it 
Mooucs me likewile, thou dooſt ſo feelingly 


Report 
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Report the ſame,as if thou hadſt beene by. 
But I imagine now how this poere nymph 
When ſhee receiu'd that doome, was comforted ? 

- (fa. Sir,neuer was there pardon, that did take 
Condemned from the blocke, more ioyfull then 
This graunt to her. For all her miſery 
Seem'd nothing to the comfort ſhee receiu'd. 

By being thus ſaued from impurity : 
And from the womans feet ſhee would not part, 
Nor truſt her hand to be without ſome hold 
Of her, or of the child,fo long as ſhee remain'd 
Within the ſhip, which inffew dayes arriues 
At Alexandria, whence thele Pirats were; 
And there this woefull maide for two yeares ſpace 
Did ferue,and truly ſeruethis Captaines wife, 
Who would not looſe the benefic of her 
Attendance for her profit otherwile. 
Bur daring notin ſuch a place as that 
Totrufſt her ſelfe in womans habite, crau'd 
That ſhe might be apparel like a boy, 
And ſoſhee was, and as a boy ſhee ſeru'd. 
Thi. And twoyeares tis, fince I my Si/#ia loſt. 
Cla. Attwo yeares cnd, her Miſtrefle ſends her forth 

Vnrto the Port for ſome commodities, 
Which whilſt ſhee ſought for, going vp and down 
$hee heard ſome Merchant menof {ormnth talke, 
Who ſpake that language the Arcadeans did, 
And were next neighbours of one continent. 

Tothemall wraptwith paſſion,down ſhe kaceles, 
Tels them ſhee was a poore diſtreſſed boy, 
Borne in Arcadia, and by Pirats tooke 
And made a flaue in Egypt.and beſought 
Then, as the fathers were of children, or 
Did hold their natiue countrey deare, they would 
Take pitty on her,and relicue her youth 


From that ſad ſeruitude wherein {hee liu'd : 
Ii 2 Fox 
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For vvhich ſhee hop'd that ſhee had friends aliue 
vould thanke them one day,and reward them too 
Jf not, yet that ſhee knew the Heauens vvould doe. 
The Merchants moowd vvith pitty of her caſe, 
Bcing ready to depart,tooke her vvith them, 

And landed her ypon her countrey coalt, 


Where vyhen ſhee found her ſelte, ſhee proſtrate falls, 


Kiſſes the ground, thankes giues vnto the gods, 
Thankes them vvho nad beene her deliuerers. 

And on ſhee trudges through the deſart woods, 
Climes ouer craggy rockes, and mountaines ſteepe, 
Wades thorough riuers, ſtruggles thorough bogs, 
Suſtained onely by the force of loue ; 

Vatill ſhee came ynto the natiue plaines, 
Vmo the fhelds,yvhere firſt (hee drew his-breath. 

There lifts ſhee vp her eyes, (alutes the'ayre, 
Salutes the trees,the buſhes, lowres,and all ; 

And oh deare Sirthzs, heere I am, (aid ſhee, 
Heere,notwithſtanding all my miſcries, - - 

I am the ſame wasto thee; apute, - «1. 
A chaft, and ſpotlefle rr.aide : oh that I may 
Finde thee the man,thou did(t profefſe to be, 


Thi.. Or elle no-man, for boy, wha truly loues, 


Muſt euer ſo; that dye will neuer out : ; 1 
And who but would loue truly ſuch a foule ? 

Clz. But now,the better to haue notice how 
The ſtate of things thenftood,and nct in hafte 
To caft her {clic on new incumbrances, 
Shee kept her habite ſill, and put her ſelfe 
Torue a nymph, of whom ſhee had made choice 
Till time yverc fitting toreucale her ſelfe. 

T hi. This may be S#ias caſe;this may be ſhee; 
But it is not : let mee conſider yvell : 
The teller, and the circumltance agree, 


S CEN. 
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SC EN. III. 


Montanu. Thirſic, Chorus, 
H firrha,haue I found you ? are you heere 
You princock boy? & with your garland on? 
Doth this attire become your peeuiſh head ? 
Come, I muſt teach you better manners, boy. 
He fiabs Clarindoard ra/es off bis garland. 
$o Philks, I haue done my ::>ke,and heere 
I bring the Trophey roccntirme the ſame. 
The. Ak monſter man, vile wretch what haſt thou done? 
Alas,in what a ſtrait am Iingaged heere? 
It I purſue reuenge, I leaue to = 
hor g's you gentle ſwaines, if any now beneare, 
Helpe, helpe : ah harke,cuen Eccho helpes me cry helpe. 
ho, What meanes this outcry ? ſure ſome 7 Su. beaſt 
Difturbs our heacds,or elſe forme Wolfe hath ſeaz'd 
Vpon a Lambe. Thr. A worſe thing then a Wolfe, 
More bloody then a beaſt, hath muirhered t.ere 
A gentler creaturethena Lanbe : therefore 
Good ſwaines purſue, purſue the homicide. 
That ougly wretch, Afontanuw, who hath ftabd 
This filly creature heere,at vnawares. 
'Cho. Montana? why,we met him but evennow, 
Deckt with a gatland, grumbling to himſelfe ; 
We will attach that villaine preſently : 
Come firs, make hafte, and ler vs after him. 


———_L__—L_—_—  — 


— _——— 


SCEN, IIIL 


Palzmwon, Thirſs. 
Las, what accident is here falne out ? 
My dearefriend Thirfis,how comes this to paſſe? 
The. That monſter man CMHontanm, heere bath ftab'd L 
Ii3 
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A harmleſſe youth,in meſſage ſent to me. 
Now good Palemon helpe me hold him vp, 
And ſee if that we can recouer hin. 

Pal. It may be Thir//s,more his feare then-hurt : 
Stay him a while, and I will hafte and ſnd 
For Lama, who with oyntments,oyles and herbes 
If any helperemaine,will helpe him ſure. 

Thi.Do good Palemon,make what haſt you may 

Secke out fcr helpe, and be not long away. 

Alas ſweet boy, that thou ſhould'R euer haue 

So hard miſfortune, comming vynto me, 

And end thy tale with this ſad tragedy ; 

That tale which well reſembled Si/xras caſe, 

W hich thou reſembleſt: for ſuch browes had ſhe. 
Such a proportion'a face,and ſuch a necke. 

What haue we here,the mole of Si/i4 too ? 
What and her breaſts? what?and her haire? whart all? 
Ail Suia? yes, all S/uia,and all dead. 

And art thou thus return'd againe to me ? 

Art thou thy {elfe, that ſtrange delivered nymph ? 
And didft thou come to tell me thine eſcape 
From death todie before me? nad Inot 

Enough to doe,to wayle reported harmes 

But thou muft come to biced within my armes ? 
W asnot one death ſufficient for my gricfes 

But that thou muſt die twice? why thou wert dead 
Tome before. Why? muſt chou dye 2g2ine? 
Ah,better_ had it beene ſtill co be loſt 

Then thus to haue beene found; yer better found 
Though thus,thea ſo loſt as was thought before, 
For howſocuer,now I haue rhee yet 

Though in the ſaddeſt faſhion that may be. 

Yec Si/uia now I hauc thee,and will I 

No more for euer part with thee againe : 

And we this benefit ſhall haue thereby 

Though fate would not permit ys both to haue 
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One bed,yer Sia we ſhall haue one graue. 
And that 1s ſomething, and much more then I 
Expected cuer could haue come to paſle. 
And ſure the gods but onely ſent thee thus 
To fetch me; and to take me hence with thee; 
And Si/zia io thou ſhalt. 1 ready am 
Taccompany thy ſoule,and that with ſpeed. 
Thefitings | feele, are all difſolu'd, that hold 
This woefull heart, reſeru'd it ſcemes for this, 
And well reſcru'd,for this fo deare an end. 


CLADE CIR IE — — —_ ——_—_— 


SCEN. V. 


Clors. Palamon. | 
LO, we haue tooke the yillaine,and him bound 
Faſt to an Oake,as rugged as himlſelfe. 

And there he Rares and gapes inth'ayre,and raues 
Like a wilde beaſt that's taken inthe royle ; 
And ſo he ſhall remaine,rill time we ſee 
Whart will become of this his ſauage af. _ 

Cheerc T bir ſis, Lamia will come preſently 
And briog the beſt preſeruarines ſhe fanks 
What now? Who lyes diſcouered heere? Ay me, 
A woman dead ? 1s dis that boy transformi'd ? 
Why, this is Si/nia. O good T hir/is how 
Comes this to poſſe? Friend Thr fs, Thirffs ſpeake. 
Good Thirfis rell me. Out alas he ſownes, 
As well as {he,and both ſeeme gone alike.” 

Come gentle heardſmen, come and carry them 
To yonder ſheepe-cote quickly,that we may 
(lf pofſible) recouer them paine, 
If not 7 gunraqs thoſe rites thar dppertaine 
Vnto ſo rare a couple. Come riends,make haft, | " 

| i 4 | e 
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The fourth Song of the Chorus. 


Qu. Were ever chaſt and honeft hearts 
Expos dwmto ſo preat diftreſſes? 

An. Tes : they that att the worthieſt parts, 
Hoſt commonly hane worſt ſucceſſes. 

Great fortunes follow not the beſt, 

It's vertue that is moſt diſtreſs. 


Then fortune why doe we admire 
The glory of thy great exceſſes ? 
Since by thee what men acquire, 
Thy worke and not their worths expreſſes. 
MNor deft thou raiſe them for their goed: 
But t haue their illes more vnderſtood. 


—— 


—— 


ACT. V,.SCEN, L. 


Chorus. Palemon. 
Id ever yet Arcadia heare before 
Oftwo lo worthy louers,as we find 
Thirfs and Silnia were? or cuer had 
Cleare truth, and fimple conſtant honeſty, 
So lamentable an cuent as rhis ? 
But heere comes foorth Pa/amon,we ſhall now 
Learne all of him, whar hath beene done within. 
Pal. Goe Pallfurmmon all th Arcadia youth. 
Heere,round abqut.and will the to:prepare. 
To celebrate with all delights they can _ 
This joyfull houre, that hath reftor'd toys 
The worthielt paire of. hearts that euer were. . 
Will chem to ſhey the height of muſiquezart, | 
. Andall the ftraines of cunning they can fhew : 
That we may make theſe rockes and hilles abour, 


- Ring 
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Ring with the Eccho of redoubled notes. 
And will Charinus 2nd Medorus too, 
The aged parent. of this worthy paire, 
To come with ſpeed, whole ioy,good ſoules,wil be 
More then their ſpeed;zand yet their ſpeed I know, 
Willbe beyo'1d th'allowance of their yeares, 
When they ſhall vnderftand this happy newes. 
And ſummon hkewile all the traine of oywphes. 
That glorific cur plaines, and all that can 
Giue Ro to this day. | 
Goe Polio haſt away,and as you go 
Vnbind Mortar | i rude ſauage ſwaine * 
And theugh he be vnworthy to be here, 
Yetlet him come. He hath beene in his dayecs 
Held a good fellow, howſocuer now 
His rage and loue tranſported him in this. 
Cho. Palemon, we are glad ts ſee you thus 
Delightfull, now wehope there is good newes, 
Pal. Good newes my friends,and I will tell it you, 
Silwia and Thirfs being to my cortage brought, 
The skilfull Lamia comes and fcarcht the wound 
Which S:{x:a had receiu'd of this rudeſwaine, 
An finding it not deadly, ſhe applide 
Thoſe remedies ſhe knew of beſt effect, 
And binds it yp, and powres into her mouth 
Such cordia]l waters as reuiue the ſpirnts : 
And ſo much wrought, as ſhe at length perceiu'd 
Life was not quite gone out, but lay oppreſt. 
With like endeanours we on Thir/is worke, 
And miniſtred like Cordials vnto him : 
Atlength we might heare Sura fetch a groane, 
And therewithall T hirſis perceiu'd to moue, 
Then.T bir/is.ter a groane,and S*/xi4 mou'd 
As if their liues. were made bothof one peece. 
Wheteat we ioyd, and thenremou'd and ſet 


Each bctore other and held yp their heads, 
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And chaf'd their temples, rub'd and Rtroak'd their checkes : 


Wherewith firſt S:/xza caſt vp her dirame eycs, 

And preſently did Thirfis lift vp his. 

And then againe they both together fight'd, 

And each on other fixt an vnſecing eye: 

For yet t' was ſcarle the w__gs of their new 
Returning day,out of the night of death, 

And though they faw,they did not yet perceiue 
Each other,and yet both turn'd to one point 

As toucht alike, and held their lookes direR. 
Atlengrh we might percciue,as life began 
T'appeare; and make che moming in their eyes, 
Their beames were cleerer,and their opener lookes 
Did ſhew as if they tooke ſome little note 

Of each the other : yet not ſo as they 

Could thorowly diſcerne who themſelues were. 

And then we tookeand ioyn'd their hands in one 
And held them ſoa while,yntill we fealc 
How cuen _ —_ __ , mo gaue 
Vnto their feeling, and they trembling w 
Their hands wy die held = =" 
Lookt ftilivpon each other,but no words ar all. 

Then we call'd out to Thirfss Thirfss looke, 
Itis thy S/xia thon here holdtt, ſhe is | 
Return'd reuiu'd and fafe. S:{nia, behold thou haft 
Thy Thir/i5,and (halt cuer hauc him thine. 

Then did we ſet them both ypon their feete 
And there they ſtoed in aRt,cuen as before 
Looking yponeach other, hand in hand : 

At laft we ſaw abluſhing red appeare 
In both their cheekes, which Gale Gon as a lampe 
Tolight their ynderſtanding. And forthwith 


The tearcs guſhr forth theirgyes, which hindred them 


A while from ſeeingeach other,tull they had 
Cleared them againe. And thenas if new wak'd 
From out a fearcfull dreame,they ſtand and doubt 
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Whether they were awake indeed, or elfe 
Still in a dreame,diftruſting their owne eyes, 
T heir long indured miferies, would not 
Let them belecue their ſudden happineſle, 
Although they ſaw it : till with much adoe 
They had confirm” d their credit,and had kiſt 
Each other and imbrac'd, and kiſt againe, 
And yer {lll dumbe: their ioy now ſeem'd to be 
Too buſie with their choughts, allow them words» 
And then they walkr a little then flood fill, 
Then walkt againe and till held other faſt 
As if they fear'd,they ſhould beloft againe. 
And when at laſt they ſpake,ic was but thus, 
O Silxia,and O Thirfis, and there ſtopt. 
We,left our ſight and preſence (being there 
So many.) hinder might the paſſage of 
Their modeRt,fimpleand vnpraciis'd lone, 
Came all our way, and onely Lamia left 
W hoſe ſpirit, and that ſufficient skill ſhe hath 
Will ſerue no doubt, to ſee they ſhall doe well. 
Cho. Well may they dodeere couple,who haue ihus 
Grac'd our Arcadia with their faichfulnefſe, 


_— 
ny 


SCEN. II. 


Phillis. Lidia. Clors. 
V > Thom ſhall we now do Lids? now am I 
Vrrerly (ham'd : this youth tur'd woman is. 
Clarindo Siluia 14 become;how now ? 
Can I for cuer looke on her againe ? 
Or come in any company fer ſhame? 
Now muſt I needs be made a common icaſt 
And laughiog liocke to euecry one that ſhall 
But heare how greflely I bchau'd my ſelfe. 
Lid. Faith Phils as it is falne our, your caſe 
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Is very crazy, and tomake it whole 

There is no way but euento laugh it out, 
And ſet as good a face, as you can doe 

Vpon the matter,and fay thus : How you 
Knew well cnongh it was no man whom you 
Aﬀectcd ſo, who neuer could loue man 

Nor cuer would, and that by meere inſtin&& 
And ſ{impathy of Sexe,you fancied him. 

So put it off, and turne it toa icaſt, 

Phi, That ſhall I never do,but ever bluſh 
Either,to thinke what ſhe will thinke of me, 
Who did bewray my ſelfe {o fooliſhly. 

Lid. Are you here Clorzs, you are bleſt to day 
For being mittres vnto ſuch a boy : 

You may reioyce that euer this fell out. 

(le. Reioyce? ah Lidia, neuer was there nymph 
Had more occaſionto be {ad thenT, 

For I am quite vndone and ſham'd hereby. 
For I imploy'd this my ſuppoſed boy 

In meſſage vnto Thrrſis, whom: I lou'd 

I mult confeſle, more dearely then my life : 
And told him all the ſecrets of my heart. 

And therefore with whar face can cucr I 
Looke vpon them that kno's thus much by me? 
No Ld, I will now take Therfis courſe ; 
Hide me tor cuecr in theſe deſert woods, 

And neuer come in compary againe; 

They ſhall not laughat me in their great ioyes. 

Lid. Burt Clorss,1 would laugh with them,were I as you. 
Ard howlſocuer felt my {clfe within, 

Yet would I ſeeme be otherwiſe withour, 

Cannot you ſay,that you knew well enough 

How it was S:/#ia that you intertain'd, 

Although you would not ſceme to take ſuchnote ; 
And thereupon imploy'd her in that ſort 


To Thirſis, knowing who it was would giue 
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To him the greateſt comfort ypon earth. 

And thus faire Nymphes you ficly may excuſe 
Theſe fimpleflips, and know that they ſhall Rill 
Haue crofles with their piles, who thus do play 
T heir fortunes with their loues, as you two did 
But you muſt frame your countenance thereto 
And looke with other faces then your owne. 

As many elſe de here, whoin their parts 

Set ſhining lookes ypon their cloudy hearts, 
And let vs mixe vs with this company 
That here appeares with mirthand jollity, 


The Song of thefifth Chorus, 


Who ener (aw ſo faire a ſight, 
Lowe aud vertue wet aright : 
And that wonder Conſtancy, 
Like a Camet tothe eye 
Seldome emer ſeene ſo bright ? 
Sound ont aloud ſo rarea thing, 
That all the H illes and V, ales M4} ring. 


Looke Loners looke with paſſion ſee, 
If that any ſuch there bee : 

eA's there carmot but'be ſuch 

Whe doe feele that nobl: toweh 
1s this glorious company, 

Sound out aloud, fc. 


o_ | 
0107 0erO: 
Vlyſles and the Syren. 


Syrer 
F5—<T|Ome worthy Greeke/lyſſes come, 


[ (V9-?] Poſſeſſe theſe ſhores with me, 
WA] The Windes and Seas are troubleſome, 
© And here we may befree | 
Here may we fit and view their toyle > - 
That trauaile in the deepe, 
And ioy the day inmirth the while, 
And ſpend thenightin fleepe. 


Vl; Faire Nymph, if fame or honour were 
Tobeattain'd with eaſe, 
* Then would I come and reſt with thee, 
And leaue ſuch toiles as theſe. 
But here it dwels,and here muſt ] 
With danger ſeeke it forth, 
To ſpend the time luxuriouſly, 
Becomes not men of worth. 


Syr. Viyſſes, O benot deceiu'd 
With that vnreall name, 
Tis honour is a thing conceiu'd, 
And reſts on others tame. 

Begotten onely to moleſt, 
Our peace and to beguile. 
(The beſt thing of our life) our reſt, 
And giueys vp to toyle, 


Viyſ. Delicious Nymph,ſuppoſe there were 
Nor honour,nor report. 


VIyſſes and the Syren, 


Yet manlinefſe would ſcorne to weare, 
Therime in idle ſporr, 

For toyle doth giue a better touch, 
To make vs feele our ioy, 
And caſe findes tediouſnes as much 
As labour yeelds annoy. 


Syr. Then pleaſure likewiſe ſeemes the ſhare, 
Wheteto tendes all your toyle, 
Which you forgo to make it more, 
| And periſh oft the while. 
Who may dilÞert them diuerſly, 
Find neuer tedious day, 
And eaſe may haue variety, 
As well as a&lion may. 


Viyf. But natures of the nobleſt frame 
Theſe royles and dangers pleaſe, 
And they take comfort in the ſame, 
As much as you in caſe, 

And with the thought of aCtions paſt, 
Are recreated ſtill; 
When pleaſure leauesa touch ar laft, 
To fhew that it was ill, 


Syr. That doth opinion onely cauſe, 
That's out of cuſtome bred, 
Which makes ys many other lawes, 
Tkeneuer Nature did. | 

No widdowes waile for our delights, 
Our ſports are without blood, 
The world we ſee by warlike wights 
Receiues more hurt then good. 


Vl. But yet the ſtate of things require 
Theſe moxions of vnreſt ; | 
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And theſe great Spirits of high deſire 
Seeme borne to turne them beſt. 

To purge the miſchiefes that increaſe, 
And all goodorder mar, 
For oft we ſce a wicked peace, 
To be well chang'd for war, 


Syr. Well, well Y/yſes then I ſee, 
T ſhall not haue thee here: 
And therefore I will come to thee, 
And take my fortune there, 

I muſt be wonae that cannot win, 
Yet loſt were I not wonne, 
For beauty hath created bin, 
T'vndoo,or be yndone- 
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Jealous Louers.: 


£ 3*7 
FC ESETOITONY 
ty TORI VNELHAHIN 


Tothe Queenes moſt excellent 
Maieſtie. 


Hat whichtheir zeale whoſe onely zeals was bent 
To ſhow the beff they comld that might delight 
Yogr rojall mwade did lately repreſent 
Renown'd Empreſſe to your Princely ſight : 
I now the offrmg of therr humbleneſſe, 
Here conſecrated to your glorious name ; 
Whoſe happy preſence did vaychſafe to bleſſe 
So ppore preſentments, andto grace the ſame: 

And though it be tn tb buntbeft ranke of words, 
Andn the loweſt region of our ſpeach, 
Tet 15 1t im that kinds, as b:fÞ accords 
With rurall paſſions which vſe not to reach. 
Beyond the grones, and woods where they were bred : 
Hnabeſt become a clawftrall exerciſe, 
Where men ſhut out retyr'd, and ſequeſtred 
From publike faſhion, ſeeme to ſymyathize 
Wh mnocent,avd plame fomplicty?” 
And lming here vnder the awfull hand 
Of d:ſciphne, and ſtrift »bſernancy, 
Learne but our weakeneſſes to vnderſtand, 
And therefore dare not evterprize to ſhow 
Inlowder file the hidden myſteries, 
And art « of Thrones, whith none that arc below 
Tho Sphere of attion, and the exerciſe 
Of power can truely flew : though men may ſtraine 
Conceipt aboue the ptch where t ſhould ſtand, 


And forme more monſtrous figures then containe 


A poſſibility, and goe beyona, 
| Kk 2 The 
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The nature of thoſe managements ſo farre, 
PAs oft therr common decency they marre : 
Whereby the populaſſe (in whom ſuch vkill 

[s neealeſſe ) may be brought to apprebend 
Nations, that may turne all to 4 taſt, of ill 

#hat ener power ſhall do,or might intend + 
eAnd thinke all cunning, all proceeding one, 
And nothing ſimple, and fiacerely done : 

Yet the eye of praiſe, looking downe from hie 
V pon ſuch ouer-reachmg wvauity, 

Sees how fromerror terror it doth flote, 

As from an unknowne Ocean into a Gulfe : 
And how though th'Woolfe, would counterfeit the Goate; 
Yet enery chinke bewrayes him for aWodlfe, 

eAnd therefore in the view of. ſtate t.haue ſhow'd 

A counterfeit of ſtate had beene to light 

A candle to the Smnne, and ſo beftow'd 

Our paines to brig Our drmneſſe wato light. 
For maieſty and power, can.nathing ſve 
without it ſelfe, that ean ſight-worthy be. 
And therefore durſt not we = ou the ground, 
From whence our humble Argument bath birth, 
Erett onr Scene,and thergon are we found, 
«Andif we fall, we fall bighon the earth, 
From whence wepluckt rhe flowers that bere we bring ; 
Which if at therr firſt apening they did pleaſe, 
It was e :ongh, they ſerue but for a ſpring, 
The firſt ſent is the beſÞ m things as theſe : 

A muſictg of this nature on the. ground, 

Is ener wont to vamſhwih the ſound. 

But yet 10:r rojall goodneſſe may raiſe new, 
Grace but the Muſes they will honour you. 


Chi nonfa, non falla, 
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Ergaſizs. CMelilers, 


ID [ou is it Melba that we finde 
ole 


Our Country,faire Arcadia,lo rauch chang'd 
J S106 ) Fromwhat it was,that was thou knoweli of late, 

= Thegentle regionof plaine honeſty, 
The modeſt ſeat of vndiſguiſed truth, 
Inhabited with imple innocence 
And now,I know not hoy, as if it were, 
Vnhallowed and diueſted of that grace, 
Hath put off that faire nature which it had, 
And growes likeruder countries,or more bad. 

Mel. Indeed Ergaſts.T haue neuer knowne, 

So vniuerſall a diſtemperature, - 
In all parts of the body of our ſtate, 
As now there is; nor euer haue we heard 
So much complaining of diſloyalty, 
Among'ſt your yonger Nymphes,nor euer found 
Our heardſmen ſodcluded in their loues, 
As if there were no faith on cither fide, 
Weneuer had in any age before 
So many {potlefle Nymphes, ſo much diſtain'd 
VVith blacke report,and wrongfull infamy, 
That few eſcape the tongue of malice free, 

Erg. And me thinkes too,our very aire is chang'd, 


Our wholeſome climate groyne more maladies 
Kk g The 
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The fogges,and the Syrene offends vs more 
(Or we may thinke fo, then they did before) 
The windes of Autumne,now are fayd to bring 
More noyſomneſſe, then theſe do of the Spring : 
And all of vsteelenew infirmities, 
New Feuers, new Catarres,oppreſſe our powers, 
The milke wherewith we cur'd all maladies, 
Hath either loſt the nature,or we ours. 
Mel. And we that neuer were accuſtomed 
To quarrell for eur bounds,how do we fee 
Hontanus and Acryſizs imerſtriue 
How farre their ſcucrall Sheep- walkes ſhould extend, 
And caniot be agreed to what we can: 
As if ſome ynderworking hand ftrake fire, 
To th'apt inkindling tinder of debate, 
And foftred their contention and their hate. 
Erg. And methinkes too,the beauty of our Nymphes 
Is not the ſame as it was wont to be. 
That Roſie hew, the glory of the Checke, 
Is cither tolne,or elſe they haue forgot, 
Tobluſh with ſhame,or to be pale with feare : 
Or elſe their ſhame doth make them alwayes bluſh 
For al wayes doth their beauties beaxe one hew, 
And eitheir Nature's falfe,or that vatrue. 
, Mel.Beſides their various habits prow ſe ſtrange, 
As that although their faces certaine are, 
Their bodies are yneertaine cuery day, | 
And alwayes Giffering from themſclues ſo farre, 
As if they skor'd he the lamathey are. 
And all of vs arefo transform'd, that we 
Diſcerne not an Arcadian by thattyre, 
Our ancient Paſtorall habits aredeſpis'd, 
And all is ſtrange, hearts, clothes, and all diſguis'd, 
Erg. Indeed ynto our griefe we may perceiue, 
The whole completion of Arcadia chang'd, 


Yer cannot finde the occaſion of this change: 
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But let vs with more wa ye obſerue 

Whence the contagion of theſe cuſtomes riſe, 

That haue infeRted thus our honeſt plaines, 

With cunning diſcord, idle vanity, 

Deceiptfull wrong,and cauſlefle infamy, 

That by th'affiſtance of our grauer Swaines, 

We now at firft,may labour to preuent 

The further courſe of miſchiefes, and reſtore 

Our latecleane woods, to what they were before. 
Mel. Content Ergaſtns,and cuen here will be 

A place conuenient for ſo fit a worke: 

For here our Nymphs,and heardſmen on this greene, 

Do yſually reſert,and in this Groue 

We may 9bſerue them beft,and be ynſcene. 


ACT. II. SCEN. IL. 


Colax. Techne. 
(== my deare Techne, thou _ m_ _ 
More cunning proiects yer,more ftrangedel1gnes 

Amongſt theſe R_ oils Arcadiars __ 
That know no other world, but their owne plaines, 
Nor yet can apprehend the ſubtle traines 
Welay,to mocke their rurall ignorance. 
But ſee, here cames two of their amorous Swaines 
In hote contention, letys cloſe conuay 
Our ſelues, here ynderneath this couerture, 
And ouer heare their paſſionate diſcourſe. 

Tech. Colax, this place well ſuch a purpoſe fits, 
Let vs fit cloſe,and faith, it ſhall goc hard, 
Vnleſſe we make ſome profit by their wits. 


Carnie. Amyntas. 


Car. Now found Amyntas,how cat thou pofſeſt 


With ſuch a yaine preſumption, as thou art, 
Kk 4 


To 
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To thinke that Clorzs ſhould affeR thee bell, 
When all Arcadia knowes 1 haue her heart ? 
eAm. And how Carinus canſt thou be ſo mad, 
T'imagine C/orzs,can, or doth loue thee, 
When by ſo many lignes as I haue had, 
I finde her whole affeRion bent to me ? 
Car. What arethoſe ſignes by which you come to caſt, 
And calculate the fortune of your hopes? 
Am. More certain ſignes,then thou canſt ever ſhew., 
{ar. Butthey are morethen fignes,that I can ſhew, 
Am. Why let eachthen produce the beR I can 
To proue which may bethought the likelieft man. 
Car, Content Amyntas and dothou begin. 
Am. AndI am well contented to begin. 
E:r if by chance, whilſt ſhe at Barley-breake 
With other Nymphes, do but perceiue me come, 
Streight lookes her cheeke with ſuch a Roſle red, 
As gies the ſerting Sunne vnto the Weſt 
When morrow tempeſts are prefigured, 
Car. Even fo thar hew prognoſticates her'wrath, 
Which brings to thee the ſtory windes of ſighes. 
Am. Andif I finde her with her fellow Nymphes 
Gathering of ſtowers by fomeſweer Riuers fide, 
At my approach ſhe ſtraight way ftands vpright, 
Forgets her worke,and downelers flide her lap, 
Andour fall allher lowers,vpon the ground. 
( ar. So doth the filly ſheepeforger to feed, 
When it percciues the greedy Wolte at hand, 

Am. And if ſhe meet but with-my dog ſhe takes 
And ttrokes.lim'on the head playes with his earcs, 
Spits in his mouth,and chps him onthe backe, 

And fayes, come,come-MHelamprs go with me, 

Car. She may loue what is thine, but yet hate thee, 

em. Whilſt at a Chiyſtall fpring the other day, 
She waſht her louely faceand-ſeeing meccome, 

She takes vp water with her-dainty hand, 
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And with a downc-calt looke beſptinckles me. 
Car. That ſhewes that ſhee vyould gladly quench in thee 
The fire of loue,or elfe like loue doth beare, 
As did the Detian Goddeſle, yvhen ſhe catt 
Diſdaincfull vvater on eAeons face, 
eAm, As Siluia one day, fate yvith her alone, 
Binding of certaine choice teleRted hearbes 
To her left arme againſt bewitching ſpels, 
(And T at the inſtant comming) ſhee perceiu'd 
Her pulſe vvith farre more violence ro beat 
(As ſheafter told me) then it did before. 
Car. The like is felt yyhen natures enemy, 
The hatefull feauer doth ſurpriſe our powers. 
Am. And euen but yefternight,ſhe going before 
With other maides,and ſeeing me following her, 
Lees fall this dainty Noſegay,hauing firft 
Beftow'd a kifſe thereon to th'end I might 
Receiue it ſo,and with it doe the itke, 
Car. Poore withred fauours,they might teach the know, 
That ſhce cſteemes thee,and thy loue as light 
As thole dead flowers,ſhee yvore but for a ſhow, 
The day before,and caft away at night. 
Am. Now friend Carinus.thou that muttereſt fo 
Art theſe plaine ſpeaking hgures of her love, 
Tell by vyhat igne thou doeſt her fauours proue ? 
Car, Now fly ran,doeft thou imagine me 
So fondo blab the fauours of my loue ?. 
Am. Was't not a pack agreed twixt thee & me? 
{or. A pattto make thee tell thy ſecrecy, 
Am. And laft thou thet betrayd my eaſſ truſt, 
Aygd dallied with my open fimplenefle ? 
Car, And fitly art thou ſeru'd.chat ſo wilt yaunt 
Thejmagin'd fauours,of a gentle Nymph ; 
And this is that vyhich makces vs feeie that dearth 
Of grace, Chau kindnes at fo hica rate, 
This makes them vyary how they doe beftow 


The 
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The leaſt regard of common curteſie, 

When ſuchas you, poere, credulous devout, 

And humble ſoules, make all things miracles 

Your faith conceiues,and vainely doe conuert 

All ſhadowes to the figure of your hopes. 
Am, Carinus now thou doeſt me double wrong, 

Firſt ro deride my eafie confidence, 

And then r'ypbrayd my truſt as if my tongue 

Had heere prophan'd faire { /orss excellencie, 

Ia telling of her mercies, or had fin'd 

In vttering th*honour of a modeſt grace 

Beftowing comfort, in ſo iuſta caſe. 
Ca.Why man,thou haſt no way deſeru'd her loue. 
Am. Deſert 1 cannot vrge,but faith I can, 

If that may haue reward,then happy man. 
Ca.But you know how I fau'd herfrom the hands 

Of that rude Satyre,yvho hadelſe yndone 

Her honour vtterly ; and therefore ought 

My loue of due raigne ſoueraigne in her thought. 
Am. But how that free,and vaſubdued heart, 

Infranchis'd by the Charter of her eyes, 

Will beare the impoſition of a due 

I doe not ſee, ſince loue knew neuer Lord 

That could command the region of our will, 

And therefore yrge thy due, I for my part, 

Muſt plead compaſſion, and a faithfull hearr. 
(ar. Plead thou thy faith, whilſt I will get thy loue, 

For you kinde ſoules doe ſeldome cl prove. 
Am. The more ynkind they, whe ſhould better way 

Qur honeſt yowes, and loue for loue repay, 

But oft they beare the penance of their will, 

And for the wrong they doe, they ſpeed as ill. 


S CEN. 
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SCEN. 111. 


Colax. Techne. 

Col. Alas poore fooles, how hotely rhey contend 

Who ſhall poſſefle a prey that's yet vngor. 

But Techne, I muſt by thy helpe foreftali 

The mart of both their hopes,and whillt they ſhall 
Purſue the Ayre, I muſt ſurpriſe their gaine. 

And fitly now thou,maiſt occaſion take 

By. theſe aduantages diſcouered here, 

T'imprefle in { borzs tender heart that touch 

Of deepe diſlike of both their yanceries, 

As may conuert her wholly vnto me. 

Tec. Why will you then Dorindas loue forſake, 
For whom you traueld fo,and made me take 
Such labour to intice her to your loue ? 

(ol. Tuſh Techne we defire not what we hauc, 
But what we would, our longings neuer ftay 
With our attaynings,but they goce beyond. 

Tec. And yvhy ? Dorinaa is as faire as ſhe. 

(el. That I confefſe, but yet that payes not me, 
For Clorzs is another, and tis that, 

And onelythat,vvhich Techne I defire. 
Something rhere is peculiar, and alone 
Tocuery beauty that doth giue an edge 

Toour deſires, and more yve vvill conceiue 

In that yve haue not them in that yye haue. 

And I haue heard abroad yyhere beſt experience, 
And vvitis leatnd, that all thefaireft choyce 
Of vvoemen inthe yvyorld,ſerue but ro make 
One perfe& beauty , vvhereof each brings part. 
One hath a pleaſing ſmile,and nothing elle : 
Another bur ſome filly Mole to grace 

Th'are of a diſproportion'd face ; 


Another pleales not but yyhea ſhe ſpeakes, 
And 
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And ſome infilence onely graccfull are : 
Some till they laugh,we {.e,ſeeme to betaire, 
Some haue their bodies good, their geftures i!!, 
Some pleate in Motion,fome in fitting Rill, 
Some ate thought Joucly,that haue nothing faire, 
Some againe f:ire chat nothing louely are. 
So that we {ee kow beauty doth conlilt 
Of diuers pceccs,and yet all at raCt 
And therefore vnto all my loue aſpires, 
As beauty varies,ſo doth my defires. 
Tec. Al\bur yet {lax Coe not ſo much wrong 
Vato a Nymph, now when thou haſt (ubdu'd 
And won her heart,and knowſt ſhe holdſt rhee deare. 
Col. Tuſh wrong is as men thinke jr,and I ſee 
It keepes the world the beſt in excrciſe 
That clſe would languiſh, and haue nought to doe. 
Diſcord in parts,makes harmon in the whole. 
And ſome mult laugh, whilft other ſome condole. 
And ſoit benot of the ſide we arc. 
Let others beare it, vvhat neede we to care. 
And now Dorinaa ſomething hath to doe, 
Now, ſhe may ft,and thinke,aud vexe and plot, 
For eaſe,and ioyning of her full delight 
Would but haue dull d her ſpirits, and marrd her quite. 
Tec. Alas,yet I muſt pitty her poore ſoule 
Ja this diſtreſle, I being on my ſelfe 
Ot the frayle corporation,and doe know 
That ſhe will cake it very gricuouſly. 
And yet in troth ſh'is ſeru'd but well inow, 
That would negle& Afirtillus honeſt loue, 
And truft (trong proteſtations, and ney othes, 
Be wonne with garded words,and gawdy clothes. 
Col. Well, lk Dorinada ſhall not waile alone, 
She ſhall haue others toconſort her mone : 
Fot fince my laſt returne from Telos Court 


I haue made twenty of their coyelt Nymphs 5 


Turne 
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Turne louers, with a few protefting words 
And ſome choyce A periuries ; 
I made Palemor,to ſuſpett the faith 
Of his chaſt Si/nia,and chaſt Siwia his, 
In hopethereby to worke her loue to me. 
I wrought coy Daphne to infringe her yow + 
Made to Memnalcas, and I told her how 
Thoſe fetters which ſo heauily were laid 
Vpon our free affeCtions, onely were 
But cuſtomary bands, not naturall. 
AndI thinke Techre thou halt done thy part, 
Here in this gentle region of kind hearts, 
Since thou cam'ſt hither, for I ſeethou thriu'ſt, 

Tec. Indeed whilſt I in Corinth doe remaine, 
I hardly could procure the meanes to live, 
There were fo _ of my trade, that fold 
Complexions,drefſings,tiffanies and tyres, 
Deuiſors of new faſhions and firange wyers 
Bedbrokers Night wormes,and Impreffitors 
That though I knew theſe arts as well as they 
Yer being ſo many we could get ſmall pay. 
Here, who bur Techre now is all in all? 
Techne is ſent for, Techxe onely fhewes 
New ftrange deuiſes to the choyceli Nymphes : 
AndI thirke Techne teaches them tholetrickes, 
As they will not forget againe in haff. 
I haue ſo opened their vnapt conceits 
Vnto that vnderſtanding of themſclues, 
As they will ſhew in time they were well caught. 
If they obſerue my rules, and hide a faulc. 

Col. Ah well done Techne. Thus mutt thou and I 
Trade tor our profit with their ignorance, 
And take our time,and they muſt haue their chance. 
But pray thee Techne, doe not thou forg:t - 
To lay a traine for { /or4s. So adue. 

Tee. Colax I will not, and the rather roo, 
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For that I bearea little leaning loue 
Toſueet Amymas,tor mie thunkes he leemes 
Thelouclictt Shepheard all Arcade ycelds 
And I would gladly intercept his love. 
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CMelibeans, Ergaſting. 
QO this is well, Here's one diſcouery made; 
Here are the heads of that diſtemperature, 
From whence theſe ſtrange deban'ſhments of our Nymphes 
And vile deluding of our Shepheards ſprings : 
Here is a monſter, that hath made his luſts 
As wide as is his will, and left his will 
Without all bonds,andcares not whom he wrongs, 
So that he may his owne deſires fulfill, 
And being all foule himſelfe,would makeall ill. 
This is that Co/ax that from forraine lands, 
Hath brought home that infeQtion that vndoes 
His countrey goodnefſe,and impoyſons all. 
His being abroad would marre ys quite at home. 
Tis ſtrange to ſce,that by his going out, 
He hath out-gone that native honeſty, 
Which here the breeding of his countrey gaue. 
For here I doe remember him a child, 
The ſonne of Nicogmu of the Hill, 
A man thovgh low in fortune, yet 10 minde 
High ſet, amanull practiſing 
T'aduance his forward ſonne beyond the traine 
Ot our eArcadian breed, and till me thought 
I ſaw a di. pofition in the yourh, 
Bent tv a ſelte conceited tutlinefle, 
With an nfinuatirg impude: ce. 
Erg. A man the fitter made for Courts abroad 
Whcic I weuld God he had remained ill, 
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With thoſe looſe-liuving wanton Sybarites, 

W here luxurie, had made her outmolt proofe, 

From whence I heare he comes,and hither brings 

Their ſhames,to brand vs with the like reproach. 
And for this other viper which you faw, 

I doe remember how ſhe came of late 

For ſuccour to theſe parts, and ſought to teach 

Our younger maides to drefle,and tric our Flaxe, 

And vſe the Diſtaffe, and ro make a hem, 

And ſuch like skill being kill enough for them, 

But fince I ſee ſhe hathprefum'd to deale 

In points of other ſcience, different farre 

From that plaine Art of honeſt huſwifery, 

And as it ſeemes hathoften made repaire 

Vnto the neighbour Cities round about, 

From whom ſhe hath theſe ſtrange diſguiſes got 

T'abuſe our Nymphes,and as it s deſires, 

To ſute their mindes,as light as their attires, 

But we ſhall ſoone prevent this growing plague, 

Of pride,and folly, now: that ſhe deſcry 

Thetrue ſymptoma of this malady, 

And by this euerture thus made we truſt 

We ſhortly ſhall diſcoucr all the reſt. 


Siluia. (lors. 

'®, Clorss, here have thou and T full oft 
Sate and beene metry,ittthis ſhady Groue. 

Here haue we ſung full tnany a Rundelay, 
Told Riddles, and made Nofegayes,laught at loue, 
And other paſſions, whillt my ielte was free, 
From that incollerable miſery, 
Whereto atfection now inuaſle!s me. 


Now Cloris I ſhall never more take joy 
| To 
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To ſee, or to be ſeene,with morall eye, 
Now ſorrow mutt be all my company. 
{ !o. Why Sa:a,whence ſhould all this griefe ariſe? 
Si. T am vndone { lor,let that ſuffice. - 
C!2.Tell me ſweet Sr/mr1a,how comes that to paſle? 
Sil. O Cloris if thou be as once I was 
Free, from that miſerable plague of loue, 
Keepe chee {o fill, let my afflition warne 
Thy youti,thar neyer man haue power tomoue . 
Thy hcartto liking, for beleeuc me this, 
They aie the molt vafaichfullimpious race 
O* creatures on the earth ; neuer belecue 
Their proteſtations,nor their YOWes, nor teares,.. 
All is deceit, none meanes the thin ng he ſweares. 
Truſt a mans faith ? nay rather will I goe 
And giue my ſelfea prey to fauage beaſts, 
For all chey ſecke,and all they for, 
Is but t'vndoe vs, and when that is dene, 
They goe and triumph on the ſpoile the'have won.” 
Trutt m-n,or tak- compaſſion TAR te nn 
O Clorss to cheriſh and relieue 
T he frozen Snake, which with our heat once warmd, 
Will iting vs tothe l:eart in recompence, ” 
And O no maruell tho the Satyre fhund, 
Toliue with man, whenheperceiu'd. te could, 
With oneand the ſame CE blow heat and cold. 
Who would haue euer thought Palemon; othes 
Would have prou'd falſe ? I would _ —_ theface 
T hat promis'd ſo much faith, and 
Had beene the viſor but of treachery F:.. SIE, 
Clo. Is't poſſible Palemon ſhould b'yatrue? 
Sil. Tis poff ble, Palemon is vntrue, 
Cle. 1f it be ſo,deare Sr{wia, I thinkethen 
Thar thou ſaift hk there is no truſt in meny 
For I proteſt I never ſaw a face 
T hat promis'd berterof a heart then his, 
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And it he faile, whoſefaith then conſtant is ? 
Sil. O Clors if thou didfſt but know how long, 
And with what earneſt ſuite, he ſought my loue, 
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What yowes he vs'd,what othes,whart teares among, 


What ſhewes he made, his conſtancy to prooue, 
You would admire: and thenagaine to fee 
How 1I althoughT lou'd him with my heart 
Stood out, and would by no meanes vrged be, 
To ſhew the leaſt affeCtion of my parr. 
For I had heard that, whichſ[O now too well} 
I finde,that men were cunning,and would not 
Regard the thing that eaſily was got. 
Clo. Silxia,indeed and I haue heard fo too. 
Sil.And therefore I would try him,and not ſeeme 
His yowes,noer proteſtations to eſleeme, 
At length one day, here in this ſelfe-ſame place, 
(W hich I ſhall encr,and good cauſe I haue 
Tothinke on whilſt I live) walking with me, 
Afterhe had me molt earneſtly : 
O Silxia, ſaid he, fince nor oath,nor yow, 
Nor teares,nor prayers, haue the powers to moue, 
Nor all that I can doe,can make thee know 
How true a heart, I offer tothy loue; * 
I muſt try ſome way elſe toſhew the ſame, 
And make thy vndiſcerning wilfull youth 
Know,though too A vntothy ſhame) 
"Thy vyayward error, my conſtant truth : 
When thou maift figh,and ſay ingricfe of minde, 
H_ lou'd, it Salnia aber; inde. 
With that yvringing my hand, he turnes away, 
And though his tcares vyould hardly let him bake 
Yet ſuch a looke did through his teares make way, 
Hs ſhew'd how ſad a farewell there he tooke. 
And vp towards yonder y rocke he goes, 
His armes incroſs'd, his head downe on one fide, 
With ſuch a mournfull pace,as -v Ws his woes 
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Way'd heauier then bis paſſions could abide : 

Faine vvould I haue recald him backe ; but ſhame, 

And mocſtie couid not bring forth his name : 

And faine vyould I have followed,yet me thought 

It did not fit the honour of a maide 

To follow one, yet ſtill I ſent from me, 

Tattend his going, feare, and a caretull eye. 
Atlength yvhen he yvas gotten tothe top, 

I mighc perceiue how vvith intolded armes. 

And lookes vp bent to heauen, he (ſtands and turnes 

His yvotull face vnto the other fide, 

Whereas that hideous fearcfull downfall is : 

And ſeem'd as it he vvould haue throwne him off; 

And as I thought, vvas now vpoa the point : 

When my affrighted powers could hold no more, 

But pitty breaking all thoſe bands of ſhame, 

That held me back; 1 ſhrikd,and ran God knowes, 

With ll the ſpeede my teeble feete could make, 

And clammering vp at length (yvich much adoc) 

Breathleſſe I got and tooke him by the hand, 

And glad I had his hand and-yvas not come 

Too late to haue ir, and I puld him backe: 

But could nor ſpeake one vyord,no more did he, 

Senſe ſeem'd to faile in him, and breath ia me. 

And one before I yyent,.and led bim on, 

And downe conducted him into this plaine, 

And yonder loe, vader that fatall tree, 

Looke Clors there,euen inthat yery place, 

We fate vs downe,tmy arme about his necke, 

Which /oxe thou know'ft held neuer man before; 

There onely did my teares conferre yi h his, 

Words we bad none,it vyas mough to thinke, 

For paſſion vvas too bufie now vyithin, 

And had no time to come abroad in ſpeech. 

And though I vyould haue ſpoken,yet me thought 


I ſhould not, but my filence told him this, 
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That rold too much, that all I was was his. * ! 

{!o. Well $:1uia, Thaue heard ſo fad a tale, 
As that T grieue to be a woman borne, 

And that by nature we muft beexpos'd 
Vnto the mercy of vnconſtantmen. 
But whart {aid then Palemon 1n the ende ? 

$1, Oh what hefaid, and what deepe vowes he made? 
When ioy and griefe, had let his ſenſes looſe. 
Witnfle O gentle tree vnder whoſe ſhade, 

We fatethe while; witnefſeif ener maide 
Had more aflurances by oa;hes of man. 

And well may you beare wircnefſe of this deede, 
For in a thouſand of your barkes he hath 
Incarv'd my name,and vnder wrote his yowes, 
Which will remaioe 1o long as you beare bowes. 
But Clorz.learne this lefſon well of mee; 
Take heed of pitty, pitty was the cauſc 

Of my —_ pitty hath yndone 
Thouſands of gentle natures, in our ſexe, 

For pitty is {worne ſeruant ynto loue, 

And this be ſure, where euer it begin 

To make the way, it lets your nel in. 

(te. But what aſſurance haue you of his fraud ? 
It may be you ſufpe& him withour cauſe, 

Sil. Ah (7oris, Clorss, would Thad no cauſe, 
He who beheld him wrong me in theſe woods, 
And heard him courting Nia, abd proteſt 
As deepe to her, as he had doneto me, 

Tol: n:e of all h45 wicked treachery, 

Cs. Pray who was that ? tell me good Silniatell. 
Sil. Why it was Colax, one I know full well 
Would not report yntruths to gaine the world, 

A man of yertue, and of worthy parts, 
Hc< told me all, and more then I will ſhew 
I would Tknew not halfe of that I know, 


Ah had he none but N3ſa that baſe trull, 
EL 12 To 
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The ſcorne and jieft of all Arcadianow 
To ſerue his lufts, and faltific his yow ? 
Ah had ic yet beene any elſe, the touch 
Of my diſgrace, had neuer beene ſo much 
Butto left for ſucha one as ſhe; 
The ſtale of all, what will folke thinke of me ? 
Clorts introth , it makes me ſo much loath 
My ſclfe, loath theſe woods, and cuenhate the day, 
As I mult hide my griefes out of the way : 
I will be gone, Clorw, Lleave thee here, 
I cannot ſtay, and prethee, Clores, yer 
Pitty thy poore companion Siluras care, 
And let her fortune make thee to beware. 
Clo. Silwia adue, the Gods relieue thy woes, 
Since men thus faile, and loueno pitty ſhowes, 
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Clores, Techne. 

Oue? nay,I'me taught for louing whilſt I liue, 

Silu:a,hy counſell hathlockt vp my heart 
So faft from loue, as let from {igh,and grieue, 
And pine, and waile who vvill, I for my part. 
Will pitty none of all this race of men, 
I ee vvharſhowes ſocuer they pretend, 
Their loue is neuer deadly, none of theſe, 
That languiſh thus haue dide of this diſeaſe 
That euer I could heare, Tſceall do. . 
Recouer ſoone,that happen thereinto. 
And if they did not, there were no great hurt, 
They may indure,they areof ftronger power, 
Better their hearts ſhould ake,then they break ours. . 

Well had I not beene thus forewarnd to day, F 
ut 
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Out of all queſtion, I had ſhortly falne, 
Intothe melting humour of compaſſion too; 
That tender pitty that betrayes ys thus. 
For ſomething I began to feele, me thought, 
To moue within me; when as I beheld 
Amyrntas walke, ſo ſadly, and fo pale, 
And euer were I went, ftill in my way, 
His lookes bent all to me, his care of mee. 
W hich well I aw, but would not:ſeemeto ſee. 
But now he hath his arrent, lerhiro por”! = 
Pirty ſhall never curethat hearrof his?” 
T*yndoe mine owne, thegriefe is beſt where tis: 
Tec. Whar ( lars all alone, now'fie for ſhame, 
How ill oth this become ſofaire'a face; | j>.| 
And that freſh youth to be without your loue? - | - >: // 
{7o. Loue Techxe I bane here as many loucs 
As I intend ro haue whilſt I haue breath. 
Tec. Nay that you haue not,neuer hault with my 
For I know twoat leaſt poſſeffors be - 
Of your kinde fauours as themſclues doe boaft. 
Clo. Boft of my fauours, no man rightly can. | 
And otherwiſe, let them:doe what FL can. 
Tec. No Clorss did not you the other night 
A gallant Noſegay to —_— 26119043 ohanck oHf 
C/o. I never gaue him Noſega papa | 
Tec. Then truſt me Cloris he atop you much = 
For he produc'd- it there in 
And yaunted to Carine, that you tirft, 
Did kifle the ſame, then gaue n.ynto him, :c: Vo 
And tolde too how farregone you wereinloue | | // + 
What paſſion you would vie, when he was by, 
How you would ieft with him,and waatonly 
Caſt water in his face, call his dogge yours, 
And ſhew him your afteftions by: - 469%; goſh 
And then Carine onthe ether fide! 


He yaunts that ſince he had redeemed you © 
L1 3 Out 
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Out of the Satyres hands, he could command 
Your loue and all,thatyou were oncly his. 
This and much more, I heard they proteſt 
Giue out of you how truly you know beſt. 
Clo. Techne, their idle talke, (hall not vexe me 

I know the ground I ſtand on, and how free 
My heart, and I, inioy our librety, 
And if Amyntas, hath interpreted 
My lookes according to his owne concceit, 
He hath miſtooke thexext;anit he ſhall finde 
Great difference,twixt his commend,& my minde, 
And for his Noſegay it ſhall make nue take 
More care after how [ ſcatter flowers : 
Let him preſerve it well, and let him-make 
Much of his gaines hegetsno-more of: ours. 
Burt thus had I beene ſeru'd, had I reucal'd 
Thelcaſt regard of common courtelic 
To ſuch as theſe : but I doe thanke the gods 
I have reſcru'd me, from that yanitie : 
For cuer I ſuſpeRedthis to be 
The vaineof men, and this nowſettles me. 
 Andfor Caring, let him yaunt what good 

He did for me, he can but hauc agai 
My hearty thankes, the payment for his paine 
Ad ret ſhalLandrowght:umywoman od. 
And as for loue, let him goclooke on her 
That firs, and grieues,andlanguiſhes for him, 
Poore eAmarills, whoaftects him deare, 
And ſought his loueawithmanyawotull teare. 
And well deferues a better manthen he, 
Though he bevich:Aapinaur ſounc, and ſtands 
Much on his wealth, and his abilitie, 
Sheis witty, faire, and fullof modeſtic. 
And were ſhe of-my:minde;{hexarher would 
Pull out her eyes, than thatſhewould be ſcene; 
To offer yp ſo dearea facrifive-: | rg 
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To his wilde youth, that ſcornes her in that wile. 
Tec. Cloris introth,l like thy judgement well, - 

In not affeRing of theſe home-bred Swaines, 

That know not how to managetrue delight, 

Can neither hide their loue,nor ſhew it right. 

Who would betroubled with grofſe ignorance, 

That vnderftands not truely how to loue ? 

No Clors, if thou didſt but know, how well 

Thou art efteem'd, of one that knowes indeed 

How toobſeruethy worth and his owne wayes 

How to giue true delight, how to proceed 

With ſecrecy, and wit, inall aflayes, 

Perhaps you might thinke one Ss of the man, 
Clo, What is this creature then you praiſe a man ? 
Tee. A man? yes Cloris, what ſhould hebeelſe? 
(0. Nought elſe, ir is enough he be a man. 

Tee. Yeaand ſo rare a man as cuer 

Areadia bred, that may be proud fhe bred 

A perſon of ſo admirable parts, 

A man that knowes the world, hath ſcene abrod, 

Bong thoſe perfeRions that doe truly moue, 

A gallant ſpirit, and vnderftanding loue. 

O if you did but know how ſweet it were, 

To come ynto the bed of of worthinefle, 

Of knowledge,of conccits, where ftrange delights 

With firange diſcourſes till ſhall entertaine 

Your pleaſed thoughts,with frefh varietic, 

Ah you would loath to haue your youth confin'de, 

For cuer more betweene the vnskilfull armes 

Of one of theſe rude ynconceiuing Swaines, 

Who would but ſeeme atrunke without a minde; 

As one that neuer ſaw but theſe poore plaines, 

Knowes but to keepe his ſheepe,and ſer his fold 

Pipe on an Oaten Reede,ſome Rundelayes, 

And daunce a Morrice onthe holy dayes. 

And ſo ſhould you be alwayes ſweetly ſped 

Ll 4 With 


3149 THE QVEENES ARCADIA. 


With ignorance, andewofooles ina bed. | 

Bur with this othergallant ſpirit you ſhould 

Be lureto ouerpaſle that tediouſnefle, | 

And that ſociety which cloyes this life, 

With ſuch a variable cheercfulaeſle, 

As you will bleſſe the tume thauebeene his wife. 
Clo, What hath this man you thus commend a name ? 
Tec. A name? why yes,no man but hath a name ? 

His name is Co/ax, and is onceI ſweare 

Doth honour euen the ground whereon you tread, 

And oft, and many times God knowes, 

Hath he with tender paſſion, talkt of you ? 

And ſaid ; Well, there is one yvithin theſe vyoods 

(Meaning by you) that yet of allthe Nymphes 

Mine eyes haue euer ſcene ypontheeatth, 

Inall perfeions doth exceede them all. 

For all the beauties in thar gloricus Court 

Of Telos,vyhereT liu'd, nor all the Starres 

Of Greece behide,could Rarklein my heart, 

Thefire of any heate'but onely ſhee. 

Then vvould he ſtay,and figh; andthen againe - 

Ah vyhat great pitty ſuch aercature ſhould. 

Be tide vnto 3 clogpe of ignorance, 

Whoſc body doth deſerueto be imbrac'd, 

By the moft mighty Monarch yponearth. 

Ah that ſhe knew her vvorth,and. how vnfic 

That private woods ſhould hide that face,that wit. 

Thus hath he often ſaid,and this I fay, 

Obſerac him vyhen you vvill, you ſhall not ſee 

From his hye fore-head co his flender foote, 

A man in all parts, better made then he. 

Clo, Techne, me thinkes, the praiſes that you giue 
Shewes your one loue,and if he be that man 
You ſay, 'tvyere good you kept him for your ſelfe. 

Tec. I muſt not love jrmpolſibilities 
{toris, he vyere a molt fir man for you. 
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Clo, For me, alas-Techne yon moue too late. 
Tec. Why haue you paſt your promile any yet ? 
Clo, Yes fure,my promiſe is already patt, 

Tec. And if it be, I truſt you are ſo wiſe 
T'ynpaſſe the ſame againe for your owne good. 

C/s. Nothat I may net when it is once paſt, 

Tec. No Clors, | prelume that wit of yours 
That is ſo pierfiue,can conceiue how that 
Our promiſe muſt nor preiudice our good : 

And that it is noreaſon that the tongue, 
Tic the whole body to eternall wrong. 

Cle, The Tongue is but the Agent of the hearr, 
And onely as commiſſioner allow 
By reaſon, and the will, forthe whole ftate, 

Which warrants all it ſhall negotiate. 
Tec. But prithce tell me to whatruſticke Swaine 
You paſs'd your word to caft away your ſelfe ? 

Clo. Nol hauepaſt my word to fauc my ſelfe 
Of treacherous men, and yow'd ynto:my heart 
Vntill I ſee more faith then yer I ſee; 

None of them all (hall triumph ouer me, 
Tec. Nay then,and beno otherwiſe tis well, 

We ſhall have other timetotalke of this, 
But Clorts I have fitted you in faith, 
I haue here brought,the moſt conceipted tyre, 
The rareſt drefſing euer Nymph put on, 
Worth ten of that you weare,that now me thinkes 
Doth not become you, and befides tis ſtale, 

Cls. Stale w_ I have not worne it-ſcarce a moneth, 

Tec. A moneth, why you muſt change them twiſe a day 
Hold hither C/ores,this was not well laid, 
Here is a fault, you haue not mixt it well 
To make it take,orelle it is your hafte 
To come abroad ſo ſoone into the Ayre. 

But I mult teach you to amend theſe faults, 
And exe Iſhall haue done with you, I thinke, 
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I ſhall make ſome of theſe inamored youthes 
To hang themſelues, or elſe runne maddefor loue, 
Bur goe let's trie this dreſſing I haue brought. 


—— 


—— 
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Palemon,. Mirtillus. 

Irtillus did Dormas euer yow, 
Or make thee any promiſe to be thine ? 

Mir. Palemon no, the neuer made me yow, 
But I did euer hope ſhe would be mine. 
For that I had delinered yp my youth, 
My heart, my all, a tribute to her eyes, 
And had ſecur'd her of my conſtant truth, 
Vnder ſo many ſpecialties, 
As that although ſhe did not grant againe, 
With any ſhew the acquittance of my loue, 
Yet did ſhee euer ſeeme to emtertaine 
My affeions, and my ſeruices tapprooue. 
Till now of late I know not by what meane. 
(111 fare that meane) ſhe grew to that diſpight, 
As ſhe not onely clowds her fauours cleane, 
But alſo ſcorn'd to haue me in her fight. 
That now I am not for her loue thus mou'd, 
But encly that ſhe will not be belou'd. 

Pal. If this be all t'occafion of thy gricte, 
AMirtilles, thou art then in better caſe 
ThenI ſuppos'd, and therefore cheere thy heart, 
And good cauſe too, being inthe ſtate thou art, 
For F thou didſt but heare the Hiftory 
Of my diftrefſe, and what part I haue ſhar'd 
Of fad affliftion,thou wilt then ſoone ſee 
There is no miſery vnleſſe compar'd. 
For all Arcadia, all theſe hills,and plaines, 
Theſc holts, and weods and cuery Chriſtall ſpring. 


Can 
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Can teſtifie my teares, and tellmy flames, 

And with how cleane a heart, how clecre a faith 

Palemon loucd Sina, and how long, 

And when conſum'd with griefe,and dri'd with care, 

Euen at the point to ſacrifice my life 

Vato her cruelty, thenlo ſhe yeelds, 

And was content for euer to be-mine : 

And gaue m'aflurance vnderneath her hand, 

Sign'd with a faithfull vow, as I conceiu'd, 

And witneſſed with many a louely kifſe, 

T hat I thought ſureT had attaind-my blifle. 

And yet (aie me) I got not what I got, 

S$:luia I haue, and yet I haue her nor, 
Air. How may that be, Pa/awmor pray thee tell? 
Pal. O know Mirtillzs that I rather could 

Runne to ſome hellow caue, and burſt and die 

In darknes, and in horror, then vnfold 

Her ſhamefull ſtaine,and mine owne infamy. 

Bur yet it will abroad, ker impudence 

will be the trumpet of her owne diſgrace, 

And fill the wide and open mouth of fame 

So full, as all the world ſhall know the ſame. 
Mir. Why what is Si/xia falle,orisſhe gene? 
Pal. Silnia is falſe and Lam quite yndone. 

41. Ah out alas who cuer would hauethought, 

That modeſt looke,ſo innocent aface; | -- 

So chaſt a bluſh,that ſhame-faſt countenance, 

Could euer haue told how to: wantonile ? 

Ah what ſhall we poore louers hope fornow 

Who muſt to win, conſume, and/hauing wonne 

With hard and much adoc-muſt beyadone? / 
Pal. Ah but Afiriilia if thou did know whe 

Is now the man, her choice hath lighted'on, | 

How would't thou wonder, for tharpaſfes all, - 

That I abhoore-tetell;yer tell I ſhall; © | 

For all that would will horly know troo well : 


-M 


It is baſe Thir/ir that wild hare-braine yourh 
Whom cuer milk=maid in Arcad:a skornes : 
Thyr(is is now the man with vyhome ſhe walkes 
Alone, in thickets, and in groues remote. 
Thyr/isis all in all, and none but he, 
With him ſhe dallies yader euery tree, 
Tru{t women? ah /Arrrellzes rather trutt 
The Summer windes, th'iOceans conſtancy, 
For all their ſubſtance is bat leuity : 
Light are their wauing vailes, light their atrires, 
Light are their heads, and lighter their defires : 
Let them lay on vyhat couerture they will 
Vpon themſclues, of modeſty and ſhame, 
They camot;hide the woman with the ſame, 
Truſt women? ah Afartilles rather cruſt 
The falſe deuouring Crocodiles of Vee, 
For all they worke is but deceipt and guile: 
What haue they bur is fain'd? their haire is fain'd, 
Their beauty fain'd,their ſtature fain'd,their pace, 
Their ieſture, motion, and their grace-isfain'd : 
And if that all befain'd without, yvhat then 
Shall we ſuppaſecan be fincere within ? 
For if they doe but vycepe,or fing, or {mile, 
Smiles, teares, and tunes,arc ingihs to beguilez 
And all they are, andall chey-haucof grace, 
Conſifts but in the out-fide of aface, | 
O loue and beauty, how are you ordain'd 
Like ynto fire, yrhoſe flames farre off delight, 
But if you be imbrac'd conſume. ys :quire? .. - 
Why cannot yvemakeat a lower rate 
A purchaſe of you,but that we muſt giue 
The treaſure of our hearts, and yet not haue 
What w e haue bought ſodearely for all that? 
O 54/«:4 if thou needs wouldfi haue beene gone, 
Thou ſhould'(t haue takenall away of thee; | 
And nothing left to have remaind with me. 
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Thou ſhould'ſt haue carried hence the portraQure 
V'Vhich thou halt left behind within my heart, 
Set in the table-frame of memory, 
That puts me ftill in minde of what thou werr, 
V'Vhilft thou wert honeſt,and thy thoughts were pure, 
So that I might not thus ineuery place. 
VVhere I ſhall ſet my carefull foote,conferre- 
VVith it of thee, and euermore betold, 
That here fate Si/#1a vnderneath this tree, 
And here ſhe walkt, and lean'd ypon mine arme, 
There gathered flowers, and brought them vnto me. 
Here by the murmurs of this ruling ſpring, 
She ſweetly lay, and in my boſome ſlept: 
Here firft he ny me comforts when I pinde : 
As if in cuery place her foote had ſtepr, 
If had left S:/4i4in a print behind. 
But yet, O theſe were Silnias images, 
Then whilR her heart held faire,and ſhe was chaſte, 
Now is her face all ſullied with her fa&, 
And why are not thoſe, former prints defac'd ? 
V Vhy ſhou'd ſhe hold, ſtill in the forme ſhe was, 
Being now deform'd, and nor the ſame ſhe was? 
O that I could Afirtifies locke her out 
Of my remembrance, thatI might no more 
Haue S:/#ia here,vvhen fhe will not be here. 

Mir. But good Palemor, tell yyhat proofes haft tho 
Of her ua oy that makes thee ſhow 
Theſe heauy paſſions, and to grieue ſo much? 

Pal. Mirtsllm,preofes, that are alas too plaine; 
For Celax one thou-knowſt can well obſerue 
And iudge of loue, a man both ſtaid,and wiſe, 
A gentle heardſman, out of loue,and care 
He had of me, came andreportedall 
And how he ſaw them divers times alone, 
Imbracing each the other in the woods, 


Beſides ſhehath of late with ſullaine lookes, 
That 


i. 
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That ſhew'd difliking,ſhunn'd my company, 


Kept her a loofe, and novy I tninke to day, 
Is goreto hide her quite out of the vvay. 

But $:{ura though thou go and hide thy face, 
Thou canſtnot hide thy ſhame and chy diſgrace, 
No ſecret thicker ,STOUC, Nor yet cloſegrot, 
Cancouer ſhame, and rhat immodettblot. 

Ah didft thou lend thy hand in kind remorſe, 
To ſave me from one death,to gine m'a worle ? 
Had it not yet beene better I had died, 

By the vuſportted honeſt cruelcy, 

Then now by thy diſgraced infamy ? 

That ſo I might haue carried to my graue, 

The image of chaſte Sura in my heart, 

And not haue had theſe notions,to ingrauec 

A ſtained Sura there, as now thou art ? 

Ah yes, it hath beene berter farre,] proone, 

T haue periſht for thy loue,then vvich thy loue. 

Mir. Ah good Palemon ccale theſe fad complaints, 
And modcrate thy paſſions, thouthaly ſee 
She may returne,and theſe reports be found 
But id]: fictions on vncertaine ground. 

Pal. Mimrtillas I perceiue my tedious tale, 
Beeins to be diftaſtctull to thine eare, 

And therefore will I to ſome cieſert vale, 

To ſome cloſe groue to waile, where none ſhall heare 
But bealts,and trees,whoſe ſenſe I ſhall not tyre. 
VVith leogth of mone,tor lergth is my defire. 

And theretore gentle Sheepheard,now adicu, 

And truſt not women, for they are yntrue. 

Adrr. Aduc Palemon and thy fad diftrefie, 
Shall make me weigh Dorindas loſle the leſle : 
For if I ſhould be hers,and ſhe prooue ſo, 

Better to be mine owne andlet her go. 
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SCEN. IV. 


Ergaſin. HMelibera. 
NY” Mehlibans; who would hauc ſuppos'd 
That had not ſcene theſe impious paflages, 
That euer monſtrous wretch could haue expos'd, 
To honelt hearts to theſe extremity, 
Tattaine his wicked ends? by hauing wrought 
Firſt in, their cafie confidence 
Away, by an opinion tobe thought, 
Honelt,difcreet, of greatexperience. 
Whereby we ſce open-falt villanie 
Without a maske,no-miſchiefe could haue done, 
It was the couertureof honefty, 
That laid the ſnare, whereby they were yndone, 
And thar's the ingine chat confounds vs all, 
That makes the breach whereby the world is fackt, 
And madea prey to cunning,when we fall 
Intothe hl of wiſe diſhoneſty : 
When as our weake credulity is rackt: 
By that opinion of {ufficiency, 
To all the inconueniences that guile, 
And impieus craft can praRiite to beguile. 
And note but how theſe cankers alwayes ſeaze 
The choylteſt fruirs with their infeQions, 
How they are ſtill ordained to diſeaſe, 
The natures of the belt compleQions. 
Mel .Tis true, And what an infirument hath he there got, 
Tobetke Agent of his villany? 
How truely {h> negotiars,and doth plot, 
To yndermine fraile imbecilliry. | 
How ftrong,theſe ſpirits combine them ina knot, 
To circursyent plaine open honeſty ? 
And what a creature there is no conuerſe 
With feeble maydes, whoſe vycaknes ſore is led 


VVuh 
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VVith toyes, and new diſguiles, to reverſe 
The courſe wherein by cuſtome they vvere bred ; 
And when that fitnefle too her trade afroords, 

To trafficke with the ſecrets of their hearr, 

And cheapen their affeRions vvithfaire words, 
VVhich vvomen _ to women yyill impart? 
And then to ſee how {loeneexample yvill 
Diſperſe it ſelfe, being met with our defire? 
How ſoone, it yvill inkindle others ill, 

Like Neptha that takes fire by ſight of fire ? 

So rhat vnlefſe we runne vyithall the ſpeed <& 
V Ve can, to quench this new atifing flame 

O yaaity, and luſt, it will proceed 

T*vndoe vs, ere vve ſhall perceiue the ſame : 
How farre already is the miſchicfe runne, 

Before yve ſcarſe perceiu'd it was begunne ? 


— CC” 


ACT. 111. SCEN. 1. 


Alcon, Lincus. 
V Hat my friend Lincs? now introch tell me, 

Lin. VVell met good Alcor,this fals happily 
That we two thus incoumer all alone, - * 4 
V 'Vho had not any conference ſcarſe this moneth; '- 

Al. 1n trothTlong'd to heare how you proceed, 
In your new practiſe, here among theſe ſwaines, 
For you and I muſt grace each others arte; 
Though you knew me, vyhen Tin Patras dwelt, 
And waited on a poore Phifitions man, 
And I knew you a Pronotories boy. 
That wrote Indentures at the towne-houſe-doore. 
Yet are you here,now a great man of law, 
And 1 a grane Phiſttiontull of skill, 
And here we two are held the only men, 
Bur how thriue you in your new praRtiſe now ? 


Lin. 
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Lin. Alcon in trothnot to i 
For theſe poore peeple 97h wo cre =" 
Are ſoone contented each man with his: owne, 

Asthey defire no more, nor will be drawne 

To any conteſtation, nor indeed: + , 

Is there any frame compos'd , whereby 

Contention may prarced in pradicke forme ? 
Forif they had this forme once to contend. 

Then would they brawle and wrangle without end. 
For then might they be taught}and councell'dhow 
To litigate perpetually you knoiv ; 

And ſo might I be furetodoe ſome good : 

But hauipg hexe no matter whereupon 

Fo furniſh reall aRtions;asciſe where ; 

No tenures, but a conftumary hold : 

Of what they haue from their progenitors 
Common, without individuitie;; 

No purchafings, no contrats.no comerſe, 

No dons commands, no:ſcruices, p 
No generall afſemblics butto featt, 

And to delight themſclues with freſh paſtimes, 
How can hope that cuer I ſhall thriue? 

Alc. 1ft poſſible that a ſocietie 
Canwith o little noyſe ; and ſweat ſubliff? 

Lin.It ſcemes it may before men haue transform'd 
Their ftate of nature in ſo many ſhapes 
Of their owne managements,and are caft out 
* Into confuſion, by their knowledges. 

And either I muſtpacke me hence, or chle- 

Muſt labour whelly to diſſolue the frame, 

And compoſition, of their ftrange built ſtate. 

Which now I ſceke todoe, by drawing them 

To apprhendot, theſe propricties 

Of wme ard thine and teach them to incroch 

And get them ſtates apart, and priuate ſhares. 

And this haue dad ſeta worke _ Lis 
M m If 
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If it vvill take, for F haue met with two 

The apteſt ſpirits the countrey yeelds, I know, 
Hontanu and Aerypſua, who are both 

O14, and both cholericke, and both peruerle, 
And both inclinable to Auarice 

And if their quarrell hold, as tis begun 

I doe not doubt but all the reft vvill on. 

Andif the vyorſt ſhould fall, if I could gaine 

The reputation but to arbitrate, 

And ſway their ſtrifes, I yyould get vyell by that. 

Alc. Tis maruell that their long andeahe peace 
That foſters plenty, 2nd giues nought to doe, , :. 
Should not vvith them beget contention too, 
As yvell as other vyhere vye ſee it:doth. - 

Lin. This peace of theirs,isnot like others peace 
Where craft laies traps tinrich himſcife with wiles, 
And men make prey of men,and riſe by ſpoiles,' -- 
This rather ſeemes a quietthen a peace,” Gt 
For this poore corner of Arcadra here, 

This httle angle of the vyorld you ſee, - 
Which hath {hut out of doore, all rearth.beſide, 
Andare bard vp with mountaines,and with rocks ; 
Haue had no intertrading wichcheteſt;( 1! 
Of men,nor yet will haue, but here alone, © - 
Quite out of fortunes way, and vaderneath 
Ambition, or defire, that weighes them nar, 
They liueas if Qillin the golden age, . * - 
When as the world wasinthis pupillage, ' 
But for mine owne part, AlcozT proteſt 

" Tenuy them that they: thus makethemlſclues, 
An everlaſting holy day-of reſt, | rt 
Whiles others worke, and I. doe thinkeit fir 
Being inthe world, they ſhould be of the world; - 
And if that other Rarres ſhould doe fotos | © 
As God forbid, what ſhould we Lawyers doe? 


ButI hope ſhortly yet; we ſhall hauc here 


As many of vs as are other where: 
And we ſhall ſweat,and chafe, and talke as loud, 
Brawle our {clues hoarſe, as well as they doe 
At Patras, Sparta, Corinth, or at Thebes, 
And be asarrogant and cuen s proud, 
And then 'twill be a world, and not before, 
But how doſt thou with thy profeſſion frame? 

Alc. No man can with a better place then this 
To practiſe in my arte, for here they wall 
Be fcke for company, they are ſo kinde, 

I have now twenty Pacients at this time, 

That know not hee they ayle,nomore doe 1, 

And they, haue Phyſicke all accordingly. 

Firft Phellis got running at Barley-breake 

A little cold, ra thigh certaine drugs 

I miniſtred, vvas t ht to remmedie, 

Doris ſaw that, how Phillis Phyſicke wrought 

(For Phyllis had told her, ſhe never tooke 

So delicatea thing-in all her life 

That more reuiu'd her hearr,and clear'd her blood,) 
Dors would needs be ficke too, and take ſome. 
 HMelma (ecing that, ſhe would the like, 

And ſo ſhe bad the yery fame receit, 

For fo faith troth 1 _ = more but that 

And one poore pill I vic ter CUrEsS. 

But this qr {weet and Elicare, 

Fitfor young women, andis like th'hearbe Tohn, 
Doth neither good nor hurt, but that's all one, 
For if they but concciue it doth, it doth 

And it is that Phyfitions hold the chicfe 

Inall cheir cures, conceit, and ſtrong beliefe : 
Beſides I am a ſtranger come "505, | 
Which doth adde much ymo opinion too. 
For who riow but th' Arabies or the Jew 
In forraine lands,are held the onely men, 
Although their knowledge be no more then mine. 
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Lin. Tis true friend eAconhe that hachonce got, 
ThvElixir of opinion-hath got all, | 
| And tis th'man that turnes his brafſe to gold. 
| Then can I talke of Gallen, eAuecrrois, 
| Hypocratis, Raſis, and Amon 
| And booke I neuer read, and vieſtrange ſpeach 
| Of Symptons, Cryſis, and the Critique dayes. 
| Of Trochiſes, Opiats, Apophilegmatiſmes, 
Eclegimats, Embrochs, Lixiues, Cataplaſmes, 
With all the hideous tearmes Arte can deuiſe, 
T*amuſe weake,and admiring ignorance. 

Lin. Andthat is right my tricke, I ouerwhelme 
| My praGiiſe too, with darknes, and trange words, 
With Parzgraphs, Conditions, Codicilles, 
 Acceptilations, actions, reciflorie, 
| Noxall, and Hypothecall, and inuolue 
Domeſticke matter ina forraine phraſe. 

Alc. Then am Ias abttrufe and myſtical, 
In CareQeer, and giuing my receit, 
| Obſeruing th'odde number in my pills, 
| And certaine houres to gather and compound 
My fimples,and make all Vattend the Moone, 
Then doe I ſhew the rare ingredients 
I vie for ſore great cures, when need requires, 
The liuer of a Wolte, the Lyons gall, 
The left ſide of a Moles, the Foxes hearr, 
The right foote of a Tortuſe, Dragons blood, 
| And ſuch firange ſauage ftuffe, as cuen the names 
| Arc phiylicke of themlelues, to mouc a man. 
And all the drugs I vie,muſt come from farre, 
 Beyoung the Ocean, andthe Sunne at leaft, 
Or elſe it hath no yertue Phyficall, 
Theſe home-bred ftmples doe no good at all. 
Liz, No, no, it muſt be forraine tuffe, God wor, 
Or ſomething elſethat is nottobe got. © 
Al. But now it faith I have found out atricke, 


That 
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That will perpetually fo feede their rheumes, 
And enterraine their idle vveakeneſſes, 
As nothing inthe vvorld could doe the like, 
for lately bcing at Corinth,*twas my chance 
T'incounter vvith a Sea-man,new arriu'd 
Of eAlexanaria, vvho from Indiacame, 
And brought a certaine hearbe wrapt yp inrowles, 
From th'Iſland of Nicoſia, yyhereitgrowes: 
Intus'd I thinkeinfome. peftiferous 1ice, 
(Produc'd in that contagious burning clime, 
Contrarious to our nature, and our ſpirits) 
Orellc ſteep'd in the fuming dap, it {elfe 
Doth yecle, Cinforce th'infeRting power thereof, id: 80 
And this in powder mada,andfir'd;gheluckes: 2 5 | 
Out of alictle hollow inflrument:; 3 2 4!) - 
Of calcinated clay, the ſmoakethereofs | 
Which either he conuayes out of his nolc, 
Or downe imo his Romacke yvithayyhiffe, 1114+ 
And this he ſaid a yvondrous vertue bad, 11 + 4 
To purge the head, andeure thergreat Catarre,- | .;: 2.11, 7 
And to dry vp all other meaner rhumes, vl yd 
Which vyhea I ſaw, I firaight vyay thought how vvell 
This new fancaſticall deuiſe yyould pleaſe. | | 
The fooliſh people hereggrownetiumorous. 
And vp I tooke all this commoditie, 
And here hane taught them how to vie the ſame. 

Lm. And it is caheto bring inthevſc 
Of any thing, though neuer ſo abſurd, 
When natiorsare prepard toall abuſe,. 
And th'humour of corruptiononce is ſtird. 

Alc. Tis true,and now to ſee with what a range 
And gluttonous deſire, th'exhauſt the ſame 
How infinite, and how infſatiably, " tie 
They doe deuoure th'intoxicating fume, --+/'; -;///+ 
Yoo vvould admire, as if their ſpirits thereby. ; ;| /// 
Were taken and inchanted, or transformd, <0: 
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By ſome ivfuſed philterin the drug. 
For vyhereas oops they vyonted vyere, 
Atall their mectings,and their feſtiualls, 
To paſle the time intelliog vvicey tales, 
In queſtions, riddles,and inpurpoſes, 
Now doe they nothing elſe, bur ſit and ſucke, 
And {pit,and {lauer,a!l the time they fir. 
That I goe by, and laugh vnato my {elfe, 
And thinke that this wilone day make ſome worke 
For me or others, bnt Lfcare ityvill 
B'*another age will finde the hurt of this. 
But ſure the time's to come whenthey looke backe 
On this, vvill vyonder yvith themſelues to thinke 
That men of ſenfe could euerbeſomad, 70 
To ſucke ſo groſſe a vapourjthat conſumes -- 
Their ſpirits, ſends nature;dries vp memorie,. 
Corrupts the blood,and ina vanitie« 
Lin.But Alcon peace, hew comes a patient ,peace. 
Al. Linthus there dothindeed, therefore away, 
Leaue me alone; for Imuftnoc refirme =» © - 
My ſurely, graue, and rall aſpe&, '" 
This wench I know,tis Daphne who hath wrong'd 
Her loue Meralcusy, amd plaid faftand looſe ft 11 1 
With Colax, vyuho'regcaldthewholeto me; -f! f 


-—— __— wt 
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SCEN. 1I. 


Daphne: - Alcon,” | 

Ood Door eAlton, Pam come tocrate 

Your cotinſelltoadviſe mefor my health, ' 
For I ſuppole, introath, Fam not well, | 
Me thinkes I ſhould be ſicke, yet cannot tell : 
Some thing there is4thiſſeithat troubles mes, © - | 
For which I would take Phificke willingly, * DLLiOY 7 620 

Alc. Welcome, faiteNymph; come let me try your pulſe, 


I can. 
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I cannot blame you t'hold your ſelfe not well, 
Something amiſſe quoth you, here's all amiſſe 
Th'whole Fabricke of your ſelfe diftemprev 25; 
" The Syftole,and Dyaſtole of your pulle, 
Doe ſhew your paſſions moſt hyftericall, 
It ſeemes yoo haue not very carefull beene, 
T'obſerue the prophilaRtick regiment 
Of your owne body,ſothat we muſt now 
Deſcend vnto the Theraphenticall ; 
That ſo we may preuent theſyndrome 
Of Symromes,and may afterwards apply 
Some analepticall Elexixharmacum, 
That may be proper for your maladic: 
It ſceemes fairenimph you dream much in the night 
Dap. DoQtor Idoe indeed, Alc. Tknow'you doe, 
Yate troubled much with thought. 
yr I am indeed, Alc. I know you are. 
You hauegreat heauineſſe about your heart. 
Dap. Now truly ſo I haue. Alc.1 know you haue. 
You wake oft inthe night. Dap. In troath I doe. 
eAlc. All this I krow you doe. 
And this yalefle by phyficke you preuent, 
Thinke whereto it nay bring you in the end, 
And therefore you mutt firft cuacuate 
All choſe Colaxicall hote humour which 
Difturbe your heart, and thenrefrigerate 
Your blood by ſome Menalchian Cordials, 
Which you mutt take,& you ſhal ſtraight find eaſe, 
And in the morning] will viſit you, 
Dap. I pray Sir,let me take ofthat you gaue, 
To Phill; th other day,for that ſhe ſaid, 
Did comfort wondertully, and cheere her hearr. 
Ale. Faire nimph,you muſt,if you wil vſe my art, 
Let me alone,to giue vyhat I thinke good, 
I knew what fitted Phill rmaladie, 
And fo, I thinke, I know what will fit you. Exit. 
Mm 4 Dayime 
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D Zprne fol As 


O what a 7vondrous skill man is this ? 

Why he knowes all?O God,whoeuer thought 
Any man living, could haue told ſoright 

A womans griete in all points as he hath ? 


W 99 is ſtrange that by my very pulſe, 


He ſhould know all I ayle, as well as 1. 
Beſide I feare he ſees too much 'in mee, 

More then I would that any man ſhould ſee. 
Me thought(although I could not well conceiue 

His words, he fpake fo learned and (> ftrange) 

He faid I had-miſruld my body much, 

As if he meant that in ſome wanton fſorr, 

I had abus'd my body with ſome mane 

O how ſhould he know that ? whats my pulſe \ 
Become the intelligencer of my ſhame ? 

Or are my lookes the index of my heart ? 

Sure ſo he ſaid,and me thought too, he nam'd 

CMenalcas, or elle ſomething very like, 

And likewiſe nam'd that cunning creacherous wretch 
That hath vndone me, Colax, that vile Diuell, | 
Whois indeed the cauſe of all my griefe, - ' | 

For which I now ſeeke Phyficke, bur O whit - '-- 7 
Can Phylicke doe to-cure that hideous wound 

My luſts have giuen my Conſcience ? which I ſee 

Is that which onely 1s diſeas'd within 

And not my body now, that's it doth fo 
Diſquier all the lodging of my ſpirits, 

As keepes me waking, that is it preſents 
Thoſe onely formes of terror that affright 
My broken ſleepes, that layes vpon my heart 
This heauy loade that weighes it downe'with 
And nodilcaſe beſide, for which:there is - 
No curel ſceatall, nor noredreflc, 


griefe; 


Didſt 
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Didft thou alleadge vile manto my weake youth, 
How that thoſe yowes I made vnto my loue | 
Were bands of cuſtome,and coul:i not Jay on 
Thoſe manicles onnature, yyhich ſhould keepe 
Her freedome priſoner by our dome of breath? 
O impious wretch now nature giues the lye 
Tothy foule heart and tels my grieued ſoule, 
I haue done vyrong, to falfifie that yow 
I firſt to my deare loue Meralcas made. 
And fayes th'afſurance and the faith is giuen 
By band on earth, the ſame is ſeal'd in Heauen, 
And therefore now /denalcas can theſe eyes 
That now abhorreto looke ypon my ſelfe, 
Dare cuer view that vvronged face of thine, 
Who haſt rclide on this falſe heart of mine? 


DI — 


SCEN. 1II. 


Colax. Techne, 
] ſ poſſibl {weete Techne, what youray; 
That { /or4; is ſo witty,and focoy ? 

Tee. Tis as 1 tell you Colaxh'is as coy 
And hath as ſhrewd a ſpirit,as quicke conceipt 
As euer wench I brok'd inall my life. 

Col. Thenthere's ſome glory inattaining her, 
Here now I ſhall be ſure t'haue ſomething yer. 
Beſides dull beauty, I ſhall lay vvith wir. 

For theſe faire creatures, haue ſuch feeble ſpirits, 
And are fo languiſhing,as giue no edge 
To appetite,and loue,but ſtuffes pelight. 

Tec. Well if you get her,thenyou ſhall be ſure: 
To haue your vviſhzand yet perhaps that ſtore, 
You find in her,may checke your longing more 
Then all their wants, whom you have tride before, 

Col. How? if I get her,what doe you ſuppole, 
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I ſhall not ger her, that were very ftrange. 
Tec. Yes (ir, ſhe may be got,but yet I know 
Sh'will put you to the triall of your wit. 
Col. Let me alone,could I find ſeaſon fic 
Totalke with her in priuate, ſhe vvere mine. 
Tec. That ſeaſon may you now haue yery well. 
For Celax,ſhc hath promis'd faithfully 
This euening late to meete me at the caue 
Of Erycma vnderneath the hill, 
Where I mult fit her vvith a vew attyre 
Where vvith ſh's farre in loue, and th'other day 
Thinking to try it at ker fathers houſe, 
Whether I went vvith her to deale for you) 
The old Acry/ime was himſelfe at home. 
VVhich did inforce vs to deferre our worke 
V till chis euening, that we might alone 
T here out of fight, more cloſely do the ſame : 
Where while ſhe fayes(for I will make her ſtay 
For mea while) you at yeur pleaſure may 
Haue th'opportunity yyhich you deſire. 
Col. O Techne thou haft bleſt me,if Irnow 
On this aduantage conquer not her mind, 
Let mebe loathed of all vvaman-kind. 
And preſently will I go ſute my ſelfe 
As brauely as I can,go ſet my lookes 
Arme my bſcoulreme {peaches paſſionate 
And action both, fit for ſo great a worke, 
Techne athouſand thankes and ſoadieu.” Ex, 
Tec.Well Colax,ſhe may yet deceiue thy hopes, 
And I per{wade my ſelfe ſheis as like, 
As any ſubtile yyench was cuery borne, 
To giueas wiſe a man as you theskorne : 
Bur ſee where one whoſe faith hath berter right 
Vnto her louethen you,comes here forlorne 
Like fortunes out-caſt,full of heauines. 
Ah pcore Amyntas,vyould thou knewſt how _ 
ou 


THE QVEENES ARCADIA. 367 
Thou art eſtcem'd,alrhough nor vyhere thou would, 
Yet vvhere thou ſhould hane loue inthat degree, 

As neuer living man had like to thee, 

Ah ſe how I, who ſets for others loue, 

Am tooke my ſelfeand intricated here 

With one,that hath his heart another where ? 

But I vvill labour to diuert the ſtreame 

Of his affeRtions,and to turne his thoughts 

From that coy {orz,to the liberty 

Of his owne heart, vvith' hope to make him mine. 


—____ 


W 
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S CEN. III. 


|... Fechne, Amman OO 
Ow fie Amma, wiry ſhoult:youthus grieue' ” 
For a moſt foolifhyvay-ward girle,that ſcornes. 
Your honeſt loue,and laughes at all:you doe; 

For ſhame Arymeavict her go as {h'is. 
You ſee her vaine,atid'how'peruetfly'ſer;' 
Tis fond to follow-yyhat we eanitor get.” 

Am. O Techne, Techn, though T nruer get, 
Yet will I cuer follow yyhilſtT breath, 
And if I periſh by the way; yerſhall 
My death be pleafing chat for het Tdie. 
And one day ſhe nay hap co comie that way, 
(And be it,O her way) where I ſhall lye, 
And with her proud diſdainefull foote ſhe may 
Tread on my tombe,and ſay,loe where he lies, 
The tryumph,and the conqueſtof mine eyes. 
And though looſe my ſdlte, and loofe my teares, 
Ic ſhall be glory yet that I was hers. 
V'Vhat haue I done of late, ſhould make her thus 
My preſence with that ſtrange diſdaine to flye, 
As if ſhe did abhorre my company ? 
(loris God knowes,thou haſt no cauſe therefore; 
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Vnleſſe it be for louing more,and more. me 
Why thou wertyyont tolend me yet an cate, | 
And though thou wouldſt not helpe,yer wouldſt thou heare 
Tec. Perhaps ſhe thinkes thy hear will be allayd, 
The fire being £one,and therefore doth ſhe well 
Not to be ſecne there yyhere ſhe yvillnor aide. . 
Am. Als ſhe knowes no hand but hercan quench 
Thar heat in me, and therefore doth ſhe vyrong = 
To fire my heart,and then toxunne away, . |, 
And if ſhe would not aide, yetrhightthe caſe - 
My carefull foul, if (he yyould bur ftand by 
And only looke ypon me whilel die, 
Tec. Well well Ammtalttle dock thou know 
With vvhom that cunning vvanton ſorts her ſelfe, 
Whil' thus thou maytafiand vrithehar ſecrets wiles 
Shevvarkes,.to meet;her loudt inthe woods). +! TY T7 
Wirth whom in groucs, and caues-ſhedailying fits, 
And mockes thy paſſions and thy dolcfull tits, 
Am. No Techne , no Lknow that aannorde, i | 
And therefore do necyvytong:her motlefty, - 
For Cloris loues no man; and that's ſome caſe 
Vnto my gricfe, and giues&hopethat yer 
If euer ſoft affeftion rouchherheart, 
She will looke backe ahid;thinke onmy deſert, ': © | . 
Tec. If that be all, thathope isatanend;' ' (4 © 171 
Forif thou wilt this, evening but attend. {7 
And walke downe vnder Erycinas grouc, 
And place thy ſelfe in ſome clole ſecret buſh, 
Right oppotite vnto the hollow cauc 
That lookes into the vally,thou ſhalt ſee 
That honeſty,and that great modeſty. 
Am. If I ſee Clorss there, I know I ſhall 
Sce nothing elſe yyich her, but modeſty. F 
Tec. Yes ſomething els will gricue your heart to ſee; 
But you muſt be content, and thinke your ſelfe 
Arerot the fuſt that thus haue bin decciu'd, 


With 


THE 'QVEENES ARCADIA. 769 
With faire appearing out-fides;and miſtooke 
A wanton heart,by a chaſt ſeeming logke.- - 
But I coniure you'by the loue you beare! - 
Varo theſe eyes which make you(as you are 
Th'example of compaifion to the world) - 
Sitcloſe and be nor ſcene in any caſe. 

Am. Well Techne, if 1ſhall ſee Clors there 
It is enough, then thither will go; 

Who will go and any where to looke on her. 
And Cloris know,I donor go toſee, 
Any thing elſe of thee,bur only thee. 

Tec, Well goand thinke yet of her honeft care, 
V'Vho giues the note of ſuck a ſhamefull deed, 
And iudge Amyntas when thou ſhalt be free, 
V'Vho more deſerues thy louc,or Tor ſhe. 


— 


n_ -—_—— 


SCEN. V. 
 Melibers. Ergaſtia, 
N Ow what inferrall proieAs arc here laid, 
NT atflict an honeſt heart, t'expoſea maide, 
Vnto the danger of alonealtault, 
To make her to offend without her fault. 
Er. And ſee what other new appearing ſpirits 
Would raiſe the ſts of diſturbances 
Vpon our reſt; and labour to bring in 
All the whole Ocean of ynquietneſle, 
Toouerwhelme the poore peace we liuein ? 
How one would faine inftruQ,and teach vs how 
To cut our throates with forme, and to contend 
'V'Vit artificiall knowledge, to vndoo -- 
Each other,and to brabble without end. 
As if that nature hadnot tookemore care 
For vs, then wefor our owne ſelues can take, | 
And makes vs better lawes then thoſe we make .. | = 
And asf all that (cience ought could giue | 
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Vnto our blifſe,bur onely ſhewes vs how 

The better to contend, but not to liue. - 

And euermore we ſee how vice dothgrow 

With knowledge, and bringsforth amore increaſe, 

When skilfull,men begin, how good men ceaſe, 

And therefore how much better do yyeliue, 

With quiet ignorance, then vye ſhould do 

With turbulent and euer yyorking skill,” - _ 

W hich makes ys not to live, but labour ſtill. 
Adel. And ſee that other vaive famaſticke ſpirit, _ 

W ho yvould corrupt our bodies roo likewiſe, 

As this our mindes,and makeour health to be, 

As troubleſome as ficknefle, ro deuife, __ 

That no part of vs cuer ſhould be free; 

Both forraging our credulity, _ 

Take till traduantage of our weakenefſes ; 

Both cloath their frivolous vncertaintics | 

In ſtrange attires,to make it ſecme the lefle. 


ACTVS. IV. SCENA. I. 


Techne. eAmynas. 
A Myntas ruſt comebacke I know this vyay, 
And hereit will be beft fer me to ſtay, 
And here,indeed he comes, poore.man I ſee 
All quite diſmayd:and gowile worke on him. 
Come,vyho tels troth Amyaras,yvho decciues 
Your expcQation now,Clorss, or I? 
Am, Peace Techne peace,and donot interrupt 
The pricfe that hath nolealure.to atcend 
Ought but it ſelfe, and hath ſhurtyp vvith.it 
All other ſenſe in private cloſe within, 


From doing any thing, bur one)y thinke, wy 
Tec. Thinke?whereon ſhould you think? y'hauc ow 
And too too much,on fiicha one as ſhe, -- een hunk 


% 


Whem 
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Whom now you ſee y*haue tride her honefty : 7 i 
And let her goe proud girle accordingly, | 
There's none of theſe young yyanton things that know 
How t'yſe a man,ot how tomake their choyſe, 
Or anſwere mens affeRions as they ought. ; 
And if y'will thinke;thinke ſh'is not worth a thought. 
Ame. Good Tecbne,lcave me for thy ſpeech and fighe 
Beare both that diſproportion to my griefe, 
As that they trouble,trouble, and confound. 
Confuſion in my ſorrowes; vvhich doth lbath 
That ſound of words,that anſweres not the-tone 
Of my diſprayetsin th'accetts.of like mone. 
And now hath ſorrownoyyorſeplaguel ſee; .:.. 
Then free and vnpartaking coripaty, | ' ++ ©, 
Whoare not in the faſhionof onr'yyoes, * - | 
And whoſe affection.donot looke likewiſe + 
Of that completion as ourmiſcries? * 
And therefore pray thee Jezue re; or clfe leatic 
To ſpeake,or it thotfpeake'leritnot be 
To me,or elſe let me,not an{were thee. IR | 
Tec. Well I ſay nothing; you know ruhaty/haue ſcene, 
Am. Tis true, Il'doconteffe that T have ſeene 
The yyorlt the world eanthew! me; and the worlt 
That can be euer ſeene vvithanortall eye; i 
I haue beheld the whole of all'Wherein 
My heart had any imcreftinthiskfe;. 
To be diſrent and tome from of my: oo nc 
That nothing now. is leaft, whyiTſhould aez).. mw 
That oftage I hadgiuen the+ world, whith yras! - 
The hope of her,that hel me tohold truce. |: 
With it,and with this life is gone;and now 0: 
Well may I breake with them,and breakeI will... * > 
And rend tharpactof nauireand diflolue . *; 1 - 
That league of blood that ties me to my ſelte,” | | - 
For Cloris now hath thy immadefty 
| Infranchiz'd me;and made me freetd dye: 


Which 
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-V Vhich otherwiſe I couldnor leſt itmight 
Haue beene ſome ſtaine and {ſom diſgrace to thee. 

Ah was it not. ITE heart 
T'indure the burderfof her diſdaine? 
That weigh'd it to the earth but itmuſt 
Be cruſht thus vrithth'opprefſionof her ftaine? 
The firſt yyound yet though it were huge and wide, 
Yet was it cleanely made, -itfeftrednor; | 
But this now giuct;,comes by apoyſoned ſhot, 
Againſt all lawesof honorthatare pure, | 
And rankles deadlyis vvithout all cure. 

Ah how ſhe bluſhevyhen as ſheiflued forth 
V Vith her inamor'd mate our of -the caue? | {44001 2x11 A 
And well then might ſhebluſhar fuch a deed, h 
And with how vvild atookethecaftsabout 
Her fearcfull eyes*asif-heroarhſome finne 
Now comming thus into the open-fight, - : . 
VVith terror did her guiltinefle rights '-- 
And vp ſhe treades the hill yvith ſuctra = 
As if the gladly would haue out gone ©, 
Which yeefor all her haſting/after came. . 

And at their ing forth, me thought I heard, A 
The villaine ie my name;and ſhe returne 1ioveodf 
The ſame againe in veryeanxft fort,” 3 160! 
Which could be for no good Tknow tome, | 
But onely that perhaps itpleas'd-herthen 1 1 
To caſt me vp by this way of hermourh | LY 
From of her heartJeft itmigheſtufferhe ſame; ©; ++; 11171 

But Cloris knowthou1halrnot med to feare. et 
I never more ſhall interrupt thy ioye: LY 
With my complaints,nor pa obraecky WAaics ; 

And O I would thy heart could be ax free - + 7 

From ſinne and ſhame;as thowfhaltbe fromame. : | + 

I could (and I have reafon foro do) 65! 3511 

Reuenge my wrong yponthat wicked wretch,, ++: > ; 
ho hath {urpriz'd my loue;and robb'd thy ſhame; / > 


And make his blood th'oblationof my wrath 
Euen at thy feere, thatthou might'it ke the ſame 
To expiate,for this yniuſtice done, | 
But that the faQtexamin'd would difplay 

Thy iafamy abroad vato the world,” - 

Which I had rather die then once bewray. 

And Techne pray-theetell her thus frem me, 

Bur yet,ah tell ir ſoftly in her care, : 

And be thou ſure no living creature heare, | 

That her immodeſty hath loft this day; - 

Two the moſt honeft guardians of her good 
She had in lifeher honour,and my blood. | 
Tec. Now I may ſpeake truſt you ſpeake to me. 

Am, No not yet Techne;pray thee fiay a while, 
And tell her too though ſhe ſpares not ket ſhame, 
My death ſhall ſhew, that I reſpeR her fame. 

Tee. Thennow I may. 
Am. O Techne ponotyet, + 

And bid hernot forger Amma faich, 

Though ſhe deſpiſed him,and one day yet | 

S!:c may be toucht with griefc,and-thatere long, 

To chinke on her d1ſhonour and his wrong, 

Now Techne 1 hauedone and fo farewell. - 
Tec. But ſtay Amyntas,vow mutt L begin. - 
Am. 1 cannot Hay Techne,let.goe your hold, 

It is 1n vaine I fay, I muſt be gone. 
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Tec. Now deare Axpmtas,heare me but one word,” + , 


Ah he is gone;and in thax tury goue, I 

As ſure he vvill in this ex{remicy | 

Of his di{paice,do violence to himſelfe ; | 

And therefore now vyhat helpe {hail I deuiſe 

To tay his ryine? ſure3here is no meancs 

But to call C/or57,ang periwade withher 

To follovy bim,andto prevent his death ;- 

Far thoughthis practiſe vvas for mine awne good 

Yermy dcccipts yie not a co blood, 
WNB23JT%G a 
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But now I know not yyhere I ſhould 'finde out 
That cruell mayde;but Inſt cat abour, 


a a 
_—— WO F'Y 


SCEN.'IL 
eAmarills, Dorinds, 
Ormaa, you are yet in happy caſe, 
You are belou'd Fon need'notto-complaine; 
'Tis I haue reaſon one!y to bewaile 
My fortunes, who am catt ypon diſdaine, 
And on his rockey heart that wrackes my youth 
With ftormes of forrowes,and contemnes yi trons wy - 
'Tis I that am (hut out: from al 1.x 
This vyorld canyerld a mayd,thatam remou'tt 
Frem th'onely ioy on earth,to be belou'd: 
Cruell {harinus $knornes this faith of mine, 
And lets poore Amarilis gricue and pine, * © 
Do. Tis true indeedyou ſay, um betou'd, | 
Sweete Amarills,and perhaps mich more: 
Then I vvould betptemy doth make me poore, 
For now my heart,asif deuided ands 
Betwixt two paſſions, tour,and\ pity both, 60 
That draw it either Way evidrehaoniahteForce, A. 
As that I know trot which 'to yerld yrs? | 
And then feare in the midd'ft, td min fu pence, 
Leſt I loſe bothby wine tprovidenes.. 

Ama.How may Foy ber Dorivde?yon khow ths,” ks 
You can enioy but one,and ofethete4s* == 
Ought to poſlefe your heart, andlotit alone, 

W ho hunts two Hares at one titne,catches tione; 

Do. I muſt tell you-deare friend thew bole Gſcourſe 
From vvhom I cannot dnyching conceale; © * 
eArcadia knowes, and euery Shephiears Uriowes 
How much Afiriilts hath defery'd of me, ©: 
a how long time his Weekillfure hath line, 


Depending | 
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Depending on the mercie of mine 
For whom I doe confeſle,picty hath-acene 
Th'Atturny exermore that ſtands and plcades 
Before wy-heart,the juſtice of his cauſe, 
And faics he ought haue loue, by loves owne lawes. 
But new the mailter ſou'raigne Lord of hearts. 
That great commander,and that tyrant loue, 
Who muſt haue all according te his will, 
Whoin pitty onely ythers gocs before, 
As lightning doth the thunder, he ſayes no, 
And yyill that Colex onely haue my heart, 
That gallant heardfnan full of skill and arte? 
And all experience of loues myſteries, 
To whem I muft confefſs me to hauegiuen 
The carneſt of my loue; but fince that time 
I never {aw the man, vyhich makes me much 
To wonder that his dealing ſhould be ſuch : 
For cither loue,hath (in reſpeAthat I 
Deſpiſed haue the true and honeſt faith, 
Of onethat lou'd me with fincerity,) 
Made me the ſpoyle of falſhood and contempt, 
Or elſe perhaps the fame is done to trye 
My reſolution,and my 
Bur yet I feare the worſt,and feare I may, 
Leſt he now hauing got the vitory, 
Cares for no more : and ſecing he knowes my loue 
Turnes towards him,he turnes his backe to mc. 
So that I know not vyhat vvere beſt reſolue, 
Either to ſtand ynto the doubtfull faith 
Of one that hath ſo. dangerouſly begun, 
Orelſe returne Caccept-Aforielliss loue, 
Who vvill perhaps when mine begins, haue done: 
So that inwrapt in this diftrated toyle - 
I vexe,and know not yrhat to do the yyhile. 
And therefore eAmarills I thinke ſure 
Na 2 Seng 
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Sc'ing now how others loue in me hathproa' yl) | 
You are molt happy not to be/velou'd. © | 


"i WIR 


es A. 


———— 
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SCEN. 111. 


—_ 


Oy” O_ RY 


Cloris.  Amarills, ' Dorinda, 

N Ow here betweene you two, kind louing foules, 

N I know there can be no talke but of loue, 

Loue mult be all che ſcope of your diſcourfe, 

Alas poore hearts,I yyvonder how you can 

Inthis deceiptfull vyorld thinke of a mn, 

For they doe nothing but make fooles of you, | 

And laugh vyhen they haue done,and prooue vntrue. 

Am. Well Clorss vvell,reioycethat you arefree 

You may be touchrone day as yvell as we. oh 

(7o. Indeed and I had like to thislaft nipht, 

Had I nct lookt yvith ſuch an angry eye, 

And frown'd fo ſowre,that I madeloue afeard, 

There yvas a fellow needes forſooth would haue 

My heart from me vyhether } wonld or not, 

And had as great aduantage one'could haue, 

I tell you that he had me ma Caue, 
Do. What in a Cau&? Clor#hbYW tame youthere 
Clo. Truely Dormdal vvill tlyou hon : E 

By no arte magique;bur i plaine deniſe 

Of Techne, vyho would rricher init on me; 

For ſhe had promis'd me,to meere me there 

Art ſuch an houre,and thither bring vvith her 

A new ſtrange dreſſing ſhe had made'for me, 

Which there cloſe ont of fight, Tſhoutd trie ons 

Thither vvent I pobre toole,at thhoure decreed, 

And there expecting Technes company, 

In ruſhes fleering. C9/ax after me. 

Whom lure ſhe ſenc of -purpoſe to the place, 

And there with his affeQed apiſh grace 


And 
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And ſtrained ſpeach,offring to ſeaze on me, 
Outruſht I from him,as indeed amaz'd 
Ar his ſo ſodaine and vnexpeRed ſight. 

And after followes he,yowes,ſweares,protefts 
By all the gods,he neuer lou'd before 

Any oreliuing inthe world but me, 

And for me onely, would he ſpend his life. 

Do. Alas and what amT forgotten then ? 
Why theſe wereeuenthe words he ſpake to me. 

Clo. And then inueighes againſt Amyntas loue, 
Vantes his owne parts,and his great knowledges, 
And all ſ@ idle,as, introth me thought 
I neuer heard a man (more vainely talke, 

For ſo much as I heard, for vp the fill 
I went with ſucha pace and neuer tayd 
To giue regard toany thing he ſayd - 
As at thelatt I ſcarſe had left him breath 
Sufficient to forſweare himſelfe withall. 
Do. Ah what hath then my filly ignorance done 
To be deceiu'd,and mockt by ſuch a one? 

Clo. And when I had recovered vp the hill, 
I fairely ran away and left my man 
In mide of his coniuring periuries ; 

All empty to returne with mighty loſſe 

Of breath and labour, hauing caft away 

Much fooliſh paines in tricking vp himſelfe 

For this exploit,and gocs without his game, 

Which he in hope deuour'd before he came, 

], I, too, miſt my drefling by this meanes. 
But I admire how any woman can ? 

Be ſo vnwile to like of ſuch a man, 

For I proteft I ſee noughtelle bur froth, 

And ſhallow impudence.afteRed grace, 

And ſome few idle pratife complement : 

And all the thing he is without he is, 

For afteion riues but to appeare, 

| | Nn 3 And 
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And neuer is of Subſtance,or Sincere. 
And yet this dare of falſhood hath beguil'd 
A thouſand fooliſh yvenches in his dayes. 
Do. The mare yvretch he and more hard hap was theirs. 
Clo. Why do you gh Dorinda are you toucht 
VVithany of theſe paſlages of mine ? 
Do. No truly not of yours, butT haue cauſe 
In my particular that makes me figh, 
Cle. Well vyell come one to put vs from this talke, 
Let vs deuiſe ſame ſport to paſſe che time. 
Am. Faith I haue no great hſt to any (port. 
Do. NorlT in troth'tis fartheſt from my minde. 
{1lo. Thenlet vs tell old tales, repeate our dreames, 
Or any thing rather thenthinkeof loue. | 
Am. And now you ſpeake of dreames,ihtroth laſt night 
I vyas much troubled with a tearefulbdreame. | 
Do. And truely Amarillis ſo was I, 
Clo, And now I doremember too, I had 
A fooliſh idle dreame and this it was; 
Me thought the faicelt of fort anw lambs, : - 
And one he lou'd the belt of all his floeke, 
V Vas fingled out,and chac'd b'a cruell.curre, 
And in his hot purſuit makes towardsme, - 
(Me thought) for ſuccour,and abeut me ran, 
As if it beg d my aydeto hauc his life; 
Which I long time defert'd, and fillookt on, 
And would not reſcue it, yntall at lenpth 
I ſaw it even quite wourricd out of >-carh, 
And panting at my feete andcauld no'more.; 
And then me thought,I rooke it yp from death, 
And cheriſh it with me,and brought it backe 
Home to Montanus,who vyas glad to (ce 
= pon qv creaturethusreftor'd; 
nd I my ſelte was great] 'd,mr kt; 
That by my hand pr Lu YVas _ 
And Amarillic now tell vs your dreame > 
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Am. Me thought asI in Eremathm walkt 
A fearefull vvoolfe ruſhr forth from out a brake, 
And towards me makes with open hideous aiwes. 
From whom I ranne with all the ſpeed I could, 
T*eſcape my danger,and t'ouertake 
One vvhom I ſaw before,that might lend ayde 
Tome diſireſt,but he me thoughr did runne 
As fait from me,as I did from the beaſt 
I cride to him (but all in yaine) to ſtay; 
The more I cride,the more heranne away ; 
And after I,and after me the woolfe, 
Solong,as I beganto faint in minde, 
Seeing my deſpaire before,my death behind : 
Yetrannel ſtill,and loe, me thought at length 
A little he began to ſlacke his pace, 
Which I perceiuing,put toall my ſtrength 
And ranne as if defire had wing'd my heeles, 
Andin the end me thought recouer'd him. 
But never woman felt morcioy it ſeem'd 
To ouertake a man,then did I him, 
By whom I ſcapte the danger I was in, 
That whenI wak'd,as preſently Tawak'd, 
Toucht with that ſudaine ioy, which my poore heart 
God knowes, had not beene ys'd ynto of late: 
I found my elfe all ina moyſt faint ſweate, 
V'Vhich that affrighting horrour did beget, 
And though I were deliu'red of my feare, 
And felt this ioy,yct did the trembling laſt 
Vpon my heart, when now the feare was paſt. 
(10. This Amarillss may your gocd portend, 
That yet you ſhall haue comfort in the end. 
Am. God grant I may,it is the thing I want, 
Clo. And now Dorindatell vs what you dream't, 
Do. 1dream't,that hauing gone to gather flowers, 
And weary of my worke,repoſing me 
Vpon a banke neere to a Rivers ſide, 
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A ſubtile Serpent lurking in the graſſe, 


Came ſecretly and ſeiz'd on my breaſt, 
W hich though I ſaw,I had no power to tire, 
But lay me till, till he had eate away 
Into my boſome whence he tooke my heart, 
And in his mouth carrying the ſame away, 
Returnes me thought againe from whence he came, 
WhichT perceiuiug preſently aroſe, 
And after it mos wofuliy I went, 
To ſee if 1 could finde my heart againe, 
And yp and downe, I ſought bur all inyaine. 
Clo. Introth 'tisno good lucke todreame of Snakes, 
One ſhall be ſure Cheare anger after it. 
Do. And ſoit may be I haue done to day. 
Clo. Indeed,and I haue heard it neuer failes. 


——_— —— 


TO —— 


—_ 


SCEN. III. 


Techne. (loris,, Amarillis: Dorinda, 
$$ you are talking here iniollity, 
Whilſt I haue fought you Clors all about : 
Come,come, good { lors quickly come away.. 

(0. What is the newes? what haue we now to doo. 
Haue you another Caue to ſend me too? | 
Tee. Ahtalke no more of that but come away, 

As euer you will ſaue the wofull life 
Of adiſtreſled man that dies for you. 
Clo. Why what doth Colax whom you ſent to me 
Into the Caue,faint now vvith his repulſe?. - | 
Tec. Iſent him not you would fo wiſely goe, 
In an fight,as men might ſee you goe, 
And trace you thither all the way you went. 
But come, ah tis not he,it is the man 
You ought to ſaue : eAmyntas is the man 
Your cruelty,and rigor hath yndone; 
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O quickly come,or it vvill be too late; 
For 'twas his chance,and moſt ynluckely, 
To ſee both you and Co/ax,as you came 
Out of the Caue, and hethinkes yerily 
You are poffeſt by him; which fo confounds 
His ſpirits,and finkes his heart, that fure h'is rune 
T'vndoe himfſelfe,and O Ifeare 'tis done. 
Clo. If it bedone my help will come too late, 
And I may ſtay,and ſaue that labour here. 
Am. Ah Cloris halte away if it be ſo, 
And doe not if thou haſt a heart of fleſh,” 
And of a woman, ſtay and trifle time, 
Goe runne,and ſaue thine owne, for if he die, 
'Tis thine that dies, his blood is ſhed for thee, 
And what a horror this will ever be 
Hereafter to thy guilty conſcience,when 
Yeares ſhall haue taught thee wit,and thou ſhalt find 
This dead inftampt in bloody CharaRers, 
Within the blacke records of thine owne thoughts. 
Which neuer will beraz'd whilſt thou haſt breath, 
Nor yet will be forgotten by the death. : 
Beſides wide Fame,will trumpet forth thy wrong, 
And thou ſhalt be with all poſterity, 
Amongſt th'examples heid of cruelty, 
And haue this ſauage deed of thine be made- 
A ſullen ſubieR fora Tragedy, 
Intitled C/orzs, that thereby thy name 
May ſerue to be an euerlaſting ſhame; 
And therefore go preuent ſo foule a ſtaine. 
Do. Ahgo,go Clerw, halte away with ſpeede. 
(le. Why whether ſhould I go? I know not where 
To finde him now,and if he do this deed. 
It is his error,and no fault of mine. 
Yer pray thee Techne,which way went the man? 
Tec, Come Clorss,] will ſhew which way he went, 


In molt range fury,and moſt deſperate ſpeed. 


Still 
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Still crying, Clores, haſt thou done this deed ? 
Clo, Why had not you Raid,and perſwaded him? 
Tec. Icould not flay him by no meanes I vſ'd, 

Though all the mcanes I could deuiſeI vi'd. 

Clo. V Vell I will go,poore man tofecke him out, 

Though lI can do him cife no other good. 

I know indeed he hath deſeru'd my loue, 

And if I would like any,ſhould be him, 

So that I chought he would betrue to me. 

But thus = dreame may chance now come to pale, 

And 1 may happen to bring home indeed 

Montanus lonne, Amyntas that deere Lambe 

He loues fo well,and by my gracious deed, 

He may eſcape the danger he was in. 

V Vhich if I do,and thereby dointhrall 

My ſelfe, to free and others mitery, 

Then will I fit and figh,and talke of lone 

As well as you,and haue your company. 

For ſomething I do feele beginto moue, 

Ard yet I hope 'tis nothing elſe but feare; 

Yet what know I that feare may hap to lone. 

V Vell Techne,come, I would not haue him yet 

To pcriſh,poore Amyntasin this fit. 

Ama, VVell Clorys yet he may, foroughtI ſee 

Before you come, vnkfle you make more haſt. 

Ah crucll maide,ſhe little knowes rhegriefe 

Of ſuch a heart that's deſperate of reliefe, 

Nor vnderſtands ſhe her owne happinefle, 

To haue ſo true a louer asheis. - X 

And yet 1 ſee ſh'istouchr,if not too late, 

For I perceiue her colour come and goe, 

Andttiough inpride ſhe would haue hid her woe, 

Yet I ſaw ſorrow looke our at her eyes. 

And poore Amyntas if thou now be gone, 

Thou haſt (like to the Bee that ſtinging dies, 

And in anothers wound left his owne life) 


Tranſpierced 
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Tranſpierced by the death,that matble heart, 
Which liuig thou,couldR rouch by no deſerr, 

And if thou ſhalt eſcape,thou haſt ſuruin'd 

Her cruelty, which now repents her wrong, 

And thouthak by her fauours bereuiu'd. 

After the affliction thou haſt ſuffered long, 

Which makes me thinke,that time, and patience may 
Intenerat at length the hardeſt heart, 

And that I may yetafter all my woe, 

Liue t'ouertake Carimns mercy too. 

Do. An here this {ad diftreſle of ſuch a true, 

And conſtant louer ouercome with griefe, 

Preſents vnto my guilcy m | 

The wrongs CMirtelbes hath indur'd of me. 

And OI would I knew now how hedoth, - 

I feare he is not yycil, 1 ſaw hiqanor  - 

Scarſe theſe three dayes,I meruaile yyhere he is 

And yet vyhat need I meruaile,vvho haue thus 
Chac'd him from me vvith frownes and yſage vile, 
And fondly leftthe fubtance of his faich; - 

To catch the ſhadow.of deceiprand puile ? 

Was Colax he T thoughtrhe onely man, 

And is he now prou'd tobe {uch a one? 

O that Teuer lent ncafic care, :: 
Vnto ſo falſe a wretches flatreries, '- 344 399 
Whoſe very name I now abhotre to heare, : 

And loath my ſclfe,for being ſo vnwiſe. 

What ſhall I doe ſweet Amaritiis now; 

W hich way ſhall T betake metorecouer 

The loſſe of ſhame,and loffe of ſuch a loner ? 

Am, Indeed Dorinaa you haue done him wrong, 
But your repentance,and 'compaſſionnow 
May make amends,and you muſt learne te do 
As I long time haue done, indure and hope, 

And on that turne of Fortunes Sceneidepend, 


Y'Vhen allextremities muſt mend,or cud; | a. +4 
SCEN. 


kT EG 


SCEN. V. 


Melbauw. Ergaſina. 
V Ell,come Ergaſts,we haue ſcene ynow, 
And it is more then time,that we prepare 

Againſt this Hydra of confulionnow 
Which fill preſents new hideous heads of feare : 
Andeuery houre we {ce begets new broyles, 
And intricates our youth in deſperate toyles, 

And therefore let th'aduantage of this day, 
Which is the great and generall hunting day 
In Eremanthſerue for this good deed: 
And when we meete (as all of ys ſhall meet 
Herein this place anone,as is decreed) 
We will aduiſe our Shepheards to intermic 
That worke,and' fall tothis imports vs more, 
Tochaſe out theſe wilde miſchiefes that do lurke, 
And worſcinfe&,then th*Erawanthiar Boare, 
Or all Beaſts elſe, which onely ſpoile our fields, 
Whilſt theſe which.are of more prodigious kinds, 
Bead all their forces to deftroy our mindes. 

Erg. And this occaſion will be very fir 
Now to betooke,for one day loſt may loſe 
More by example,then we ſhall reget 
In thouſands,for when men ſhall once diſcloſe 
The way of ill that lay vaknowne before, 
Scarce all our paines will cuer ftep it more. 
Man is a creature of a wiltull head, 
And hardly is driuen,bur cally is lead. 


ACT. V. SCEN. I. 


Amarills. Carinus. 
H gentle Le/aps, pretty louing dogge, 
Where haſt thou left yanaifie,u 16 ke, 


That 


THE QUEE NES ARCATVA, ts 
Thar great -Ommanget Noe thee nnd me? 
Thou wett not wont be forro nf bis force 
And O no more weuld I,were ho & 1len et ; 
Bur would as well as thoy OOe t. ow i, 
Through brakes and thickets 0:45» ci{fes and rocks 
So long as I had life to fellow him, | 
Would he but looke vporyme with eli>xcye 
Of fauonr,as h'is vs'd tolooke on thee, 
Thou canft be clape;and Rrooke with that fairs hand 
Thatthrufts away my hcart,and beates ir backe 
From following him, which yet ir euer will 
And though he flye me yer VaBetn Rl, 
But here he comes me thought he was nor farre. 

Car: What meane you eAmarillic inthis fort 
By tiking vp my dopgge to marre my ſport ?- 

po My Jeare Cortorvebi doel? Rach miltake: 
I donrt marre thy ſport; tisrou marrit mime; 
And kiltt my ioyes with hat hard heart of thine, 
Thy dogge perhaps by ſome mitin&t doth know 
How that | 2m his maifters creature too, - 
And kindely comes himſske and fawnes on me- 
To ſhew what you in nature ought rodoe ? 
ar, Fie eAmarils,you that krow my minde 

Should not me thinkes thus euer trouble me. 

Am. What it is troubleſome to be belou'd? 
How is it then Carimu to be loath'd 2: ; 
If I had d5netike C/-risgkornd your ſures 127 
And ſpurn'd your pafſionindi{dainefull ſort, 
T had beene woo'd;and fough. and highly priz'd, 
But having n'other arte to winne thy loue, 
Save by diſcouering mine, I am defpis'd 
Asif you would not haue the thing you ſought, 
Valeſle you knew,it werenot to be got. 
And now becauſe I lie hereat thy feete, 
The hamble booty of thy conquering eyes, 
And lay my keartall open inthy fight, 
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And tell thee 1 am thine,and tell the right. ad 
And doe not ſure my lookes,nor cloth my. words X 
In other colours,then my thoughts do vyeare, 
Bu doe thee right in all,chou skomeſt me 
As if thou did(i not loue (incerity 
Neuer did Cryftall more apparantly 
Preſent the colour it.contain'd with in 
Then haue theſe cyes,thele teares, this tangue of mine. 
Bcwray'd my heart, andtold bow much I am thine, 
Car. Tis true Iknow you havetoo much bewrayd 
And more then fits thehagour of a wayd. 
Am. O if that natuce hathnot arm'd my breaſt 
Wirth that & temper of refiſting proote, 
Bur that by enlincf _ weake compleRiion,l 
Am made thus eafie to the yiolent ſhoc 
Of paſſion,and th'affe4ion 1 ſhould not? |, 1 
Me thinkes yet you out of your ſtrength and power, | 
Should not diſdainethat weakenes, bur chinke 
It rather is your yertue,as indeed 
It is, that makes me thus againſt my kinde, 
T'vnlocke my thoughts and tolet out my minde, | 
When I ſhould rather dic and burſt with loue, 
Then once toler my tongue to lay,] loue 
And if your worthy parts be of that power 
To yanquiſh nature,and I muſt be wonne 
Do not diſdaine the wotke vyhen you haue done, 
For in contemning me you'do diſpiſe 
That power of yours which makes 'me to be thus. 
Car. Now vyvhat adoe is here with idle talke ? 
And to no purpaſe,for you know I hauc 
Ingag'd long fince my heart, my loue and all 
To { loris,vvho mult have the ſame and ſhall. 
Am. Why there is no ſuch oddes twixt her and me 
I ama Nymph,tis knowne as well as ſhe. 
There is no other difference betwixt vs twaine 


But that I loue,and he doth thae dildaine, 
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No other reaſon caninducethy minde, 
But enely that which ſhould divert thy minde, 
I will atrend thy flockes bener then ſhe, 
And drefſe thy Bower more ſvrert,more daintily, 
And cheeriſh thee with Sajets,and-with Fruires; 
And all freſh dainties that the ſcatos fures; 
T haue more skill in hearbes,then ſhe,by fare, 
I know wh ich nouriſh,which reftoring are : 
And I wilkfinde :Difhanmwa for thy Goats, 
And ſceke out Clauer for thy4irrle Lambes, -' 
And Tetriſollto cheeriſhvprheir Dames, - 
And this I know, I haue a better voyce' ©. 
Then ſhe,though ſhe perhaps mayhaue more _ 
But which is beft; Ihaue the fairtall'R heare; - 
Beſides Amyntas hath her lowe;] know, 
And the begins to manifeſtit now. 
Car. eAmmia have her loue? chat were moſt ſtrange, 

When he hath gotten that you ſhall baue-maine. 

 _ eAm. O deere ( armmlerime reſtypon 
That bleſſed word of thine,and I hauedone. 


4 F 
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| 
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SCEN; II. 


Mirtilus: Cartons, Amivilbe. 
vV V Ell mer Carinxs, can cell you newes, 
Your riuall, poore « Amyrtas, hath vadone: 
And fpoil'd humſelfe, hee lies #n that weake caſe, 
As we thinke never were to ſee his face. 
Car. Mrrtilles,lam ferry theare fo much: 
Although eAmoyneas be competitor 
Inth "3B of her heart, vyherein my life 
Hath chieſeft claime,] doenot wiſh his death: 
But by vykat chance, Mirtilla pray thee te!l ? 
Mr. will Carinn,chough Tgricue to tell, 
As «4 Mhea WYGRe: 1c © + 


Weae' 
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Were placing of our toyles( againft.anomn 

That We al hunt ) below withinthe ſtreight, 

T wixt Erimanthaus, and Lycans mount, | 

We might petcecuevnder aragged clife, 

In that moſt vacouch delart, all alone 

Diſtreſt'd Amyntas lying oathe ground, 

With his {ad face, turn'd cloſe yiro therock, ' - 
As if he l-athed ro ſce, more of the world, Wo 
Then that poore ſpace, which wastwixt him andie- 


His right hand ſtretcha long:uponhis fide, 2: 4 A 


His left he makes the pillar ro ſupporr 
His carcfull hegd, his Pepe he had hnng vp 'F 
Vpon a Beachnee by,vybere he likewiſe Te 


- 


Had plac'd his Sheephonlieand bis Kaif ylferewida | 


He had incaru'd an wofull Elegy,/- 

To ſhew th'occahon of his miſcry. 

His dogge Melampm {itting/by his fide, 

As if he were pantakez of higivyoes 1 2 1 2: 
By vvhich we knew-&wagheand'to-bim were 
And ater vve hadcalld,anti ſhooke himivp, 

And f und him not to an{were,nor to ſtirre 

And yer his eyes abro1d,l.is body warme; 

We tooke him vp,and held PapFEnahe ground, 
Burt could no: make him ſtand by any meanes ; 
And {incking:do wit againe, welearcht to fee # 
If he had any,vyyound,or blow,or wriach,, +: 
But none could finde; a laltby chance we { pide | 
A little horne whiche had fluog afjde,. 


#14 
_—_ 


Whereby we gelt he ha ſo;me-poylon coke. »; Lo - PI 


And thereupon ve ſent out pi sſergly "IM 
To tetch Prania, vyhoſe great 5ki!l 1a hrarbes-- 
Is ſuch,as if there any weancs wil þg,-,, - - 

As I teare none will be,her engly.ane. 7,» ee | - 
Mult ſeruz io bring hiuzto,bimlcite againe.. 


Car. Indeed Y[rania hath bin krowne r have fats 
Moſt deſperate curcs,and per acducmuremay 


F 


Refiore 
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Reſtore him yer,and T'doe wiſh'ſhemay. - 
Atir.But hauing chere ved all hehe we could, | 
And all in yaifie;and y with riefe, [6:4 T2441} 
(As we might well;t6ſtef6 orgy DUES 
(And ſuch an worthy Shepherd Thy eplght) f £20 £1401 | 
Wwe might perceiue come r downethe hill, - 
Cloris and Techng, with what {} _ _, 
Bur Cloris tadiget's ound, n 
And made toy more UB 2u6H | 
And nearer as ſhe care; ſhefifter wen, - | peek bn, WE | 
As if ſhe did defi rdt6hi0E beckio/thire? [ G09 f | 
Before her feete, tooflow forher wiſe fare. | 


And conmajg w hogiu \hefiddanty”: hf” 5 = A 
Stopt, ſtarts/and o@ han Ro eh baft | 
T haue —— llheothingd'y | >a! 


Perhaps our hs ny never too, *' 


Anbeing and tht 
= new appearing of helen, 497 
That neuer Y& bac eines ile Mlfrioy uf jo la VP 
Car. And'tis\llh for roeie Wasſeenehow, | W 
Aſir. For WE 'thow Dewr'and/ ee 
With ſeu'rall Enfipnes ſev wile he hckes | 
Which ſhould be L;ordthar'd ai charged bird”! | 


Vpon each other, with thief hes: 2" +. 
Of different colours; that: fill ents and wen, 
And muck diſturb'd her, dut atlengch difſohtd 
Into affeion,downe ſheccaſts her felſ6 
Vpoin his ſenſcleſſe body, ; wheteſhe ſaw 
The mercy ſhe liadb Was comet lace : 
And to him calles O'deare Amyttas, ſpeake, 
Looke on me; ſweete tas, itis 
That calles thee, Þ'it is; thar holdsthee here, 
Within thoſe armes thou haſte efteem'd ſo deare. ' 
And thoughthat loue were yet ſo young in het *'- 
As thatjt knew not how to ſpeake, orwlint,' $0. 
Andthat ſhe neuer had that paſſionprou'd, ? nk 
O.0 Berg 
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Being firſt a1ouer cre ſhe. knew/ſhe low'd, | 
Yet what ſhe could not yeter, ſhe ſupplide, atin 
With her poore buſie hands, that rubb'd his Rr 
Chafd his: pale remples, wrung his finger 
Held vp his head, and puld him by che bands, 

And neuer left her warke; nor cuer ceaft. - 

Ama. Alas the leaſt of this regard before,.. IT 
Might lauc helptall,theg whea 'twas in her power 
T'haue fau'd his heart, and 40 reuiye Rip eainae, 
Now for all this, her mersy is vokinde ; 
The good that's out of leaſon, js not good. 
There is no diflcrence pow twixs cryelty,.. 
And the compaſſionghat's nog 


Mir. Bur year length, OY 


Had hada power tg haye awakened d death, | 
We might perceive him moue hig/heauy eyes,. 
Which had ſtood fixt allthewholexi 
And faftens them direftly ypeg ber? ' ;, 
Which when ſhe ſaw, is Bok her wich tharfarce,... 
As that it pierc'd chroughall the ſpirics ſhe had, ' 
Made all the powers and parts of her ſhrinke "Ps 
With that conyulſion of xemorſegnd griefe, 
As our ſheſhrik'd, O.deareyO.my! deare hearts; 
Then ſhrikes apaine, and then againe cryes out. 
For now that looke of his did y aſa her more, 
Then death or any thing. had done before, 
That looke did read ther new creiting 
| Allthe whole tragicke LeRtyreof ng: | 
And his ſad fuffrings al his griefes, and frarc, 
And now inth'end what he had done for her. 
And with that powerfullforce of mouing too, 
As allthe world of words could-neuer doc. - 

Ah whata lilly meſſenger is Spicech, 
Tobe implor'd in thatgreat Embaſhe 


Of our aftetioninrelpeR of thieye?- 
Ah *'tis the ſilent PEE s 4 £ 


$.ends '- 


heart, 3Þ 


#v4TL 


& 
F * 
. #4 
# % 
He! Bi i & + © - 
r 
# 
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That works the league betwixt the flates of hearts, 
Not words 1 ſee,nor knowledge of the booke, 
Nor incantations made by hidden artes, 
For now this looke ſo melts her into teares, 
As that ſhe powr'd them down like thunder drops, 
Or elſe did Naturetaking pittymow: - | 
Of her diſtreſſe, implay them-in that tore, 
To ſerue as vailes, and to beintet 
Betwixt her griefe and her, impeach her ſight, 
Frem that full view of forrow thus diſcloſde. 

And now withthis came in Y7ania there, 
Wirh other vyomen,'to-imploy their beſt  * 
To faue his life, if b'any meanes they can. | 
And ſo yye came our vyay, bring ſent for tiow 
About ſome conference for ur hutting ſports, 
And vvith vs Techne comes, vyho is ſuppoſde, 
Thaue beene a ſpeciall cauſe of mach of this; '': 

Cary. Alasthis ſad report dortypricue me nivch, 

And 1 did never thinke, that {Teri had = 
Sodearely lou'd him as I fitideſh: doth, 

For by this a@t of hers 1 plainly Re) 535% 
There will be neuer any hopefor nies 2 5207 3 
eAma. There may forme, if now Carmim thou 

VVik Rand but rothy yvordgasthoubaRt (aid: - 


' Mir. Ah wonldto God Diriadelabibenethere, | 


T'haue ſeene bur Glorira@tthigvvorbilipatt;'© © 
It may be, it might hand deter d Hebhaage 


From crueltie, lo longay#fhehad lived,” 147 


Am. And1 am glad'Cariviai hath butheard 


So much this day, torhe mayh thereby" -: | 5 


To haue ſome feeling df mp wa > 

But for Dorinds ncucr doubtar al; to 0 

She is more yours Minit then you thinke! 
Mir. Ah Anerills, T would that wete true: | 

But loe where commer chiefett heardſinennow, 


.. 


Of all eArcadia, we hal knowiiforencwes 
ue? Oo 3 SCEN. 
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SCEN. II 


Milbaus, Ergaſtns, Mont an, Acriſona with other drca- 
diang, bringee with them Alcon, Lencus, Colax, Techne, 
Piftophanax. 

Ou gentle Shepheards and Inhabitors 

Of theſe remote,aud ſolitary parts 
Of Montaynous Arcadia, ſhut vp here 
Within thele Rockes, theſe vnfrequented Clifts, 
The walles and bulwarkes of our libertie, 
From out the noyſe of tymulr, and the threng 
Of ſweating toyle, ratling concurrence, 
And haue continued ill the ſame and one 
In all ſucceſſions from antiquitie ; 
WhilR all the ſtates on earth befides baue made - 
A thouſand reuolutions, and have rowl'd 


From change to change, and neuer yet found reft, 
Nor euer bettered their eſtates by c 


You, I inuoke this day in generall, 

To doe a worke that now concernes vs all: 

Left that we leaue not to poſteritie, | 

Th Arcadia that we found continued FR 

By our fore-fathers care who leftit vs. 

For none of you I know, whole iudgernent's graue 
Can ought diſcerne, but ſees how much we are 
Transfozmd of late,and changd Homwrhas we were | 
And vyhat diſtempersdaily.docariſc : 

Amongſt our ——— felr before, -- 

At rei know. y yu —_— Tl 1 

You well may maruel, whence proceed | 
And fo did bo Ergaſiua rocces Hoy ) oF 

Varill we ſet our ſelues mare-yyarily+ - -- (V1 
To ſearch it out, yvhich by good hap vve haue; - 

And found the authors of this vvickedtiefle; | 

Which diuels attyr'd here inthe m_— __ 

We haue produc'd {yeyts theend 
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You may take ſpeedy order to ſuppreſſe 
Our growing follics, and their impiouſneſle. 

Erg. Indeed theſe odious wrerches which you ſee, 
Are they who haue brought inyponour reſt, +, 
Theſe new and ynknowne miſchictes of debate, 
Of wanton pride, of ſcandulous report.. | 
Of viledeluding chaſe and honeſt loues, . 
Of yndeſeru'd {uſpitious deſperategriefes, 
And all thefgdnefle we haue ſecne of lace. 

And is man,this Lincs here you ſee, 

Aontanus you, and you Aryſins know, 
With what deceit, and with what cunning arte, 
He entertaind your firifes abuſd you bothy; 1 
By firſt perſwading you that you had right - : | - 
In your demands,and then the right'was yours, - 
And would haue made as many rights, as men . | 
Had meanes,or power,or will to purchaſe them; 4 
Could he haue once attain'dto his defires, : : 1 

Aon. We doe confefle our exrour,that wewere - 
Too cafily perſwaded by his craft, 
To wrangle for imagia'd titles, which 
We here renounce, and quirfor eucrmore, 

Acry. And we defirethe thereof 
May die wich vs, that-it be never knowne 
Our feeble age hath ſuch example ſhowne, - 

Erg. And now this other ſtrange impoſter here, 
This A/con, who like Lonens hath put on, 
The habite tooof emptie grauitic, - 
To catch opinion, and conceit withall, 
Seckes how to ſet ys all at variance here 
With nature, as this other with our ſclues, 
And would confound her, working with his arte,.. 
And labours how to make our mindes firft ficke,  .  ,? 
Before our bodies, and perſwade our health 
Itis not well,that he may hane thereby _- 
Bothir and fickneſſe euer ynder cure. 
i Oo 3 ; And 
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And forraine drves brings to diſtemper's here 
And make vs like the wanton world abroad. 
Mel. But here are two the molt pernitious ſpirits 
The world I thinke did cuer yet produce. 
Colax and Techne,two ſuch inftruments 
Of Wantonnefle, of Lutt and treachery, 
: As are of power tintice and to debauſh 
The vniuerſall ſtate of honeſty. 
Erg. But Techne whois that Rands there by yous 
What is your company increaft of late? 4 4 
Tec. Truely it is a very honeſt man 
A friendof minethat comes to ſee me here. 
Erg. He cannot then but bean honeſt man 
If he be one of your acquaintance ſure.” 
Mel. This man I found with them now fince you wene 
Maintaining hote diſpute with Tiers 
About the ritesand miſteries of Paw. 
Erg. Hiis like to be of theiraffociats then. 
Erg. Techne, what is this ſecret friend of yours ?- 
Tes. For-ſooth he is a very holy man. 
Erg. A very holy man? what is hisname ? 
Tee. Truely his name Sir'is Phophiomans 
Erg. Whatis he maslit,orivchiarface his one?! 
Tee. He is not maskt; ris his complexion ſate, 
Erg. Techne wecamoocredive'thy report. 
Eer one trie whetheric be {6 cxnet; 
O lce a moſt deformed :opgly face; | - 
Wherewith if openly he ſyoul##ppexre,! 
He would deterre all ren from cormmirigneere. 
And therefore hath that cunning wrerclypur on 
This pleaſing viſorof apparency, * 
T intice ri che world withall; - © 
So that you fewwy what race eingmnitcrs, © 
The oe of offfifaine:!sferecaft. pi bs 44 
How they implanted haue'theivbirtery here, 
Agaialt all the maine pittors 6f-6iir fate, - 
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Our Rites,our Cuſtome, Nature, Honeſty, 
T'imbroyle,and to conlound vs;/ytterly, | ; | 
Reckning vs barbarous, but if thus theirskill +...” }. - 

Doth ciuilize let ys be batrbarous ſtill. -'- - | 
Mel. But now to ſhew the horrible effes 

Of Colax,and of Technes practiles, | 

(Beſides this laſt exploit hoy vvrought ypon, 

Amyntas vvho poor youth, liesnow full weake : 

Vnder Vranias cure, vyhoſe 6kill we heare.- | 

Hath yet recall'd him to himſclfe againe) 

We haue ſent out abroad into the yyoods, 

For Silxia and Palemon two chat foyles 

Whom they haue tortg'd ſovyith iealouſic, 

Of each the other, as they mos chem ruane 

A part, to languiſh ſeuerally ; 

p65 haue ſent for diuers others too, 

Whoſe hearts haue felt what impious craft can do. . 

And here they come,and now you ſhall know all. 


GA—Q — — ——_——__ 
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SCEN. IV. 


Palamom. Mirtilus. Carina Silvia. Dorindas. 
Amarills. D « Cloris, Amyntas. 
Ome good er aa good Silwiacome, 
You haue indur'd too much, and to too loug, 

Si. Ah vyby Ergaftwdoe you ſet ournames tl | 
So neere gen hearts ſo farre, . \\.. 
Are diſtant from cach ozher as they are? | 
Indeed whilſt vye were one as once vye were, 

Andas weoughtto be vvere faith obſeru'd, 
Palamon ſhould not haue beene nam'd withou : 
A Silnia,nor yet Siluia vvithout him. | 
But now vye may Ergaſtu@,vveare too, 

Pal. Silniaghere in the greater wrong you doe; 

Sil. Palewov, may the Mos 74 
v7 0 4 


Erg. 


396 THE'QVEENES ARCADIA. 
Erg. Alas we know well where the wrong doth lie. 
Sl. 1 know you doe,and all the world may know. 
Pal. Stluia, youſee your fault cannot be hid. 
Sl. Ttis no fault of mine Palemon, that" 
Your ſhame doth come tobe tevealed heres 
I neuer told it, you your ſelfe haye not - ' © 
Conceal'd your workeſo cloſely as you ſhould, 
Pal. But thereftands one cantell wht you haue beene, © 
Sil. Nay there heftands cantell what you hawe beene, 
And ſure is now -inpublicke here produc'd 
Toteſtifie your ſhame, but nor ſer on 
By me I doe proteſt, who'rather would 
Haue di'd alone inſſecret withry priefe” - © 
Then had your infarsy difcoucred here, | 
Wherein my ſhame muſt haue ſo greata tre. 
Pal.'T haue not ſoughtto manifeſt your ſhame, 
W hich $:/#ia, rather thenhaue done IT would OY 
Hauc beene'content tinduretheworftef dearhs;! 7 "6 
I having ſuch an inticft in the ſame; 
Col. No Silxia, no Palemosn, 1 Rand here 
Not Yaccuſe you, but t "accuſctry lelfe 
Of wrong, you both God KnOWe are CiEare, \ 
I haveabuy'd' yourapt eredielitie?)” SO 
With falſe reports of- ings Maitinſc weres” _ 
And therefore here ctaue pardorifor the ſane. 
Pal. Why Colax didnor ww = _ 
Theloue of * Thyrfrthenasyou toki-mic? ('' 
Lol. Palemonnio, ſhe never ehtetttin'd'- 
His loue,nor wrong'd you as Veiter kaew, 
Sil. But Colax you ſaw how Palenon Y 
With N'ſa falfifie his vow to me.” * - + 
Col. Stma;byhenienand earch? (weare no 1, 
Bur onely fain'd it. out of ſitbriltie ; © © 
For ſome vngodly onids 1 had decreed, < 
Pal. O-let nat this be riviteſoine cunning bike. - | 


= rake my griefes WT for F 
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Had rather liue yvith ſorrow then deceipt, 
And till be vndone,then'to haue ſuch reliefe. 
| $4. Ahlctnotthis deviſe be wrought to guilde 
My bitterneſſe,to make me ſwallow't now 
ThatI might be another time beguilde 
With confidence,and not truſt vyhat.I know. 
Pal. Ah Sinia now, how vyere cleet'd of priefe, 
Had I the power to ynbelceue beliefe. 
But ah my heart hath dwelt fo long inhouſe 
With that firſt tale,as this vyhich is come ney, 
Cannot be put intruſt with-my defire .' 
So ſoone, beſides 'tis roogood to be true,” 
Sil. Could I Palamon butynthinke the thought © 
Of th'ill firſt heard, and that it yyerenotſo © 
| How blcſt were I? butloe I ſee how doubt 
Comes in farre eaſier then it car-get one. 
And in theſe miſeries of icalouke, 
Our cate haue greater etedit then'our eye. 
Atl. Stand not confus'd deare Jouers ary more, 
For this is now the centaine truth you heare, 
And this vile vvreteh-hath done you both this vyrong. 
Pad. Ift pcfſible,and is this true you fay, 
And do1 live,and doe I ſee the dﬀay? 
Ah then come Silvia;forT findethis wound 
That pierc'd into thecenter of my hearr, 
Hath let in loue farre deeper then it vyas. 
$1. Tf this be ſo, vwvhy then Palemen know, 
] likewiſe fecte the toue that vyas before 
Moft inmy heart,is now become farre more: 
And gow O pardon meyou worthy race 
O mey, if Iiv paſſion vttred ought _. | | 
Io preiudice of your moſt noble ſexe ; x 
And thinke it vyas m'agrieued errouripake. 
It knew not vvhat,tranſported ſo.not . >» 
Pal. And patdon me you glorious company 
Youſtancs of vyomen,if m'inraged heate 


Tave 


Hauc ought profan'd your reuerent dignity, 
And thou bright Pella ſou'raigne of all Nimphes, 
The royall Miſtreſſe of our Paſtorall Muſe 
And thou Diaza honour of the woods ; 
To whom I vow my ſongs, and yow my ſelfe, 
Forgiue me mine offence and be you plcas'd 
T'accept of my tance now therefore, 

And grace me ſtill, and I defixe no more. 

S:.And now I would that Cloris knew thus much 
Fhat ſo ſhe might be vndeceiued too, 

Whom I haue made belecue ſoill of men: 

But loe ſee where ſhe eomes,and as it ſeemes 
Brings her belicfe already in her hand +. \ 
Preuents my aCt,andis confirm'd before. Tp 
Looke Cloris leoke,my feares hauc idle becne, 
Palemon loues me there istruſt in men. 

Clo. And Silnia 1 muſt nat belecue fo too 

Oreclſe God helpe I know noz whatto doe-. 


Pal, Looke here CM/rriilles looke what I rold Y ou | 


Is now prou'd falſe, and womenthey are true. 

Mil. So 1 percciue Palemon,andit ſeemes 
But yaine conceipt thatether wiſe eſteemes, 

Aon. Alas here comes my deare reſtored ſonne 
My loucly child Amyntas here is come. 

Acry. And here is Clor9: my deare daughter come 
And lookes as if ſhe were affrighted fill, 
Pooreſoulc, with feare,and with her ſudaine griefe, 


(ts. Loc here Montanns Thauc brought you home + 


Although with much a doe, your ſonne againe - 

And forry am with all my keart thatT, 

Haue beene the cauſe he path indur'd ſo much. 
Mor. And I reſtore him backe againe to you 

Deare Cloris and doe vvilh you to forget 

Your ſorrowes palt,and pray the gads you may 

From henceforth lead your life with happy ioy. 
Acry. Doe Clorzs take himand I with as much, 
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Erg. Well then to make our ioyfull feſtiuals 
The more complet, Dorinds, we intreate 

You alſo to accept Mrmtillzs loue, 

Who we are ſure hath well deſerued yours. 

Do. Although this be vpon ſhort warning, yet 
For that I hauc beene ſormmoned before . 

By mine owne heart,and his deſerts ro me 
To yeeld to ſuch a motion, I am now 
Content t'accept his loue,and wilbe his. 

Mir. Dormdathen likewiſe haue my blifſe 
And reckon all the ſufferings I have paſt 
Worthy of thee to haue thisioy atlaft. 

Mel. And you Carinw looke on that good Nymph 
Whoſe eye is ſtill on youas if ſhe though 
Her ſuffring toe, deſeru'd ſome time of io 
And now expeQts her turne, hath brought her lap 
For comfort too whilſt fortune deals good hap. 

And therefore let her haue it now poore ſoule 
For ſhe is worthy to poſſeſe your loue.. 
* Car. Iknow ſhe ts,and ſhe ſhall haue my loue, 
Though Colax had perſwaded me before 
Neuer taccept or to beleene the loue 
Of any Nymph,and oft to me hath fyorne 
How he had tri'd them all,and that none were 
As 4 by ſhewes,ſuppos'd they were, 
But now I do percciue his treachery, 
And that they haue both loue and cenftancy. 
Ama. O dcare Carinus bleft be this good houre, 
Fhar I haue liu'd to ouertake ar laft 
That hcart of thine which fled from me fo faſt. 
Erg. Aud Daphne'too me thinkes your heauy lookes 
Shew how tht ſomething is amifſe with you. 
D-p. Nothing anifſe with me,but that of late 
I cooke a fall, which fomewhar gricnes me yet. 
Erg. That muſt 141iſe you D-phne tram henceforth 


4 


T>ivoke :nere watily V:r'5 your etc, | 
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Which if you do,no doubt but all this will be well. 
Mel. 'henthus we ſee the ſadnefle of this day 

Is ended with rhe euening of ourioy : 

And now you impious ſpirits, whotkus haue rais'd 

The hid-ous tempelts of theſe miteries, 

And thus abus'd our ſimple innocence, 

We charge you all here preſent Cauoyd, 

From out our confines, ynder paine to be 

Caſt downeand daſht in pieces from-thele rockes, 

And thave your odious carkaſes deuour'd | 

By beaſts, being worſe your {cues then beaſts to men, 
Col. -Well then come Techve for I ſee we two - 

Muſt euen be ford to make a marriage too, 

And goe to {ormth,or ſome City neere, 

And by our praQtiſe get our liuing there ; 

Which both together ioyn'd,perhaps we may : 

And this is now the worft of milcries 

Could come ynto me,and yet yyorthily, 

For hauing thus abus'd ſo many Nymphes; 

And vyreng'd the honour moſt ynreuerenely 

Of vyomen,in that ſort as I haue done, . 

That how I am forſt to yndergoe therefore, 

The vyortt of Plagues : to marry vvitha W. 
eAlc. But Lincws,let not this diſcourage ys, 

Thatthis poore people jealous of their reſt, 

Exile ys thus, for yve no doubt ſhall finde 

Nations enough,that yyill moft ready be 

To entertaine our skill,and cheriſh ys. 

And worthier people too,of ſubtler ſpirits, 

Then theſe vnfaſhion'd, and macoinb'] rude ſwaines, 
Lin. Yeaand thoſe Nations atefarre ſooner drawne 

T all frivolous diftraRions then are theſe; 

For oft yve ſee,the grofſe doe manage things, 

Farre better then the ſubtile,cunning brings 

Confuſion ſooner then doth ignorance. 


eAlc. Yecaand T doubt not whil'Rt there ſhall be found 
| Fancaſticke 
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Fantafticke puling wenchnes in the world, | 
But I ſhall floriſh,and live jolhly, 

For ſuch as I by vvomen muſt begin 

Togaine a narwve and reputation winne, 

Which yyhen we hauc actain'd to you know then 

How eaſily the vvomcn draw on men. 

Lis, Nor doc I doubt but I'fhall likewiſe liue, 
And thrive, where cuer I ſhall plant my ſelfe, 

For I haue all thoſe helpes my skill requires 
A wrangling nature, a conteſting grace, 

A clamorous voyce, and anaudacious face. 

And I cancitethe law toppugne the law, 

And make the glofſe to ouerthrowthe text 

I can alledge and youch authorny, 

T'imbroyle thrintent,and ſenſe of equity, 

Bcfides by hauing beene a Notary, 

And vs'd to frame litigious inftruments 

And leaue aduancages for ſubtilty, 

And ftrife to worke on, I can ſo deuiſe 

T hat there ſhall be no writing made ſo ſure 

But it ſhall yeeld occafion to conteſt 

At any time when men ſhall thinke itbeſt, 

Nor be thou checkt yvith this P:ifophanar, 

That at thy firſt appearing thou art thus 

Diſcou'red| here,thou ſhalt along with ys, 

And take thy _ _ yyeltas we. fg 
Pift. Tulh Lincw is cannot diſcourage "me, -- 

For ee traffique with credulity 

And with opinion, ſtill ſhall cheriſhe be: 

But here your errour was to enter firſt 

And be before me,for you ſhould haueler = 

Me made the way that I might haue miſlike 

That chaine of zeale that holds in amity, 

And call'd vp doubt intheir eftabliſhe rites, - 

Which would haue made you ſuch ancafic way, 

As that you might haue brought in what you would, 


Vpon 
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Vpon their ſhaken and diſcattered mindes, | 
For our profeſſion any thing refutes, 
An. all 's yaſetled whereas faith diſputes. 

Hel. Now whata muttring keepe you there, away 
Bcgore 1 ſay and beft doe, whillt you may. 
And fince we hauc redeenrdour ſelues ſo well 
Out of the bonds of miſchitfe let vs all 
Exile with chem their:ill example too, 
Which neucr more remaines, as it begun, 
But is a wicked firet' afarre worſe ſonne, 
And ſtayes not till it makes vs {laues voto 
Thar yniuerſall Tyrant of theearth 
Cuſtome w ho takes from vs our priviledge'- 
To be our ſclues,rcades that great charter too 
Ot nature and would likewiſe cancell man: 
And ſoinchaines our iudgementsand-diſcourle 
Ynto the preſent vſances, that. we. $0! 
Mud all our ſenſes thereumo refert..: « 
Be as we finde our ſclues, not as we are, 
As if we had no ether touch of truth - 
And reaſon their the nations of the tinaes, - | 
And place whercitiwetiue;and beitig our felues . 
Corrupted,and abaſtatdized thus ; | : _/. 
Thinke all lookes ill;that dothnotlookelike vs 
And therefore let vsrecolle& outſelues 
NN into theſe Brange'confuſcd ill 
And be againe Arcadianras we were 
In manners and in habirsas we were, 

And ſo ſolemmze his ourday' 

Of reftauration, withorher feaſts of ioy. 


Kft: 
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EET 


TO THE RIGHT HO- 


norable the Lady Luce, 
Counteſle of Bedford, 


Madame. 


N reſpect of the vnmannerly preſumption of 
anindiſcreet Printer, who vvithour vyarrant 
hath divulged the late ſhewe at Court, pre- 
ſented the eight of /anxary, by the Queenes 
Maicſtie and her Ladies, and theſ2me yery 
diſorderly ſer forth : I thought it not amiſſe, ſeeing it vvould 
ocherwith paſſe abroad, to the preiudice both of the Maske 
aud the inuention, to deſcribe the whole forme thereof inall 
points as it was then performed,and as the world wel knows 
very worthily performed, by a moſt magnificent Queene, 
whoſe heroicall ſpirit, and bounty onely gaue it fo faire an 
execution as it had. Seeing alſo that theſe ornaments and de- 
- bghtsof are in their ſeaſon, as fit to entertaine the 
. world and deſerve to be made memorable as well as the gre 
uer ations, both of them concurring tothe decking and fur» 
niſhing of glory, and Maieftie,as the neceflary complements 
requitit for State and Greatnefle. |. 

And therefore firſt I will deliuer the intent and ſcope of 
the proicRt : Which was to preſent the figure of thoſe 
bleſſings, with the wiſh of theirencreaſe and countinuance, 
whick this mightje Kingdome now cnioyes by the benefite 
of his moſt gracious — whom we haue this glory 
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of peace, with the acceſſion of ſo great ſtate and power, And 
tocxpreſle the ſame, there were deuiſed twelue Goddefles, 
vnder whoſe Images former times haue repreſented the ſeue. 
rall gifts of heauen, and erected Temples, Altars, and Fi- 
gures vnto them, as vnto diuine powers, in the ſhape & name 
of yyomen. As vnto [urnothe Coddelſe of Empire and reg. 
norum praſeds , they attributed that blefling of power. To 
Pallas, Wiledome and Defence : to Venus, Loueand Amity; 
to Veſta, Religion : to Diana, the gift of Chaftitic : to Pro. 
ſerpma riches : to Marcariafelicitie : to Proſerpina riches:to 
AHMacaria,felicitic : to Concordia, the vnion of hearts, Aſtra, 
Tuſtice : Flora, the beauties of the earth. Ceres plenty. To 
Tcthis power by Seca. 

And though thele Images haue oftentimes diuers ſignifi. 
cations,yct being not our purpoſe to repreſent them, with all 
thoſe curious and ſuperfluous obſcruations, vve tooke them 
onely to ſcrue as Hierogliphicqs for our preſent intention, 
according to ſome one propertie that fitted our occaſion, 
without obſeruing other their myſticall interpretations , 
wherein the authors themſclues are ſo irrigular and confuſed, 
as the beſt Mytheologers,vvho will make ſomwhat to ſeeme 
any thing, are ſo vnfaithfull to themſelues , as they haue left 
vs no certaine way at all, but a tra&t of confufionto take our 
courſe at aduenture. And therefore owing no homage to their 
intricate obſeruations, vve yvere left at hibertie to take no o- 
ther knowledge of them,then firted our-preſent purpoſe, nor 
wereticd by any lawes of Heraldry to.range them otherwiſe 
in their precidencies,then they fell our to land vvith the na- 
ture of the matter in hand, And in gheſe caſes it may vyell 
leeme impencroſum ſapere ſolumex comment erys gueſs maio- 
rum inuenta induftrie noftre oviampreo/uſerit , quaſi in nobis 
offata ſit vis nature, nibul ex ſeparere ; or that there can be 
nothing done authenticall , ynleſſe vvc obſerue all the ſtrict 
rulcs of the booke. 

And therefore we tooke their apteſt repreſentatians that 


lay bcſt andeaſicl] for ys, And firlt preſented the es 2 
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phick of Empire and Dominion , as the ground and matter 
yyhereon this glory of State is built, Then thoſe bleſſings, 
and beauties that preſerue and adorne it + As armed policie, 
loue, Religion, Chaftitie, wealth, happinefle, Concord, I- 
ſtice, floriſhing ſeaſons, plenty : and laftly power by ſea , as 
to imbound and circle the greatnes of dominion by land. 

And tothis purpoſe yyere theſe Goddefles thus preſented 
intheir ay 2K: and ſeuerall attyres, bringing inthe hands the 
particular figures of their power which they gaue to the 
_Temple of Peace, creAted ypon foure pillars,reprefenting the 
foure Vertues that ſupported a Globe of the carth. 

I 
Tuno in a $kic-colour mantle imbrodered with gold, 
and figured with Peacocks feathers, wearing a Crowne of 


gold on her head, preſents a Scepter. 
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Palls ( which was the perſon her Maieſtie choſe to 

repreſent) was attyred in a blew mantle,with a filuer imbro- 

dery of all weapons and engines of war,with a helmet-dre(- 
fing on her head, and preſents a Launce and Target. 


; 

Vena, irva Mantle of Doue-colour,and filuer,imbrodred 
Doues,preſented(in ſtead of her Cefma,the girdle of Amity ) 
a Skarffe of diuers colours. 


4 

Veſta, in a white Mantle imbrodred with gold-flames, 

with a dreffing likea Nun, preſented a burning Lampe in 
one hand,and a Booke in the other. 


Diana , in a greene Mantle imbrodered with filuer halfe 
Moanes,and a croifſant of pearle on her head:preſentsa Bow 
and a Quiuer, 

6 

Proſerpina , in a'blacke Mantle imbrodered with gold- / 
flames,with a cxowne of gold on her head:preſemted a Myne 
of gold-orc. 

Pp 2 Adagarin 
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Macaria, the Goddeſſcof Felicitic,in a Mantle of purple 
and filuer, imbrodered with the Figures of Plentic and Wiſe- 
dome, { which concurreto the making of true happineſſe) 
preſents a Cadaceum with = Figure of abundance. 


Concordia, in a party coloured Mantle of Crimſonand 
White(the colours of Emgland and Scotland ioyned) imbro- 
dered withTiluer, hands in hand, with a dreſfing likewiſe of 

rty coloured Roſes,a Branch whereof in a wreath or knot 
the preſented. 


Tl 
Aſtrea,in a Mantle Crimſon,with a filuer imbrodery,Fi- 
guring the Sword and Balance (as the CharaQers of Iuſtice) 
which ſhe preſented. 
| 10 
Flora, in a Mantle of diucrs colouts, nnbredered with all 
forts of Flowers, preſents a Pot of Flowers. 
II 
Ceres, in Strawe colour and Siluer imbrodery,, with 
eares of Corne, and a dreſſing of the ſame, preſents a 
Tethes, ina Mantle of Sea-greene, with a filuer imbro- 
dery of Waues,and a dreſſing of Recdes,preſents a Trident. 


Naw fer the introducing this Shew : It was deuiſcd that 
the Night repreſemed in a blacke veſture ſet with Starres, 
ſhould ariſe trom below , and come towards the vpper end 
of the Hall : there to waken her ſoune Sommnwleeping in his 
Caue,as the Proemto the Viſion. Which Figures when they 
are thus preſented in humane botles, as all Vertyes, Vices, 
P.ſhons, Knowledges , and whatſocuer Abflrats elſe in 
imagination are, vvhich vye yyould make viſible, yyepro- 
ducethem , vſing humane ations , and cuen S/repe it ſelfe 
(which might leeme improperly to exereiſe waking moti- 

4 ons) 
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ons ) hath beene of often ſhewed vs in that manner , with 
ſpeech and geſture. As for exampie: 


Excenſit tandem ſibi ſe ; cubitogue louatus 
Quid veniat (cognonit enim) Scitatar. 


Intanto ſoprauenne, & gli oechi chinſe 
' AM 5 Srnori,e a # Sergentiil pigro Sonne... || 
And in another place : 
11 Sono viene, & Sparſo i corpo ſtances 
Col ramo intimo nel liquor ds 1 cthe. 


So there, Sleepe is brought in,as a bedy, viing ſpeech and 
motion : and it was no more improper in this forme to make 
him walke, and ftand, or ſpeake, then it is. to giue vopce or. 
paſſionto dead Men, Ghoſts, Trees, and Stones : and there- 
fore in ſuch matters of Shewes,theſc like Charaters(in what 
forme ſotuer they be drawne) ſerue vs but to read the imten», 
tion of yyhat vve wouldyepreſent ; as inthis projeRt of ours, 
Night & Sleepe vere to produce a Viſion,an effec properta 
their power and fit to ſhadow our purpoſe, for that 756 pag 
paritions & ſhewes are but as imaginations, and dreamesthac 
protend our affeRions , and dreames are.neuer in all points 
agreeing right with waking aCtions:and therefore were they 
apteſt to ſhadow whatſocuer error might be herein preſen- 
ted. And therefore vvas Slcepe (as hee is deſcribed by Phi= 
loſtratms in Amphirai imagine ) apparelled in avvhite,thin 
Veſture caſt over a blacke, to fignitie both the day and the 
night, with of the ſame colour, a Garland of: Poppy 
on his head, and in fcad of his u=_ and tranſparent 
horne, hee was ſhewed bearing a blacke Wand in the left 
hand , and a white in the ether, to effe@ either confuſed or 
fignificant dreames , according to that inuocationof St4- 
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——— Nec tetvta infuvdere pernds 
Lumizibu compels meu ;boe $1 ba precatur, | 


Letior gxtremo me tange cacumimne virge, 
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Andallo agrecing tothat of Sw. /tal. 
_ — Tangens Lethea tempora Virga. 


And in this a&tivadid he here.vic bis white Wand , us to 
infuſe ſignificant Viſions to entertaine whe Spectators, and fo 
made them ſcemeto {ee there.a Temple witha Spbulzthere- 
in attending ypon the Sacrifices; which done, {ri (rhe 
Meſſenger of [xns) deſcends from the tep of a Mountaine 
raiſed atthe-lowerend of the Hal, ard aaxcbingyp tothe 
Temple of Peace, giues notice to the Sybil of the come. 
ming of the Goddeſſes, and. withall ideljuers her a Pro- 

ive, wherein ſhe might be hold theFigures of their 
Deities, aid rhereby deſcribethem; xc the-enathatatcheir | 
deſcending',” rhere might be no Ray p5hinderancedt heig, 
Motion,whichyas to be carryed vyithou any wrtyrupiion, 
eo the aRionof other (entertainments that were. todepend 
one of anather during the yrhole. Shew:: and that the eyes, 
of the'SpeRtators might notbeguiletheir -cares!; 2s, in gy 
caſesit egcr happens; raliiles pope. and Zpkendor| of che, 
fight takes vp all the nreation vyithout regard what is po. 
ken, 'and therefore yvas it :rhoughe fit cheir| deſcriptions 
fhonld bedeliuered by the. Sy6:4/2. ati b 0 
Which'as ſoone as ſhehad ended.,;:; the.chree: Graces in 
flier Robes with white Totches , appeared:019 the cap of 
the moutaine ," deſcending; hand in hand before the God= 
defſes; vvho likewiſefolloned rturzand three, 25 in anum- 
ber dedicated ynto Sandtiry' and an- mcorpereall nature, 
yyhereas'the Dzal; Hierog bee pro: momudss' ACCIPMENY, 
And berweene cuery ranke of Goddeſſes 5; marched Three 
Torch-bearers inthe like ſeuerall colours, their heads and 
Robes all de& with Starres, and in their deſcending, the 
Conners (itting inthe Concaucs of the Mountaine,and ſcene 
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but to their breaſts, inthe habit of Satyres, ſounded 2 ately 
March, vvhich cominued vntill the Goddeſſes were approa-' 
ched'ift before the Temple; and then ceaſed; whea-the 
Conſort Muſicke (placed in the Cupnla thereof, ont of fight) 
began : whereunto the three Graces retyting themfelucs 
afide, fang , Vvhiles the Goddefles one after an other yvith 
ſelene pace afcended: yp into the Temple. and delivering 
their prefehesro the $5349 it vyere but inpaſingby) re- 
rifthed downe' imto'the mlb 'of the Hall, preparmg them- 
ſelues ts their dance, yvhich{(affoone as the' Graces had en- 
dedtheir Song ) they began to the Muſicke of the Violls 
| rg oy fide of 1 Mall ff: 
Which dance performed with great: maiefty and 
_ ne cnlings divers ftraines, fram'd a motions'clt< 
uare, triangular, vyith other proportions exceeding 
_y full o& variety : the Goddeſſes made a pulſe, cafting 
: thenitly es into hn 4 whilſt the Graces againc ſang'ro-vhe 
Mid: of the T etple and piephtedis take ont the Lads 
rs dance; With whom after they had perfortted : certuine 
Meaſures, Galliards, and Curranto's, /r againe comes and 
jues notice of their pleaſure ts depart : whoſe ſpeech en- 
od,they dre al iteraſcies agent? into _— ſhort dance, 
wich' Gn fel eaſanrchanges/;/Wllretyringthewvroward 
the foote of the Mountaine , which hes {cerdecd in tne 
fame manner as they came downe, oe Comes 
their Notes from the ceafingof the Muſicke beldvy, _ 
another defightfllf March. * is 
And thus Madimie , thue' afly Ulliued; "46it hs 
reaſon and manner of this Maske; as well to ſatisfie the de- 
fire of thoſe who could not well note the carriage of theſe 
paſſages, by reaſon (as Ifayd) the preſent pompe and ſplen. 
For encttain'd rhem wtherwiſe (as that which is molt re- 
ardfull in theſe Shewes) wherein (by the vnpart:all opini- 
on of all the beholders Strangers and others) it was not in- 
feriour tv the beft that cuer was preſentedin Chriſtendome: 
as alſo to giue vp my _— hereof yato your Honour, 
Pp 4 whereby 
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whereby I might cleere the reckoning of any imontation 
that might be layd ypon your iudgemen:,for preferring ſuch 
aone, to hex Majeſty in this imploymear, as coul4gue no 
reaſon for what was done, att 
And for the captious Cenſurers, I regard not what they 

can fay', who commonly can dolictle elſe but ſay; and if 
their deepe judgements cuer fſerue them te, produce an 
thing, they mult and on the ſame Scage of Cenſure wit 
other men, and peraduentureperforme np ſuch great won- 
ders as they would make vs belecue : and I comfort my ſelfe 
inthis, that in Court I know not any ynder him, who as 
the greateſt parts ) that is not obaoxious tocnuy, and. a finj» 
Rer- interpretation. And whoſocuer, ftriyes to ſheyy 
wit about theſe Puntillos of Dreames and ſhewes,, are ſurg 
ficke of a diſeaſe they cannor hide, and would faine. haye 
the world to thinke thern very deeply learned in all miſteries 
whatſoeucr. And peraduenture they thinks themſclucs ſo,. 
whichif they. do ,/ they, are in. farre worke. caſe t EP 
imagine ; | Nor 'pateft now indo Tee eſſe qui, e dollum cred. 
And let vs labour to {hew neuer fo muchskill or Arte ,. our 
weakneſſes and ignorance will. be ſecne, whatſocuer covering 
vre caſt ouer it.. And.yct.in theſe matters of ſhewas (though 
they bethat which moſtrentertaine the-vyorld) there nec 
no ſuchiexact ſufficiency, inthis kind, FariLudit ific ante 
maven proficit. And therefore, Madame, I will no longer 
wlely hold. you therein,bur refer you to the ſpeeches, and {a 
to your better delights,as one yrhomuſteuer acknowledgg 
my i&xſpecially'bounds ynto your Hononr, © 
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Cane) with this Speech. " | 
GS Wake darke Sleeperouſe thee from-out this Caue 


"OI \ And fed thee firlt yvith filence and vvith eale, 
=. Doth here thy ſhadowing operations craue ; 
And therefore wake my Sorne,awake,and come 
Strike yvith thy Horny vvand the ſpirits of theſe 
That hereexpeR ſome pleaſing nouchies : 
And maketheir ſhumber tobeger ſtrange fights, 
Strangexifions and ynvſuall properties. 
Vaſcene 7 'atrets Ages,ancient Rites,, 
Of gifts diuine, yvrapt vp in ies, 
we to dy ons en ghe, 
Whoſe maine ſuppart,holy Religion frame : 
And 1 Wiſdome, 2 Conrage, 7 Temperaxce, and 4 Right, 
Make ſceme the Pillars that ſuſtaine-the ſame. 
Shadow ſome Sybi{to attend the Rites, 
Andto deſcribe the Powers that ſhall reſorr, 
With th'interpretation of the benefits 
They bring iaclouds,and what they do import. 
Yet make them to portetid the true deſire 
Of choſe that yviſh them waking reall things : 
WhilR I will hou'riag, here a-looferetire 
And couer all things yyith my fable Wings. 


. Sonmnm. 
Eare Mother Night, T your c>mmandement 
Ob-w.and Dreames Vinterpret: Dzeames will make, 


The Night repreſented , in a blacke Vefture ſet with $ tarres, 
Comes ard wakens ber Sonne Somnus, , (ſleeping in his 


Thy Mother Night that bred thee in her wombe 


(414) 
As yaking curioſity ts wont. Ke? 
Though better dreame aſlcep,then dreame awake. 
And this white horny Wand ſhall vyorke the deed; 
Whoſe power doth Figures of the.light preſent : 
When from this {able radi:z doth proceed | 
Nought but confuſed ſhewes to no intent. 

Be this a Temple; there S5h1i/la ſtand, 
Preparing reuerent Rites with holy hand, 

' And fo bright viſions go,andentertainc 

All rouud about, vvhilſt Ile to fleepe againc. 


[ris , the e Meſſenger of the. Goddeſſes diſcenging from the 
Hount , where they were afſembled, (ach pry Fl Rainer 
bow) ſpake as followeth. - OO et 

The daughter of Wonder (now made che; Meſſenger of 
Power ) am here diſcended, to ſignifie'the comming of. a 
Celeftiall preſence of Godgleſſts,, dereriniined)to wife ths 
faire Temple of Peace, Yyhich holybands and thenourde, 
ſires, haue dedicated to vnity and concord. And leatiing to 
ſhew themſelues any more in Samos, Ida, Papbor, their at 
cient delighting places of Greece, and eA/ia, made now the 
ſeats of Barbarizme and ſpoyle, youchſafe to: recteat vitems+ 
ſelues vpon this Wefterne Monnt of mighty Brittanay ;| the 
Land of ciuill Muſick and of 1eft; andare pleaſed toappeare 
in the ſelfe-ſame Figures, wherein antiquity hath former 
cloathed them , and as they have bin caft in the imagination 
of piety , who: hath giuen mortall'ſhapes to-thegifrs af 
efteQs of an eternall powet', for that rhoſe beaucifull Ca- 
raters of ſenſe were eafier to be'tead thentheir myſticall 

[geas, diſperſed in that wide , and imcomprehenſible vo- 

lume of Nature. AY 3-400 

And well haue mortall men apparelled, all the Graces,all 
the Bleſſings, all Fertnes , with Fa ſhape wherein them- 

{clues are much delighted, and which worke the beft Moti» 

ons,and beſt repreſent the beautic of heauenly Powers. 


And therefore reucrent Propheteſle , that here attendeſt 
vpon 
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ypon the deuotions of this Place, prepare thy ſelfe for thoſe 
Rytes that apperraine to thy kanRAtion,and the honour of ſuch 
Deities,and to the end thou may lt hauc afore-gotiou what 
Powers, and'who they re that come, take here this Pro- 
ſpetiue, and whercin note and tell vyhat thou ſeeſt : for 
well mayeſt thou here obfrue thrir ſhadowes , but their 
preſence will bercaue thee of all, ſaut admirationand amaze- 
ment, for who can looke vpou ch Powers and ipeake ? 
And lo LIleauc ther; 4 | 


Sybilla, rec my we ard the Prot 
vſeth + e words. | | ; 


V Hat haue I ſeene ? ae am 1? or dol ſceall? 

or am Iany where? was this /r#, (the Meſſenger 
of Invo) grcllebutafantaſine or imaginatian? will the di- 
uine Goddefſps rouch(afe to: viſit this poore Temple? Shall 
be bleſt,to enterraine logrear Powers)it.canbe but a dreame: 
yet ſo great Powers hiuebleft,, as humble roofes, and vic, 
out of no other reſpet,thea their owne gracefulnes to ſhine 
yyhere they will. But what ProſpeCtiue is this? or what 
- I hercig Lal Oh nic fone? Witt ke 
theſe ? A 


mad fg ILSS LY 


Irſt kere Imperial Io in ber Chayre, 

With Scepter of command! for Kingdomes larger 
Deſcends all clad in colours of the Ayre, TY 
Crown'd with bright CO eEto fi pn her charge. 


'-' Pallas, 
Ext Wat-like Pallas, jn ber Helmet dreft 
With Lance of vyinging, Target of defence ; 


In vvhom both Wit and Courage are expreſt, 


To get withglory, hold yvith Prouidence, 


Venus. 
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Venus. 
y Hens lonely Yenx in br ight Miieſty, 

Appeares with milde aſpe&, in Douc-likehue: 
With th'all combining Skat of Amity, 
T'irgird firange Nations with affeCtions true. 


Veſta. 
N Ext Holy Ye " vvith her inks of Zeale 
Preſents her ſelfe, clad in white Puri 
Whoſe booke, the ſoules ſweer comfort, th reucale 
By the cuer-burning Lampe of Picty. 


Diara. 7 \# 
Hen chaſte Diana, in her Robes of gr 
With weapons of the Wood her lf =-— BY 
To blefſe the Forreſts, where her power isſtene,”- © 
In peace vvithall the yyorld,but Sauage beats, * GA 


Proſeryina. 
N Ext rich Proſerpina, vvich flames of gold, - 
Whoſe ftatealchough within the earth, yetſhe 
Comes from aboue, and in her hand doth hold 
The Myneof wealth, with cheercfull Maieſty. 


HMacaria, 
T Hen all in purple Robes, rich Happinefſe 
Next her appeares, bearing ineither hand, 


Th'Enlignes bath of f wealth, and wits texprefle, 
That boy them both, her Maieſty doth and, 


Concordia. 


Ext all in party-coloured Robes appeares, 

la whice and crimſon, gracefull Concord dreft 
With knots of Vaion,and in hand ſhe beares 
The iiappy wyued Roles of our reſt, 
Afirea. 
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|  aAftrea, 

C "Leare-eyed eFfrea, next, with reverent brow 
Clad in Czleftiall hue,(which beſt ſhelikes) 

Comes with her Ballance, and her ſword to ſhew 

Thax firſt her iud gement weighs before it rikes. 


Flora. 


T Hen cheerefull Flere, all adorn'd with flowers, 

Who cloathes the earchwith beauty and delight 
In thouſand ſundry ſuits, whilft ſhiuing houres 
Will skarce affgrd a darkneffe to the night. 


N Crown'd with th'increaſe of what ſhe gaue to keepe : 
To pratitude and faith : in whom weread, 
Who ſowes on Vertue ſhall with glory reape. 


Tethis. 
Aﬀtly comes Tethi:, e Albion: faireſt loue, 
Whom fhe in faichfult Armes deigne t'embrace 
And brings the Trydent of her Power, t'approue 


The kinde reſpe& (he hath tq do him grace. 


Ceres. 
Ext plenteous (res in her Harueft weede, 


Thu bane 1 read their ſledewer but beheld * 
1n glory, where they come 4s Iris told, 


The 
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T he three Graces, comming to the vpper part of the Hall, 
ſang this Seng, while the G odac{[es delrnered their Pres 


ſents. 


Gratia ſunt 1 dantium, 1 reddentium, 5 & promerentin. 


r 
[JEſert, Reward, and Gratitude, 
The Graces of Societie; 
Doe here with hand in hand conclude 
The bleſſed chaine of Amitie : 
For we deſerue,we giue,wethinke, 
Thanks,Gifts,Deſerts,thus ioyne in ranke. 
2 
We yeeld the ſplendant raijes of light, 
Vnto theſe bleſſings that deſcend : 
The grace yyhereof with more delight, 
The yvell diſpoſing doth commend ; 
Whilſt Gratitude, Rewards, Deſerts, 
Pleaſe, winne,draw on,and couple hearts 


3 
For worth and power and due reſpeR, 
Deſerues, beftowes,returnes with Grace : 
The meed, reward, the kinde effeR, 
That giue the world a cheerefull face, 
And turning in this courſe of right, 
Make Venue moue with true delight. 


T he Song being ended , and the Maskers inthe middeſt of 
the Hah, diſpoſmg themſelues to their Dannee : Sybilla 
haning placed there ſeucrall preſents on the Altar gutte- 
reth theſe words, 


; OQ Powers of powers,grant toour yowes we pray, 
That theſe faire bleſſings which we now ere 


In 
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InFigures left vs here, in ſubſtance may 

Be thoſe great props of glory and reſpeR. 

1 Let Kingdomes large, 2 let —_— —_ 

3 Mildeloue, 4 true zeale, 5 right ſhouting at the white 
Of braue difignes : 6 let wealth, 7 felicitie, 

8 Iuſtice, 9 and cancord, 10 pleaſure, r 1 plenty, 2 might 
eAnd power by Sea, with Grace proportionate, 

Make glorious both the Soueraigne and his State, 


After thu the Maskers danced their owr;e meaſures, which 
being ended , and they ready to takg out the Lords , the 
three Graces ſang. 


V \ * {om worth with honour make their choiſe 
For meaſured notions ordred right, 

Now'let vs likewiſe giue a yoycec, 

Vuto the touch of our delight. 


For comforts lock't vp without found, 

| Areth'ynborne children of the thought : 
Like vnto Treaſures neuer found 

That buried loweare left forgot. 


Where words, our glory dothnot ſhew, 
(There)like braue ations without Fame: 
It ſeemes as Plants not ſet togrow, 

Or as a Tombe without a Name. 


The Maskers haning ended ther daxcing with the Lords, © 
Iris Lines WAY871g of tbeir Appartmre. 


Fo <ogo. Its, -; on 
A? I was thedophinll Meſſeriger.to-notific the comming, 
ſoam I now the ſame of the ure of thefe diuine 
powers. Who lying doathed Nomltints with theſe appa- 
rances, doe now rectune backe againe to the Spheres of their 
owae dcinz fro:n 1y\hnce they came. But yer , of my - 
this 
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this much I muſt reueale , though againſt the warrant of a 
Meſſenger; who 1 know had better ts faile in obedience then 
in preſumprion , that theſe Deities by the motion of the all- 
direRing Pallas,the glorious Patronefſe of this mighty Mo- 
narchy, deſcending in the Maieſtic of their inuiſible eſſence, 
| vpon yonder Mountaine , found there, the beſt, ( and moft 
worthily the beft)of L a Þ 1x s,diſporting with her choyſeſt 
Attendants, whoſe formes they preſently vndertooke,as de- 
lighting to be in the beſt-built- Temples of Beauty and Ho- 
nour. And inthem youchſafed toappeare in this manner, be- 
ing otherwiſe no obicQts for mental eyes. And no doubt, bur 


that in reſpe&t of the perſons ynder whoſe beautifull coue- 
rings they haue thus preſented themſclues, theſe Deities will 
be pleaſed therather at their invocation ( knowing all their 
deſires to be ſuch) as cuermoreto grace this glorious Mo- 


narchy with the Reall cffeQts of theſe bleflings repreſented, 
| eAfrer this, they fell to a ſhort depar- 


ting dance and ſo aſcend the Monn- 
1aynee- | 


THE 


TRAGEDIE 


OF CLEOPAT Re. 


Aetas prima cans veneres poſtrema tummltus. 
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| C9 C 
"XL C) 


TheSczne ſuppoſed eA lexandria. 


Tux AGTORS 


Cleopatra. Octauius Czfar. 
Proculeius. Dolabella. 

Tirius, ſcruant to Dolabella. 

_ —— 98s . $ two Philoſophers. 
Selcucus, ſecretaric to Cleopatra, 

Rodon, Tutor to Czfario, 

Nuntius. A, 

The Chorus, all&gyprians, 
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T © the night honourable , the 
Lady Mary, Counteſſe of 


PeEMBROOKE, 


FR Oc here the labour which ſhe did impoſe, 
Ik -<| Whoſe influence did predominate my Muſe - 
I=223|The tarreof wonder my deſires firſt choſe 


L==Ez 


Toguide their traucls in the courſe I vſe: 

She, whoſe cleare brightnefle had the powre tinfuſe 
Strength to my thoughts, from whence theſe motions came 
Call'd vp my ſpirits frem out their low repoſe, 
To ſing of State,and tragicke notes to frame. 


I, who (contend with an hunuble ſong,) 
Made muſique to ny ſelfe that nleaſ me belt, 
And onely told of D 1 1 4, and her wrong, 

And praifd her eyes, and plaind mine owne ynreſt : 
(A text from whence my Mule had not digreſt ) 
Madam, had not thy well grac'd Antony; 

(Who all alore, hauing remained long, 

Repuir'd his Cl/eopatras company. 


Who if ſhe here doe ſo appearein AR, 

That he can ſcarce diſcerne her for his Queene, 
Finding how much ſhe of her ſelfe hath lack, 

And miſe'd that grace « herein ſhe ſhould be ſcene, 
Her worth obſcur'd, her ſpirit embaſed cleene, 

Yer lightning thou oyby {[weete chearefulnes, 

My darke defeRts, which from her powres detra@t, 
He may her geſle by ſome reſemblances. 


Qq 2 And 
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And I hereafter in another kinde, 

More ſuting to the nature of my vaine, 
May peraduenture raiſe my humblegginde 
To other muſique in this higher ſtrame ; 
Since I perceiue the world and thon doſt daigne 
To countenance my Song,and cheriſh me, 

I muſt ſo worke Poſteritic may finde, 

My loue to verſe,my oratitude to thee, 


Now when ſo many Pennes (like Speares ) are charg'd, 
To chaſe away this tyrant ef the North ; 

Groſſe Barbariſme,whoſe powregrown far inlarg'd 
Was lately by the valiant brothers worth 

Firſt found,encountred,and prouoked forth : 
Whoſe onſet made the reſt audacious, 

Whereby they likewiſe haue ſo well diſcharg'd. 
Vpon that hideous beaſt incroching thus, 


And now muſt I with that poore ſtrength I haue, 
Rebſt fo foule a foe in what I may : 

And arme againſt Obliuionand the Graue, 
That elſe in darkenefle catries all away, 

And makes of all an yniuerſall pray ; 

So thar if by my Penne procure I (hat 

But to defend me, and my name to ſaue, 

Then though I die, I cannot yer die all; 


Bur ſtill the better part of me will liue, 

And in that part will liue thy reverent name, 
Although thy ſelfe doſt farre more glory giue 
Vnto thy ſclfe, then] can by the ſame. 

Who doſ with thine owne hand a bulwark frame 
Againſt theſe-monſters, (enemies of honour ) 

W hich eucrmore ſhall ſo defend thy Fame, 

As Time, ox they ſhall never prey ypon her. 


Thoſe 


OF PEMBROOKE. 


Thoſe Hymnes which thou doſt conſecrate to heauen, 
Which Ifraels Singer to his God did frame : 

Vnto thy voyce Eternitie hath giuen, 

And makes thee deare to him from whence they came, 
In them muſt reſt thy venerable name, 

So long as Sions God remaineth honoured ; 

And till confuſion hath all zeale bereauen, 

And murthered Faith,and Temples ruined. 
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By this (great Lady) thou muſt then be knowne, 
When Filter lies low leuell'd with the ground : 
And this is that which thou mailt call thine owne, 
W hich facrilegious Time cannot confound ; 
Heere thou ſuruw'ſt thy ſelfe, heerethou art found 
Of late ſucceeding ages, freſh infame : 

This monument cannot be ouerthrowne, 

Where, in eternall Brafſe remaines thy Name. 


O that the Ocean did not bound our ftile 

Within theſe ftrit and narrow limites ſo : 

But that the melodie of our ſweete Ile, 

Might now be heard to Tyber, Arne;and Po : 

That they might know how far Thames doth out-go 
The Mulike of declined /raly - 

And liſtning to our Songs another while, 

Might learne of thee their notes to puritie, 


O why may not ſome after-comming hand 
Valocke theſe limites,open our confines, 

And breake afunder this impriſoning band, 
T'inlarge our ſpirits,and publiſh our defignes; 
Planting our Roſes on the Apenines ? 

And to teach Rheyne,to Loyre, and Rhodanns. 
Our accents,and the wonders of our Land, 
That they might all admire and honour vs. 


Qqz Whereby 
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Whereby great Sydney and our Spencer might, 
With choſe Po-{ingers being equalled, 
Enchaurnt the world with ſuch a ſweet delight, 
That their eternall Songs (for ever read) 

May ſhew what great El:zaes raigne hath bred. 
What muſcke in the kingdome of her peace 
Hath now beene made to her,and by her might, 
Whereby her glorious fame ſhall neuer = 


Bur if that fortune doth denie ys this, 

Then Neptune, locke yp with the Ocean key 
This treaſure to our ſclues,and let them miſle 
Of ſo lweet riches : as vynworthy they 

Totaft the great delights that we inioy. 

And let our harmony ſo pong growne, 
Content our ſclues, whoſe errour cuer is 
Strange notes to like, and diſeſteeme our owne. 


But, whither doe my vowes tranſport menow, 
Without the compaſſe of my courſe enioynd ? 
Alas, what honour cana yoyce ſo low 
As this of mine, expe herebyto find ? 

. But, (Madam, )this doth animate my mind, 
That yet I ſhall be read amovg the reſt, 
And though I doe not to perfetion grow, 
Yet ſomething ſhall I be,thoughnotthe beft. 


i 
Ol —_— ————  _— 


Frer the death of Tr 
Rtill in the Monument ſhee had cauſed to be 
built, ) could not, by any meanes be drawne 
foorth,alchough Oftauiu Ceſar very carneſt- 
ly laboured it : and ſent Procmtine, to vicall 
diligence to bring her vnto him : for that hee thought it 
would be a great Ornament to his Triumphes, toget her a- 
live to Rome. But neuer would ſhee pur her ſelfe into the 
hands of Proculexs,although ona time he found the means, 
(by 2 window that was at the toppe of the Monument,) to 
come down vnto her: where he perſwaded her(all he might) 
to yeeld her ſelfe to Caſars mercy. Which ſhe, (to be ridde 
of him,) cunningly ſeemed to grant ynto. After that, Ota- 
i in perſon went to vifite her , to whom ſhe excuſed her 
offence, laying all the fault vpon the greatnes, and feare ſhe 
had of Antonius, and withall, ſeemed very tractable , and 
willing to be diſpoſed of by him, 
Whercupon Oftawims, (thinking himſelfe ſure) reſolued 
py to ſend her away to Rome, Whercof, Dolabella,a 
auoriteef Ceſars, ( and one that was growne into ſome 
good liking of her) having certified her , ſhee makes her 
humble petitionto Ceſar , that he would ſuffer her to facri- 
fice to the ghoſt of Antonius: which being granted her, ſhe 
was brought ynto his ſepulchre , where, after her rites per- 
formed ſhe returned to the Monument,and there dined with 


Qq 4 great 
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great magnificence, And in dinnertime, came there one in 
the habite of a countrey man, with a basket of Figs ynto her, 
who (vnluſpefted) was ſuffered to carry themiin. And in 
that basket- {among the Figs) were conueyed the Afpickes 
wherewith ſhe did her felfe to death. Dinner being ended, 
ſhe diſpatched Letters to Ceſar, contayning great lamenta- 
tions with an earneſt ſupplication, that ſhe might be intom- 
bed with Antowins, Whereupon Ceſar knowing what ſhe 
intended , ſent preſently with all ſpeed, Meſſengers to haue 
preuented her death, which notwithſtanding, before they 
came, was diſpatched. 

Caſario her ſonne, which ſhe had by [ulins Ceſar (con- 
ueyed before vnto /ndia, out of the danger of the warres 
was about the ſame time of her death,murtherad at Rhodes: 
trained thicher by the falſehood ofthis Tutor , corrupted by 
Ceſar. And ſo, hereby came the race.of the Pro/omnes to be 
wholly extin&,and the OI rich Kingdome of Egyps 
vitcerly ouerthrowne and ſubd 63 C) 363; 2.5 90: 1.71 


. 
2 
£ 
o 
»4 % * 


THE 


oy he 4 —_ 


419 
ED EDDA 
Es FEE: 


ES 


THE TRAGEDIE 
Of CLEONSFRS. 


ACTVvS PRIMYS. 


Cleopatra. 


RAPE Tdoc lhiucand yet doth breach extend 

4 My lite beyone my life? nor can thy graue 

- Shut vp my griefes,to-make my end my end? 

We. Will yet confuſion haue more then I haue ? 
RJ 15 th'honor, wonder, glory, pompeand all. 

Ot Cleopatra dead, and ſhe not dead? 1 

Haue I eut-liu'd my ſelfe,and ſcene the fall 

Of all ypon me;,and not ruined ? 

Can yet theſe eyes endure the ghaſtlylooke 

Of Deſolations darke and ougly face, 

Wont but on Fortunes faireſt fide to looke, + 

Where nought vyas bur applauſe,bur ſiniles,and grace ? 

Whiles on his ſhoulders all my rettrelide. 

On whom the burthen of m'ambition lay, 

My Atlarand ſupporterof my prige 


That did the world of all yy}; ry ſway, lend 
Who now throwne downe,diſgrac'd, confounded lies 


Cruſht vvith the weight of Shame and Infamy, 
Following th'vnlucky party of minecyes, . 
The traines of Juſt andimbeccility, 

W hercby my diffolution is become 

The graue of Egypt,and the wracke of all ; 

My vnforeſecing weakenefſe muſt inroome 
My-Countries tame and glory with my fall, 


Now- 
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Now who vyould thinke that I were ſhe vyho late 
With all the o;naments on carth inrich'd, 
Enuiron'd yvith delights, compaſt with ftate, . 
Glittering in pomp that hearts and eyes bewitch'd; 
Should tizus diſtreſt,caſt down fromoff that heigth 
Leuell'd vyith low difgrac'd calamity, 
Vnder the weight of ſuch affliction ſigh, 
Reduc'd vnto th'extreameſt miſery ? 

Am I the woman whole inventiue pride, 
Adory'd like 1fs, ſcorn'd mortality ? 
Ist I would haue my frailery ſo belide, 
That flattery could hes whe I vvas not I? 
Well,now I ſee, they but delude tha praiſe vs, 
Greatnefle is mockt, proſperity betrayes vs. 
And yveare butour ſclues, although this cloud 
Of interpoſed ſmoakes make vs ſeeme more: 
Theſe ſpreading parts of pomp wheref w'are proud. | 
Are not our parts, but parts of ethers ſtore: dp 
Witneſſe theſe gallant fortune-following traines, ,. 
T heſe Summer $wallowes of felicity 
Gone vvith the heate,of all, ſce yyhat remaines, 
This monument,two maydes,and yyrtecheU 1. 
And I, tadorne their triumphs am reſeru'd 
A captiue,kept to henour others ſpoyles, 
Whom {ſay labours ſo to hane preſcru'd,' 
And ſeckes to entertaine my life vvith wtles, 
But Ceſar, it is mere then thou canſt do, 
Promiſe,flatter, threaten extreamity, 
Imploy thy wits and all thy force thereto, 
I haue both hands, and yvill,and 1 can die. 
Though thou,of both my country and my crowne, 
Of powre,of meanes and all doft quite bereauc me; 
Though thou haft wholy Egypt made thine owne, 
Yet haſt thou lefr me that which vvill deceinue thee. 
That courage yvith my blood and birth innated, 
Admird of all the carth as thou art now , 


Cay 
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Canneuer be ſo abicly abared 
To bethy (laue that rul'd as good as thou. 
Thinke Ceſar, I that lin'd and raign'd a Queene, 
Do ſcorne ro buy my life at ſuch a rate, 
That I ſhould vnderneath my ſelfe be ſeene, 
Baſely induring to ſuruiue my Rare : 
That Rome ſhould ſee my ſcepter-bearing hands 
Behind me bound, and glory in my teares, 
That I ſhould paſſe whereas Ofawia Rands, 
To view ny miſery that purchas'd hers. 
No, I diſdaine that head vvhich worea crowne, 
Should Roope to take yp that which others giue; 
I muft not be,vnlefle I be mine owne. 
Tis {weet to die vyhen we are forc'd to liue, 
Nor had I ftayd behind my ſelfe this ſpace, 
Nor payd ſuch int'reft for this borrow'd breath, 
But that hereby I ſccke to purchaſe grace 
For my diftreſled ſeede after my death. ; 
Ir's that vyhich doth my deareſtblood controule, 
That's it alas detainesme from my tombe, 
Whiles Nature brings to'\contradiR my ſoule 
The argument of mine ynhappy wombe. 

You lucklefſe iflue of an vyofull mother, 
Thevvretched pledges of a yvanton bed, 
You Kings defign'd muſt ſubieRts live to other; 
Orelſe,I feare, ſcarce live, vvhewTam dead. 
It is for you I temporize with Ceſar, 
And ſtay this yyhileto mediate your ſafety : 
For you I faine content, and ſoothe his pleaſure, 
Calamity herein hath made me crafty. 
But this is but to try what may be done, 
For come what vvill, this ftands, I muſt die free, 
And die my ſelfe yncaptiu'd,and vnwonne. 
Blood,Children,Nature, all muP pardon me. 
My ſoutle yeelds Honor vp the vidtory, 
And 1 mult be a Qrrecepilarge a mother, 


Though 
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Though mother vyould I be, were I not I; 

And Queene would not be now, could I be other. 
But vyhat know Lif th'heauens haue decreed, 

And that the finnes' of Egypt haue deſeru'd 

The Ptolomres ſhould faile and none ſucceed, 

And that my weakenes vyas thereto reſeru'd, 

That I ſhould bring confuſion to my Rate, 

And fill themeaſure of iniquity, 

Luxuriouſnefſe in me ſhould raiſe the rate 

Of looſe and ill-diſpenſed liberty, 

If it be fo, then what neede theſe delaics ? 

Since I was madethe meanesof yrs : 

Why ſhould I firiue but to make death my praiſe, 

That had my life but for my infamy ? 

And let me vvritc-in-lettersof 'my blood 

A fit memoriall for the times to-eome, + 

Tobe example to ſuch Princes good . - .. 

As pleaſe themſelues,and care not what become. 
And eAvtery,becaulſe the world takes note 

That my defeRs hauc onely ruin'd thee : 

And my ambitious practiſes are thoughe 

The motiue and the cauſe of all to be: 

Though God thou know'{t,how iuftthis ſtaine is layd |. 

Vpon my ſoule,yvhom ill ſuccefſe makes ill : 

Yet {ince condema'd misfartunc hath no ayde ..: 

Againſt proud lucke that argues what it will, 

I haue no meanes to yndeceiue their mindes, 

But to bring in the witneſſe of my blood, 

To teltifie the faith and loue that bindes 

My equall ſhame,to fall yyith whom I ood. 

Dete&s 1 grant I had, but this vvas worſt, 

That beins the firſt to fall I di'dnot firſt. 


Though I perhaps could lighten mine owne fide 
With ſome excuſe of my conſtrained caſc 


Drawne down with poyyre: but that were to deuide 
My ſhame: to ſtand alone in my diſgrace. 
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To cleere me fo, vvould ſhew m'affeRions rvaught, 
And makethvexcuſe more hainous then the fault, 
Since if I ſhould our errours diſunite, 

I ſhould confound afflictions onely reſt, 

That from ſterne death euen ftcales a (ad delight 
Todie vvith friends or vvith the like diſtreſt ;- 
And fince vve tooke of cither ſuch firme hold 
Inth'ouerwhelining ſeas of fortune caft, 

What powre ſhould be of powre te reynfold 
The armes of our affeQions lockt fo faſt, 

For grapling in the Ocean of our pride, 

We ſuncke others greatneſſe both rogether ; 

And both made ſhipwracke of our fame beſide, 
Beth yyrought a like deftcuRtion vnto either : 
And therefore I am bound ro ſacrifice | 
Todeath and thee,the life that doth reproue me : 
Our like diſtrefſe I feele deth fimpathize, 

And cuen affliction makes metruely loue thee, 
Which A=tony,I much confeffe my fault 

I neuer did fincerely yntill now : | 
Now I proteſt I do, now am taught 

In death to loue,in life that knew not how. 
For vvhilſt my glory in her greatneſſe ftood, 
And that 1 fo -=y {argon knew my beauty; 
Saw how the vyorld admir'd me,how they woo'd, 
I then thought all men mult loue me of duety ; 
And I loue none : for my laſciuious Court, 
Fertile in euer freſh and new-choyle pleaſure, 
Aﬀoorded me fo bountiful; diſport, 

That I to ftay on Loue had neuer kiſure: 

My vagabond defires nolimites found, 

For luſt is endleſſ, pleaſure hath no bound. 

Thou comming trom the ſtriftneſle of thy City, 
And n*ucr this looſe pomp of monarchs learnelſt, 
Jnur'd to yyarres,tn womens vviles vnwitty, 
What ocac. s tai ithou teil't to loue m earaeſt;] 


- Not 
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Not knowing how vve like them belt that houer, 
And make leaſt reckoning of adoting louer, 
And yer thou cam'ſt but in my deaurties vyaine, 

When nevy appearing vvrinckles of declining 
Wrought yvirh the hand of yeares,ſeem'd to detaine 
My graces light, as now but dimly ſhining 

Euen inthe confines pf mine age,vvhenT 

Failing of yvhat I was, and vyas but thus; 

When ſuchas we dodeeme in icalouſfte 

That men loue for themſelues,and not for vs, 
Then,and but thus, thou didſt loue molt fincerely 
© Antony, that beſtdelery'ſt it better, 

This Autumne of my beauty beught fo dearely, 
For which in more then death, I Rand thy = ui 
W hich I vvill pay thee yvith ſo true a minde, 
(Caſtivg vp all chele deepe accompts of mine) 
That both our ſoules,and all the world ſhall find 
All reckoning cleer'd,betwixt my loue and thine. 

But to the I may preuent proud Ceſar, 

Who doth ſo eagerly my life importune, 

I muſt prevaile me of this litcle leaſure, 

Secming to ſute my mind vnto my fortune ; 
Thereby vvith more conucnience to prouide 

For vvhat my death and honor beſt ſhall fit : 

An yeelding baſe content muft vyary hide 

My laſt d:fſignetill I accompliſh it, 

That hereby yet the yvorld {hall ſee that T, 
Al:hough ynwiſe to liuc,had yvit to die. Exit, 


CHORVS. 
B# hola what furies ſtill 


T orment their tortar'd breſt, 
Who by their doing ell, 
Hane wrought the worlds unreſt. 
Which when being moſt diſtreſt, 
Yet 
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Tet more to vexe their ſprite, 
The hideous face of fonne, 

(1 formes they muſt deteſt ) 
Stands ener in their ſight. 

T heir conſcience flillwithin 
Th'eternall larum ts 


T hat euer-barking dog that calles vpon their miſſe. 


No meanes at all to hrde 

Man from hinſclfe car finde * 
No way to ftart aſide 

Ont from the hell of minde. 
Bnt im bimſalfe confin'd, 

He flill ſee ſinne befove * 

e And winged-fonted paine, 
That ſwiftly comes behind, 
The which is exer-mare, 

The ſure and certaine gaine 
Impiety doth get, 

And wanton ldoſt teſpeit,that doth it ſelfe forget. 


And Cleopatra now, 

Well ſtes the dangerony way 

She tooke and car d not how, 

Which led her to decay. 
And likewiſe dials; Vs 

For her d:ſordred luſt, 

The mt'reſt of ony blood : 

Or me a ſermle pray, 

Ville» # hard pres ; 

es others foul thirke good. 

This bath hey wn 

And ihnms fhe bath he+ tate, herſelfe and ws undone. 


Now enery mouth tan teh, 
What oloſe was mattered : 
How 
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How that ſhe did not well, 
To take the cour[e ſhe did. 
For now is nothing hid, 
Of what feare did reflraine, 
No ſecret cloſely done, 
But now t vitered. 
The text is made moſt plaine 
That flattry glos'd von, 
The bed of ſmne reveal d, 
And all the Inxary that ſhame world hang veneeal d, 


The ſcene ts broken downe, 

And all vncou red lyes, 

T he pwrple aftors —* 

Scarce men,whon men deſpiſe. 
The complots of the wiſe, 

Prone impperfeltions ſmoaks : 

And all what wonder gane 

T o pleaſure-gazing eyes, 

Fs. yank, yr alhroke, 

T hes much beguiled hane 

Poore ENS 


Theſe momentary pleaſures, fugitine delights, 


Caſar. Proculeing. 

. K IngdomesI ſce we winne,yve conquer Climates, 
Yet cannot yapquiſh hearts,nor force obedience, 

AﬀeCtions amines ar ay per limits, * 

Stand farre without the reach of ſword or vielence 

Whoforc'd do pay vs duty,pay not loue : 

Free is the heart,the temple of the minde, 

The Sanctuary ſacred from aboue, 


Where nature keepes the kcics thar looſe bind. 


No 
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No mortall hand force open can that doore, 

So cloſe ſhut vp,and lockt to all mankind ; 

I ſee mens bodies onely ours,no more, * 

The reſt,anothers right, that rules the minde. 
Behold, my forces vanquiſht have this land, 

Subdu'd that ſtrong Competitor of mine x 

All Egypt yeelds tomy all-conqu'ring hand, 

And all their treaſure and themſelues refigne. 

Onely this Queene,that hath loſt all this all, 

To whomris nothing left except a minde 2: 

Cannot into a thought of yeelding fall, 

To be diſpos'd as Chance hath her aſſign'd. 
But Preculci, what hope doth ſhe now giue «| - : --/i+/( 
Will ſhe be brought to condiſcend to lue ? | 

Pro.My Lord, whattime bcing ſent from you to try. .... _... 
To win her forth aliue (if that] might) 23 als 

From out the Monument, 'where wofully: -., : 

She lives inclos'd in moſt afflited plight r- | 

No way I found,no meanes how to ſurprize her, 

But througha grate atthe entry ef the place | _ _ -. 

Standing to treate, T labour'd to aduiſe her, [3652 

To come to Ceſar,andtoſue forgrace.”/ i rb 6 1, 

She ſaid, ſhe crau'd not life;burt leauerodjeg- +1 2 11 

Yet for her chil nn. priy eiey might inherite, - 

That {far would youſchſafe (inclemende}  * (14 

To pittie them,though ſhe deſeru'd no merite. | 

Soleauing herfor then; and fince of late :/.:1 .51 |, 

With Gallzs ſent tottic another time, ©) 273 oy 

The whilſt he entertaines her at the grate, 

I found the meanes yp to the Tombero clime. 

Where, in deſcending inthe cloſeſt wiſe, 

And filent manner as Tcotild contriue's” 

Her woman me defiri'd,”atrdout ſhe cries, - 1 \ 

Poore C/copatra,thou art tanealiue.. kad Ghar” 

With that the Queene caught from her fide het knife, 

And cueniin's& to tab hermartred bref; -. | 37, |, + 
Rr I ſtept 
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I tept with ſpeede, and held, aud ſau'd her life, 
And forth her trembling hand the blade did wreſt, 
Ah Cleopatra, why ſhould(t thou, (ſaid I) 
Both iniury thy ſelfe and Ceſar 10? 
Barre him the honeur of his victory, 
Who cuer deales moſt nuldely with his foe? 
Liue, and relic onhim, whoſe mercy will 
To thy ſubmifhon alwayes ready be. 
With that (as all amaz'd) ſhe held her ill, 
Twixt maicſtie confuz'd and miſcrie, 
Her proud grieu'd cyes, held forrow and difdaine, 
State and rims wr within her ſoule ; 
Dying ambitiondi her rajgne, 
5 b ke affliction uy to —— | | 
Like as a buring Lampe, whoſe liquor ſpent 
With intermitted flames, when dead you deeme it, | 
Sends forth a dying flaſh; as diſcantens, -,-,* 
That ſo the matter failes that ſhould redecme itz. ; 
So ſhe (in ſpight) to ſee her low-brought Rate, 
When all 4 were now conſium'd to noght) 
Scornes yet to make aa abieRt leagye withFate, 
Or once deſcend into a ſeruile thought. 
Th'imperious tongue vnaſed to þekeech, i 
Authoritie confounds. with prayers, {o- . ..!.' 
Words of c6mand-conioyn'd with humble ſpeech, 
Shew'd ſhe would liue, yer ſcom'd tg pray her fac. 
Ah, what hath Ceſar here to doe, laid {hee, 
Inconfines of the dead.iudarkeneſle lying ? 
Will he not grant our ſepulchres be free, 
Bur violate the priuiledge of dying?  -- 
What, muſt he ſtretch foorth his. ambitious hand 
Intothe right of Deathand force ys heere ? 
Hath Miſery no cauert where to-ftand . | 
Free from the ſtorme of Pride, is't fate no where? 
Cannot my land, my-gold, my crowne ſuffice, 
And all what I held deare, to hinumade common, , | 
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But that he muft in this ſort tyrannize, © 
Th'afflited body of an woefull woman? 
Tell him, my frailerie and the gods haue giuen 
Sufficient glory, could he be content : 
Andlet him now with his defires make euen, 
And leaue me to this herror, to lament, 
Now he hath taken all away from mee, 
What mult he take me from my ſelfe by force ? 
Ahk,let him yet (in mercy) leaue mefree ; 
The Kingdome of this poore diftreſſed corfe. 
No other crowne [I ſecke,no other good. 
Yet wiſh that Ceſar would vouchſafe this grace, 
To fauour the poore of-(pring of my blood. 
Contuſcd ifſue, yet of Romanrace. 
If blood and vame be linckes of loue inPrinces, 
Not ſpurres of hate ; my poore Ceſario may 
Finde fauour notwithſtanding mine offences, 
And Ceſar: blood, may Caeſars raging ſtay. 
Bur if that with the corrent of my fall, 
All muſt be rap: with furious violence, 
An no reſpeAt,nerno regard at all, : 
Can ought with nature or with blood diſpence: - 
Then be it ſo,if needes it muſt be ſo. 
There ſtaics and ſhrinkes in horror of her ſtate : 
Whenl beganne to mitigate her woe, 
And thy great mercies vmo her relate ; 
Wiſhing her not deſpaire,but rather come 
And ſue for grace,and ſhake off all yaine feares : 
No doubr ſhe ſhould obtaine as gentle doome 
As ſhe defir'd, both for her ſelfe and hers. 
And ſo with much adoe, (well pacifide 
Seeming to be ) ſhe ſhew'd content to live, 
S1ying ſhe was reſolu'd thy doome tabide, 
And to accept what fauour thou would'ſt giue, 
And herewithall,crau'd alſo that ſhee might 
Performe her laſt rites to her loſtbelou'd, 

Rr 3 To 
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To ſacrifice to him that wroght her plight : 
And that ſhe might not be by force remou'd, 
I granting from'thy part this her requeſt, 
Let: her for then, ſeeming in better reft, + 
Ceſ. Bur doſt thou thinke ſhe will remaine ſo (ill? 
Pro. I thinke, and doe aſſure my ſelfe ſhe will. 
Ce/.Ah,priuate men ſound not the harts of Princes, 
Whoſe actions oft beare contrary pretences. 
Pro. Why tis her {afetie tocome yecld tothee. 
Caf. But tis more honourfor her to goe free. 
Pro, She may thereby procure her childrens good, 
Ceſ. Princes reſpec their honour morethen blood. 
Pro.Can Princes powre diſpence with nature thar? 
Ce. Tobea Prince,is more then be Man. 
Pro. There's none but haue in time per{ſwaded beene, 
Ceſ, And fo m_——_ too ,were {he not a Queene, 
Pro. Diuers reſpeRs will force her berelaim'd, 
Ceſ. Princes (like Lions).neuer will, betani'd..”. 
A priuate man may yceld and care nothow, 
But greater heares will breake before they bow 
And ſurc I thinke {h'will neuer condiſcend, 
To liue to grace our ſpoiles with,her diſgrace 
But yet let (till a wary troupe attend, |... -., 
To guard her per{on;and rowatch the place. 
And looke that none with hex come to confer; 
Shortly my ſelfe will gae ro viſite her. 


CHORVS. 


Pinion how do'ſt thou moleſt 
TH affett4 mind. of reftleſſe man? 
Who foliowmg thee neucr can, 
Nor exer ſhall attaine to reſt, 
For getting what thou ſaiſt t; beſt, 
Yet loe that b:ft be findes fur wide 
Of what thou promiſedſt befares 
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Foy in the ſame he looks for more, 
Which proues but ſmall when once tic tride 
Then ſomething elſe thou find ſt beſide, 
To draw him ſtill from though to thought : 
When in the end all prooues but nought. 
Farther fromreft be findes him thay, 
Then at the firſt when he begaz. 
O malecontent ſeducing gueſt, 
Contriner of our greateſt woes : 
Which borne of winde,and fed with ſhawes, 
| Dooft nurſe thy ſelfe m thine unreſt, 
[ndging vngotten things the beſt, 
Or what then in conceit deſign ſt, 
And all things in the world doft deere, 
' Not as they are but as they ſeeme : 
Which ſhewes,their tate thox ill defin'ſt : 
end liſt to come jn preſent pin'ſt. 
For what thou haſt, thou yn deft lacke : 
O mindes tormentor bodies wracke, 
F aine promiſer of that ſweete reſt, 
IFhich nener any yet poſſeſt. 


If we vnto ambition tend, 
T hen dooff than dr awe onr weakene(ſe on, 
With vame imagination 
Of that which newer hath an end. 

Or if that Iuft we apprehend, 
How doth that pleaſant plague infeſt ? 
O what ftrange formes of Inocuri, 
T hou ſtrait <1 caſt t'intice vs by? 
And tell ſt vs that ts eer beſt, 

Which we hane nexer yet poſſeſs. | 
And that more pleaſure reſts beſide, 
In ſomething that we haxe not tride. 
And ares. & ſame likewiſe ts ha, 
Then all is one, and all is bad. 

| Rr 3 This 
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This Antony cav ſay is true, 
And Cleopatra kxowes tw ſo, 
By th experience of their woe. 
She can ſay, ſhe newer kuew + 
But that luſt found pleaſures new, 
eAnd was nener ſatisfide : 
He can ſay by proefe of toyle, 
Ambition ts a Vultare vile, 
T hat feede 5 wpon the beart of pride : 
And findes no reſt when ali © tride. 
For worlds cannot confine the one, 
Th'ether, liſts and bounds hath none, 
And both ſubnert the mmaz, the ftate, 
Procure deſtrultion, enuy hate, 


And now when all this ts prov'd vaive, 
Yet opinion leanes not heere, * 
But ſlickes to Cleopatra weere,* 
Perſwading now, how fhe ſhall garue 
Honour by death,and fame attaine, 
And what a ſhame is was to line, 
Her Kmgdome loft, her Louer dead : 
And ſo with this perſwaſjon led, . 
Deſparre doth ſuch a conrage gine, 
That nought elſe can her minde rele, 
Nor yet divert her from that thought : - 
To this concluſion all is brought. 
T his ts that reſt this vame world lends, 
Toend indeath that all things ends. 


— 


ACT... +I. 


Pb:iloſtratus. Arims. : 
[ Ow deepely e Arizeam I bound to thee, 
\ 4 T bat fau'dſt from death this wretched life of mine: 
ES Obtaining 
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Obtaining / «ſars gentle grace for mee, 
Whenl of Sad ent. aird but thine ? 
Although I ſee in ſuch a wofull ſtate, ' 
Life is not that which ſhould be much defird': 
Sith all our glories come toend their date, 
Our Countries honour and our own expir'd 
Now that the hand of wrath hath oucr=gone Ys, 
Living (as 'twere) in th'armes of our dead mother, 
With blood vnder our feete,ruine ypon vs, 
And in a Land moſt wretched of all other, 
When yet we reckon life our deareſt good. 
And ſo weliue, we carenot how we liue : 
So deepe we feele impreſſed in our blood, 
That touch which nature without breath did giue. 
And yet what blafts of words hath Learning found, 
To blow againſt the feare of death and dying ?' 
What comforts ynlicke eloquence can God, 
And yet all faile vs inthe point of trying. 
For whilſt we reaſon with the breath of fafery, 
Without the compaſſe of cefiruQtion liuing : 
W hat precepts ſhew we then, what courage lofty 
In taxing others fares in councell giuing? 
When all this ayre of ſweet-contriued words 
Proues but weake armour to defend the heart. 
For when this life, pale Feare and Terrourboords, 
Where are our precepts then,where is our art ? 
O who is he that from himſelfe can turne; © 
That beare abour the body of a man? ' 
V Vho doth not toyle and labour to adiorne 
The day of death, by any meanes he can? 
All this I ſpeake toth'end my felfe excuſe, 
For my baſe begging of aſeruile breath, 
VVherein L grant my felfte much to abuſe, 
So ſhametully.ro ſecke Vauoide my death. 
Arms. Philoſiratwa, that ſelfe ſame careto line, 
Poſſefleth all alike, and grieuenetthen 

| Rr 4 Nature 
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Nature doth vs no more then others giue : 
Though we ſpeake more then men,we are but men 
And yet ?in truth) theſe miſeries to ſee, 
Wherein we Rand in molt extreame diſtreſſe: 
M1ght to our ſclues ſufficient motiues be 
To loath this life, and weigh our death thelefle: 
For neuer any age hath better taught, 
What feeble footing pride and greatneſle hath; 
How improuident proſperitic is caught, 
And cleane confeunded inthe day of wrath. 
See how diſimaid Contufſton keepes thoſe ftreetes, 
That nought but mirth & muſique late reſounded, 
How nothing with our eye but horror meetes, 
Our ſtate,our wealch,our pride,and al confounded. 
Yet what weake fight did not diſcernefrom farre 
This blacke-ariſing tempeſt, all confounding ? 
Who did not {ce we ſhould be what we are, 
When pride and ryot grew to ſuch abounding. 
When difſolute.impictie p. ſſeſt 
Th'yoreſpeRiue mindes of Prince, and People: 
When inſolent Securitie found reſt | 
In wanton thoughts, with luſt and cafe made feeble. 
Then when vawary peace with tar-ted pleaſure, 
New-freſh invented ryats {till detected, 
Purehas'd with all the Prolomnesrichtreaſure, 
Our Lawes,our Gods,qur mylteries negleted. 
Who {aw not how-this:conflience of yice; :- |: 
This inundation of diiorgders, mul i! 3:1 
Ar length of torce pay backe the bloody price 
Ot ſad dettruction,.(areward for luſt; ) 
O thou and I haue heaxd;and read and knowne 
Of like proude (tates;as wofully ipcombred, »-/ 
And tram'd by them,cxamples tor our owne > - | 
W hich now amongexamples'mult be numbred. 
For this decree a law from highs giuen, 
An ancient Canon, of cternall dare, 


OF CLEOPATRA, 


In Confiſtory of the ſtarres of heauen, 
Entred the Booke of vnauoyded Fate; 
T hat no ſtate canin height of happineſſe, 
Inth'exaltation of their glory ſtand: 
Butthither once arriu'd, declining lefſe, 
Ruine themſelues,or fall by others hand. 
T hus doth the euer-changing courſe of things. 
Runne a perpetuall circle, ever turning : 
And that ſame day that hieft glory brings, 

| Brings vs vnto the point of backe-returning. 
For ſenceleſle ſenſuality,doth euer 
Accompany feliciry and greatnefle. 
A fatall yyitch,whofe charmes do leaue vs never, 
Till vve leaue all in forrow for our ſweetnefle; 
When yet our ſelues muſt be the cauſe we fall, 
Althongh the ſame be firft decreed on hje : 
Our crrors till muſt beare the blameof all, 
This muſt it be;earth,aske not heaucn why. 

Yet mighty men vvith wary icalous hand, 

Striue to cut off all obflacles of feare : 
All whatſoeyer ſeemes but to withſtand 
Their leaſtconceir of quiet,held fo'deare; 


And ſo intrenchthemſelues with blood, with crimes, 


"With all iniuſtice as their feares diſpoſe : 

Yetforall this we ſee, how oftentimes 

T he meanes they worke to keepe,are meanes to loſe. 

Aud ſure I cannot fee, how this can ftand 

Witch great e Auguſtus fafety and his honor, 

Tocut off all ſucceſſisn from out land, 

For her offence that pull'd the warres vpon her. 
Phi. Why muſt her iffue pay the price of that? 
eAri. Theprice is life that they are rared ar, 
Phi. Ceſariotoo,ifſucd of Caeſars blood ? 

Ari. Pluraliry of C#ſars are not good. 
Phi, Alas,what hurt procures his feeble arme ? 
Ari. Nox for it doch,but that it may do harme. 
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Phi. Then when it offers hurt, repreſle the ſame. 
$471. Tis beſt to quench a ſparke before it flame. 
Thi. Tis inhumane,and innocent to kill. 

' Ari. Such innocents ſeldome remaine fo (till. 

And ſure his death may beſt procure our peace, 

Competitors the ſubie&t deerely buies : 

And fo that our afflition may ſuiceafle, 

Let great men be the peoples ſacrifice. 

But {ce where Ceſar comes himlſelfe,totry 

And workethe mind of our diſtreſſed Queene, 

To apprehend ſome falſed hope : whereby 

She might be drawne to haue her fortune ſcene. 

But yet I thinke, Rome will not ſee that face 
(That queld her champions) bluſh inÞaſe diſgrace. 


—_— 


SCENA. IL 


(ſar, Cleopatra. Selencres. Dolabella. 
V V Hat Cleopatra, doeſt thou doubt ſo much 
Of Caſars mercy, that thou hid'ft thy face ? 

Or doeft thou thinke, thy offences can be ſuch, 
T hat they furmountthe meaſure of our grace? 

Cle. O Ceſar,not for that I fllie thy fight 
My ſoule this fad retire of ſorrow choſe: 
But that m'opprefſed thoughts adhorring light 
Like beſt in darkenes, my diſgrace t'incloſe. 
And here totheſe cloſe limites of deſpaire, 
This ſolitary horror where I bide : 
{ «ſar,I thought no Roman ſhould repaire, 
More after him, who here oppreſſed dyde. 
Yer now,here arthy conquering feetel lie, 
Pooxe capthie foule, that neuerthought to bow : 
W hoſe happy toote of rule and Maiefty 
Stood late on the fame ground thou Randeſt now 


Caf. Riſe Qucene,none butthy ſelfe is caule of all, 


And 
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And yet, would all yverc but mine owne alone : 
That others ruine had not yvith thy fall 


Brought Rome her forrowes,to my triumphs mone. 


For breakirg off the league of loue and blood, 
"Thou mak'(t my winning toy againe vnpleafing : 
Sith threye of griefe muſt looke into our good, 
Thorow the horror of our owne blood{heddinz, 
And all, we muſt attribute ynto thee, 

Cle; To me? ( «far,vyhat ſhould a woman doe 
Oppreſt with greatnes? vyhat was it for me 
To contradit my Lord, being bent therets ? 

I vvas by loue,by feare,by weakeneſſe,made 
Aninftrument to ſuch difſeignes as theſe. 

For vyhenthe Lord of all the Orient bade, 

Who but obey'd? vyho was not glad to pleaſe ? 
And how could I vvithdraw my {uccouring hand 
From him that had my heart,and yyhat'yvas mine? 
The int'reſt of my faith inſtreighteſt band, 

My loueto his moſtfirmely did combine. 

Ceſ. Loue? alas no, it yyas tlinnated hatred 
That thou and thine haſt euer borne our people: 
That madethee ſeek all meanesto haue vs ſcattred, 
Todiſunite our ftrength,and make vs feeble. 

And therefore did that breaſt nurſeour difſention, 
With hope Yexalt thy ſelfe,.augment thy tate; 
To pray ypon the vvrackeof our contention, 
Ne (with the reſt our foes, ) to ioy thereat. 

(eo. O Caſar,ſee how eafie tis accuſe 
Whom Fortune hath made faulty by their fall, 
The wretched conquered may not refuſe 
The titles of reproch he's charg'd vyithall, 


The cenquering cauſe hath righr,wherein thou art, 


The vanquiſht ill is indged the worſer part. 
Which part is mine, becauſe I loft my part. 
No Ieffer then the portionof a Crowne, 
Enough ior mealas vyhat need Art 
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To gaine by others, but to keepe mine owne? 

Bu here ler yyeaker powers note vyhat it is, 

To neighbour great Competitors tooneere, 

It vvetake part, vve oft do petiſh rhus, 

If neutral! bide,both parties we muſt feare. 
Alas, yvhat (hall the forſt partakers do, 
When following none, yet muſt they periſh too: 

Burt Ceſar, fith thy right and cauſc is ſuch, 

Be not a heauy vyeight vpon calamity : 

Depreſle not the afflicted oucr-much, 

The chicfeſt glory is the ViRtors lenity. 

Ttrinheritance of mercy from him take, 

Of vyhom thou haſt thy fortune and thy name : 

Great Ceſar me a Queene at firſt did make. 

And let not Ceſar now confound the ſame, 

Reade here theſe lines which (till I keepe with me, 

The witnes of his loue and fauours cuer : 

And God forbid this ſhould be ſayd of thee, 

T hat Ceſar vvrong'd the fauoured of (ſar. 

For looke yvhat I haue beeneto Artoxy, | 

Thinke thou the ſame I might haue beeneto thee. 

And here I do preſentthee vvith the note 

: Of allthetreaſure,all the iewels rare 

That Egypthath in many ages got; 

| And looke what Cleopatra hath, is there. | 

Seleu. Nay there's not all ſet downe within that roule, 

I know ſome things ſhe hath reſeru'd apart, 
(7:. What,vile vagratetull wretch,dar'ſt thou controule 

T hy Queene and ſoueraigne,caitife as thou art. (hands 
Ceſ. Hold, hold; a poorc revenge can worke fo feeble 
Cle. Ah Ceſar, vvhata great indiguit 

Is this, that here my vaſtall ſubieR Rands 

T accuſe me to my Lord of trechery ? 

If Ireſeru'd ſome certaine vyomens toyes, 

Alas it yvas not for my ſelfe (God knowes, 

Poore miſcrable ſoule,that little ioyes 
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In trifling ornaments in outward ſhowes, 
But what I kept, 1 keptto make my yvay 
Vnto thy Lia and Ottawias grace, 

That thereby in compaſſion mooued, they 
Might mediate thy fauour in my caſe. 

Caſ. Well Cleopatra, feare nor, thou ſhalt finde 

What fauour thou deft, or canſt expe : 
For Ceſar neuer yet was found but kinde 
To ſuchas yeeld,and can themſelues ſubject. 
And therefore giue thou comfort to thy mind, 
Relicue thy ſoule thus ouercharg'd with care, 
How well I vvill iatreate thee thou ſhalt find, 
So ſoone as ſome affaires diſpatched are. 
Till then farewell. {e; Thanks thriſe renowned Ceſar, 
Poore Cleopatra reſts thine owne for euer, 

Dol.No maruell C2ſar though vur greateſt ſpirits 
Haueto the powre of ſuch-a charming beauty 
Been brought to yeeld the honor of their merits ; 
Forgetting all reſpeR of other duty. 
Then yyhilſt the glory of her youth remain'd 
The wondring obieRto each wantoneve : 
Before her full of ſ{weet(with ſorrow yyain'd,) 
Came to the period of this miſery, 
If ftill,euen in the midit of death and horror 
Such beauty ſhines,thorow clouds of age and ſorrow, 
If euen thoſe ſweet decayes ſeemeto pleade for her, 
Which from affliction mouing Refer mona : 

IF in calamity ſhe could chus moue, 

Whar could ſhe do adorn'd vvithr youth and loue ? 
Wha: could ſhe do then, when as {preading wide 
The pompe of beauty,in her glory dight ? 
Wuheuarm'd with wonder,ſhe could vic beſide, 
Thri:gines of her loue, Hope,and Delight ? 

Beaucy daughter of Meruaile, O fee how 


Thou canſt __ ap ſorrowes ſweetly grace, 
W hat power t 


ou thew'lt in a diſtreſſed brow, 


ud 
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That mak'ſt affli tion faire,giu'lt teares their grace, 
What can vntreſſed lockes,can torne rent haire, 
A weeping cyc,a wailing face be faire ? 

I ſe then, artlefle feature can content, 

And that true beauty needes no ornament. 

(ef, What in a paſſion Dolabella? what take heed 

Let others freſh examples be thy warning ; 
V Vhat miſchicfes theſe,ſo idle humors breed, 
V Vhilk error keepes ys from a true diſcerning. 
Indeed I faw ſhe labour'd to impart 
Her ſweeteſt graces in her ſaddeſt cheere: 
Preſuming on the face that knew the arte 
Tomoue with vvhat aſpeQ ſocu'r it were. 
Bur all in yaine,ſhe takes her ayme amiſſe, 
The ground and marke, het leuell much deceiues; 
Time now hath altred all, for neither is 
She as (he was,nor we as ſhe conceiues, 
And therefore now ,twere beſt ſhe left ſuch badnes, 
Folly in youth is finne,in age, tis madues, 

And for my part] ſecke bur 'entertaine 
In her ſome feeding hope ro draw her forth, 
The greateſt Trophey that my trauailes gaine, 
Is, to bring home a prizall of ſuch worth. 
And now,fith that ſhe ſeemes ſo well content 
Tobe diſpos'd by vs, without more ſtay = 
She with her children ſhall to Rome be ſent, 
VVhilRt I by Syria thither take my way. 


CHORVS. 


PFearefull frownmg Nemeſis, 
Daxghter of 1uſtice,moſt ſeuere, 
That art the worlds great arbitreſſe, 
eAnd Queene of cauſes raigning bere : 
Whoſe ſwift-ſure hand i ener neere 
Eternall mſtice gighting wrong : 
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hs nener yet deferreſt long 

T he prouds decay the weakes redre(ſe : 
But through thy power enery where, 

Doſt raze the great ane! raiſe the leſſe. 

T he leſſe mage great doſt rume too, 

To ſhew the carth what heanen can do, 


Thou from darke-elos detervity, 
From thy blucke clondy biales ſeate, 
The worlds diſorders dof deſery : 


which when they fwell ſo prondly great, 


Rexer fing th'order nature ſet, 
T hou gm ft thy all confounding doome, 
Which none can know before it come, 
Th inexitable deftmy, 
Which neither wit nor ſtrength cas let, 
Faſt chain'd wntoneceſſty, 
In mortal things doth order ſo, 
Th alternate conrſe of weale or woe, 


O how the powers of hoauen doe play 
With trauailed mortality: 
And doth their weakeneſſe flill betray, 
' Intheir beſt proſperity ? 
when being lifted yp ſo hue, 
T hey looke beyond themſelnes ſo farre, 
T hat ts themſelnes they take no care; 
Whilſt ſwift confafion downe doth lay, 
Theiv late proud mounting vanity : 
Bringing their plory to decay, 
And with the rwine of their fall, 
Extin guiſh people, fate and all. 


Bat us it Inftice that allwe © 
T he innocent poore multitude, 


For great mens fanits ſhould puniſht be, 
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' eAndtodeſtruftion thus purſude ? 

O why ſhould th heavens vs mcluae, 
Within the compaſſe of ther fall, 
Who of themſctues procured all? 

Or a» the gods (mcleſe ) drcree, 

Occaſion take how to extrude 
Han from the earth with cruelty ? 
eAh no, the gods are ener inſt, 

Our faults excuſe their rigor muſt. 


Th is the period Fate ſet downe, 
To Egypts fat proſperity : 
Which now vnto her greateſt growne, 
HMuft periſh thas,by courſe muſt die, 
eAnd ſome muſt be the cauſets why 
Th#s reuolution ſt be wrought $2 tina) 
As borne to bring their fate to nought $4.5 
To change the people and the erowne, . - 
And purge the worlds wiquityz  ' 
Which vice ſo farre bath ouer growne, 
eAH's we, ſo they that treate vs thus, 
Muſt one day periſh like tous. + ..\ 


ACTY $1111. 


Selencus. Roden," «1 x 
Euer friend Redorn.inabetcerhoure, \ © 


Could I haue met thee then eu'n now I do, 


Hauing afflition in the greatelt powre . 
Vpon my ſoule,and'ngac to tell itto. 

For tis ſome caſe ourſorrowes to reueale, ..: 
It they zo whom we (hall impart our woes 
Seem: but to feele a part of what we feele: 
And meete vs with a ſigh but at acloze, 


Rod. And neuer (friend Selewcxs) found'fit thou one 


T hat 
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That better could beareſucha part withthee x 

— Whoby his owne,knowes others cates to mone, 
And can,in like accord of griefe;agree. | 
And therefore tell th'oppreſſion of thy heart, 
Tell to ad eare prepar'd and tud'd to care : 

And]T will likewiſe vnto thee impart 

As fadatale as what thou ſhalt declare. 

So ſhall yve both our mournefull plaiats combine 
| Ile yyaile thy Rate and thou ſhalt pirty mine. 

Sel. Well thenthou know'ſt how I baucliu'd in grace 
With Cleopotra,and efteem'd in Court | 
As one of Councell,aud of chicteſt place, 

And cuerkeld my credite in that forr. 
Till now inthis coafufionof our Rate, 
VVhenthinking to haue vs'd a meane toclimbe. 
And fled the wretched, flowne vnto the great, 
(Following the fortune of the preſent time,) 
Am come to be caſt downe and recin'd cleane; 
And inthe courſe of mine owne plot yndon. = 
For hauing all the ſecrets-of the Queene 
Reueald to Cſar, to haue fauour won. 
My treachery is quitted yvith diſgrace, 
My falſhood loath'd,and not withour great reaſon. 
Though good for him, yet Princes in this caſe 
Doe hatethe Traitor, though they loue the treaſon, 
For how could he imagine I would be . 
Faithfull to him, being falſe ynto mine owne > 
And falſe to ſuch a bounteous Queene as ſhe, 
That had me rais'd and made mine honor knowne. 
He ſaw twas not for zeale to him I bare, 
But for baſe feare, or mineowne ate to ſettle. 
Weakeneſſe is falſe,and faith in Cowards rare, 
Feare findes out ſhifts,timiditie is ſubtle. 
And therfore ſcom'd of him,ſcorn'd of mine owne. 
Hatefull to all that looke into my ſtate : 
Deſpis'd Selewcus now is odely ”=-_ | 

$ The 
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The marke of infamy,thar's pointed at. - 
Rod Tis much thou faift,and O too much to feele, 


And I dc egricue and doelamentthy fall : 
Bet yet all this which thou dooſt heere reucale, 


Compar'd with mine will make thine ſeeme bur ſmall, 


Although my fault be in the ſelfe-fame kind, 
Yet in degree farre greater,farre more hatefull ; 
Mine ſprong of milſchiefe, thine from feeble minc, 
I Raind with blood, thou onely but vngratefull. 
For vnto me did Cleopatra giue* | 
The bett and deareſt treaſiire of herblood, 
Lovely Ceſar, whom ſhe would ſhould liue 
Free from the dangers wherein Egypt ſtood, 
And vnto me with him this charge ſhe gaue, 
Here Rogen, take, convey from out this coaſt, 
This precious Gem, the chiefeſt that 1 haue, 
This iewell of my ſoule | value moft. 
Guide him to [zd:a, leade him farre from hence, 
Safeguard hin where ſecure he may remaine, 
Till better fortune call him backe fromthence, 
And Egypt peace be reconciPd againe. 
For this is he that may our hopes bring backe ; 
(The riting Sunne of our declyning Rate: ) 
Theſe be the hands that may reſtore our wracke, 
And raiſc the broken ruines made of late. 
He may giue limits to the boundlefle pride 
Of fierce Oftanins, and abate his might : 
Great /nlirz of-tpring,he may come to guide 
The Empire of the world, as his by right. 

O how he ſcemes the model! of his Syre? 
O how I gazemy (ear in his face ? 
Such was his gate, fo did his lookes aſpire ; 
Such was his threatning brow,ſuch was his grace, 
High ſhouldred, and his forehead euen as hie. 
And O, (it he hadnot beene borne {olate, } 
He might hauerul'd the worlds greac Monarchy, 


And 


OF CLEOPATRA. 


And now haue beenethe Champion of our ſtate. 
Then vato him, O my deere Sonne (ſhe ſaies,) 
Sonne of my yourh, flie hence, O flie, be gone, 
Reſerue thy felfe, ordain'd for berter daies, 
For much thou haft to ground thy hopes vpon. 
Leaue me (my wofull Mother) to ins og 
Thefury of this tempeſt heere alone : 
Who cares not for her ſelfe, fo thou be fure, 
. Thou _—_ reuenge, when others can but mone: 
Rodon will ſee thee ſafe, Rodow will guide 
Thee and thy wayes, thou ſhalc not need to feare, 
Rodon (my faithful ſeruant) will prouide 
What ſhall be beſt for thee, take thou no care. 
And O good Ready, looke well to his youth, 
The waies are long, and dangers cu'ry where. 
I vrge itnot that I doe doubt thy truth, 
Mothers will caſt the wortt, and alwaies feare. 
The abſent danger greater Rill appeares, 
Leſſe feares he, who is neere the thing he feares. 
And O, I know not what __—_— 
My ſprite ſuggeſts of lucklefle bad cuent : 
But yet it may tis but Loue doth doar, 
Or ydle ſhadowes with my feares preſent, 
Bur yet the memory of mine owne fate 
Makes mefeare his. And yet why fhould I feare? 
His fortune may recouer better ftate, 
And he may come in pompe to gouerne heere. 
But yer I doubt the Gentme of our race. 
By / ab malignant ſpirite comes ouerthrowne : 
Our bloud muſt be extin, in my diſgrace, 
Egypt muſt haue no mmore Kings of their owne. 
Then ler him Ray, and let vs fall together, 
Sith it is fore-decreed that we muſt fall. 


Yet who knowes what may come? let him goe thither, 


What Merchaunt in one vefſell yenters all? - 
Let vs divide our ftarres. Go, ge my ſonne, 
| $1 2 
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Let not the fate of Egypr finde thee here : 

*Try if ſo be thy deſtiny can ſhunne 

The common wracke of ys,by being there. 
But who is he found euer yet defence 

Againſt the heauens, or hid him any where? 
Then what need I to lead thee fo farre hence 
To ſecke thy death that mayſt as well die here ? 
And here die with thy mother,die inreſt, 

Not trauelling to what will come to thee. 

Why ſhould we leaue our blood vnto the Eaft, 
When Egppt may atombe ſufficient be? 

O my diuided foule, whatſhall Ido ? 

Whercon ſhall now my reſolution reſt ? 

What were beſt reſolue ro yeeld ynto, 

When both are bad, how ſhall I know the beſt ? 
Stay, I may hap ſo worke with C2ſar now, 

That he may yeeld him to reſtore thy right. 
Goe; Ceſar neucr will conſent that thou 

So neare in blood; ſhalt be ſo great inmight. 
Then take him Rodon, goe my ſonne, farewell. 
But ſtay; there's ſomething elſe that I would fay: 
Yetnothing now, but O God ſpeed thee well, 
Leſt ſaying more, that more may make thee ftay.. 
Yet let me ſpeaket It may betis the laſt 

That eur I ſhall ſpeake to thee my ſonne. 

' Doe Mothers vſcto part infuch poft haſt ? 
What,muſt Lend when I haue ſcarce begunne ? 
Ah no (deare heart) tis no ſuch ſlender twine 
Wherewith-the knots tide twixt theeand me, 

T hat blood within thy veins came our of mine, 
Parting from thee, I part from part of me : 

And theretfcre I muſt ſpeake. Yer what? O ſonne. 

Here more the would, when more ſhe cou!d not ſay, 
Sorrow rebounding backe whence it begunne, 
Fild vpthe paſſage, and quite floptthe way : 
When [weete Ceſario-witha ptincely fpirir, | 
| Though 
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(Though comforcleſſe himſelfe)did comfortgiue; 
With mildeft words,perſwading her to beare it. 
And as for him, ſhe ſhould not needeto grieue. 
And I (with proteſtations of my part,) 

Swore by that taith,Cyvhich ſworne I did decciue) 
That | vyould yſ all care, all yvit and art 

To lcc him ſafe; And fo vve tooke our leaue. 
Scarce had vve trauelPd to our journeys end, 
When Ceſar hauit g knowledge of our yyay, 

His Agents after vs vvith ſpeed doth ſend 
Tolabour me,Ceſario to betray. 

Who vvithrewards and promules ſo large, 

Aſſail'd me then, that I grew ſoone content; 

And backe to Rhodes did reconuay my charge, 
Pretending that OZaxins tor him lent, 

To make him King of Fgype preſently. 

And thither come,ſecing himle'fe betray'd, 
And in the hands of death through trechery, 
Wailing his tate,thus to himſclte he ſaid. 

Loc here brought backe by ſubcile traine to death 
Betrai'd by tutors faich, or traitors rather : 
My fault my blood,and mine offence my birth, 
For being ſoune of ſuch a mighty Father. 

From /naza, (vvhither ſent by mothers care, 
To be reſeru'd from Egypts common wracke, ) 

To Rhoaes, ({o long the armes of tyrants are, ) 
I am by (far ſubtile reach brought backe : 
Here to be made th'oblation for his feares, 
W ho doubts the poore reuenge theſe hands may doe him : 
Reſpedting neither blood, nor youth, nor yeares, 
Or how ſmall ſafety can my death be to him, 
Andis this all the good of being borne great ? 
Then vyretched greatneſle, proud rich miſery, 
Pompous diftreſfs, olittering calamitie. 
Is it for this th'ambitious Fathers ſwear, 
To purchaſc blood and death for them and theirs? 
98 3 Is 
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Is this the iffue that their glories ger, 

To leaue a ſure deſtruction to their hcices ? 

O how much better had it becne for me, 

From low deſcent, derw'd of humble birth, 
T'haue cat the ſweer-ſowre bread of pouertic, 
And drunke of N/m ſtreames in Nylzs earth : 
Vnder the cou'ring of ſome quiet Cottage, 

Free from the wrath of heauen, ſecure in minde, 
Vntoucht when {ad cuents of Princes dotage 
Confounds vyhat euer mighty it doth finde, 

And not t'haue ſtood in their way,whole condition 
Is to haue all made cleare, and all thing plaine 
Betweene them and the marke of their ambition, 
That nothing let, the full Gight of their raigne. 

V Vhere nothing ſtands,that Rands not in ſubmiſſion; 
Where greatnefle mult all jn it ſelfe containe. 
Kings wall be alone, Competitors muſt-downe, 


Neare death he ſtands, that ſtands too neare a Crowne, 


Such is my caſe, for Ceſar vvill haue all. 
My blood muſt ſeale th'affurance of. his ſtate : 
Yet ah weake ftate that blood aſſure him ſhall, 
Whoſe wrongfull ſhedding,gods and men do hate. 
Iniuſtice neuer ſcapes vopuniſhe fhill, 
Though men reucnge not, yet the heauens. will, 
And thou eAnguſtxs that with bloody hand, 
Cur'it off ſucceſſion from anothers race, 
Maiſt find the heauens thy vowes ſo to withſtand, 
That others may depriue thine in like caſe 
When thou mailt ſee thy prowd contentious bed 
Yeelding thee none of thinethat may inherite : 
Subuert thy blood, place others in their ſted, 
7 opay this thy iniuftice her due mcrite. 
IF it be true (as who can that den 
VVhich ſacred Prieſts of Memphy doe fore-ſay) 
Some of the of-{pring yet of Antony, 


Shall all che rule of this- whole Empire ſway ; 


And 
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And then «Aug»ſiue, what is it thou gaineſt 

By poore Ant: blood, or this of mine? 

Nothing but this thy victory thou Raineft, 

And pull't the wrath of heauen on thee and thine. 
In vaine doth man contend againſt the ſtarr's, 
Fer that he ſeekes to nuake, his wifedome marr's. 
Yet inthe meane time we whom Fates refcrue, 

The bloody ſacrifices of ambition, 

VVeteelethe ſmart what euer they deſerue, 

And we indure the preſent times condition. 

The iuftice of the heauens reuenging thus, 
Doth onely fatisfic it ſelfe, not vs. 
Yet tis a pleaſing comfort that doth calc 

Affliction inſo great extreritie, 

To thinke their like deftruRtion ſhall appeaſe 

Our ghoſts, who did procure our miſery. 

But dead we are,vncertaine what ſhall be, 

And living, we are ſure to feele the wrong ; 

Our certaine ruine we our ſclues doe ſee. 

They ioy the while,and we know not how long. 

Bur yet Ceſario, thou muſt die content, 

For men will mone, and God reuenge th'innocent. 

Thus he complain'd,andthus thou hear'ſt my ſhame, 

Sel. But how hath Ceſar now rewarded thee? 
Red. As he hath thee. And I expect the ſame 

As fellto Theodor to fall to mee : 

For he (one of my coate) hauing betraid 

The yorg Antills lonne of Anthony, 

And at his death from off his necke conuaid 

A iewell : which being askr, he did denie : 

Ceſar occaſion tooke to hang him ſtrait. 

Such inſtruments with Princes liue not long, 

Although they need ſuch aQtors of deceit, 

Yet (till our ſight ſeemes to vpbraid their wrong; 

And therefore we muſt needes this danger runne, 

And in the net of our owne guile be caught : 

SS 4 We 
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We muſt not liue to brag what we haue done, 
For what 1s done, muft not appeare their fault, 
But here comes Cleopatra, wofull Queene, 
And our ſhame will not that we ſhould be ſeene, Exenxr. 


C leopatra. 


V LT om hath my face yet powre to win a Louer ? 


Can this torne remnant ſerue to grace me ſo, 
That it can Ceſar ſecret plots difcoucr | 
What he intends with mie and mine to do ? 
Why then poore beauty thou haſt donethy laſt, 
And beſt goad frruice thou could'ft doe vnto me, 
For now the time of death reueal'd thou haſt, 
Which inmy life didſt ſerue but to vndoe me. 
Heere Dolabeliafarre forſooth in loue, 
VVrites, how that { «ſar mcancs forthwith,to ſend 
Both me and mine, th'ayce of Rome to prouc: 
There is Triumphant Chariot to attend, 
I thanke the man, both for his loue and letter ; 
The one comes fit to warne me thus before, 
Bar for th'other I muſt dic his debter, 
For Cleopatranow can loue no more. 
Bur hauing leaue, I mult goe take my leaue 
And laft farewell of my dead «Anthony : 
Whoſe dearely nonour'd tombe mutt hcre receiue 
This facrifice,the laſt before I die. 
O ſacred euer-memorable tone, 
That haſt without my, teares, within.my flame, 
Receiueth'oblation ot the wofulPR,moae 
That cuer yer from afflitioncame, 
And you deare reliques of my Lord and Loue, 
{The ſweeteſt parcels of the tarthfulvKt liver, ) 
O lerno impious hand dare to remoue 
You out from hence, but reſt you here for euer, 
Let Egype now giue peace vnto you dead, 
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That liuing gaue you trouble and turmoile : 
Sleepe quiet in this cuer-laſting bed, 

In forraine land preferr'd before your ſoile. 
AndO, if that the ſp'rits of men remaine 

After their bodies,and do neuer die, 

Then heare thy ghoſt,thy captiue fpouſe complaine 
And be attentiue to her miſery. 

But if that labourſome morrality 

Found this ſweete crror,onely to confine 

The curious ſearch of idle yanity, 

Thar would the deapch of darknes vndermine : 
Or rather to giue reſt vntothe thought 

Of wretched man,with tlvafter-comming ioy 
Of thoſe conceiued helds whereon we dote, 
Topacifie the preſent worlds annoy. 

If it be ſo, why ſpeake Ithento tHayre ? 

Burt tis not ſo,my A»tory doth heare : 

His cuer-liuing ghoſt attends my prayer, 

And I do know his houering ſprite isneere. 

And I will ſpeake,and pray ,and mourne to thee, 
O pure immortall Joue that daign'ſt to heare: 

I feele thou anſwer'ft my creduliry 

With touch of comfort, finding none elſewhere. 
Thou know't theſe hands intomb'd tl.ee here of late, 
Free and vnforc'd; whichnow muſt ſeruile be, 
Reſeru'd for bands to-graceproud { #ſars (tate, 
Who ſeckes in me to.triumph ouer thee. 

O if inlife wecould not ſeuerd be, 

Shall death diuide our bodies now aſunder ? 
Muſt thine in Egypt,minein Italy, 

Be kept the Monuments of Fortunes vyonder ? 
If any powres be there whereas thou art, 

(Sith our country gods becray our cale, ) 

O workethey may their gracious helpe impart, 
To ſaue thy wotull wife from ſuch ditgrace. 

Do not permit {he ſhould inttiumph ſhew 
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Thebluſh of her reprozch,ioyn'd vvith thy ſhame: 


Bri (rathcr) ler that hatefull ryrant know, 

Thar thou and T had powre Cauoyde the ſame. 

Bur whar do I ſpend breath and idle winde, 

In vaine inuoking a conceiued aide ? 

Why do I not -ny ſelfe occaſion finde 

To breake the bounds whercin my ſelfe am ſtayd? 

Words are for them that can complaine and lue, 

W hoſe melting hearts compos'd of baſer frame, 

Can to their ſorrowes,time and l[caſure giue, 

But Cleopatra may not do the lame. 

No Antony,thy loue requireth more ; 

A liogring death,with thee deſerues no merite 

I mult my ſelfe force open widea dore 

To let out life,and ſo vnhouſe my ſpirit. 

Theſe hands muſt breake the priſonof my ſoule 

To come to thee,there to enioy like ftate, 

As doth the long-pent ſolitary Foule, 

That hath cſcapt her cage,and found ker mate. 

T his ſacrifice to ſacrifice my lite, 

Is that true ir.cenſe that doth beſt be ſeeme : 

Theſe rites may ſerue a life-defiring wife, 

Who doing them,t'haue done enough doth deeme. 

My hart bloud ſhould the purple flowers haue bin, 

Which here ypon thy Oo 21 to thee are offred, 

No ſmoake but dying breath ſhould here bin ſeene, 

And this it had bin too, had I bin ſuffred. 

But what haue I ſauetheſe bare hands to do it ? 

And theſe weake fingers are not yron-poynted : 

T hey cannot pierce the fleſh being put vnto it, 

And I of all meanesel(e am diſappointed. 

But yet I muſt a way and meanes ſeeke, how 

Tocome vnta thee, whatſoere I do. 

O Death,art thou ſo hard tocome by now, 

That we muſt pray,intreate,and ſeeke thee too ? 
But I will tinde thee whereſoere thou lie, 


A... dts, — — _ 
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For who can (tay a minderrefolu'd todic ? 
And now I goto worke tireffe&t indeed, 
Ie neuer ſend more words or fighes to thee : 
Ile bring my ſoule my ſelfe, and.chat with ſpeede, 
My ſelte will bring my foule to Antony. 
Come go my Maydes,my fortunes folc attenders, 
That miniſter to-miſery and ſorrow : 
Your Miftris you yato your freedome renders. 
And will diſcharge your. charge yet ere to-morrow. 
Andnow by this, I'thinke theman1 ſent, 
Is neerereturn'd that brings me my diſpatch. 
God grant his cunning ſort to good cuent, 
And that his skill may well beguile my watch: 
So ſhall I ſhun diſgrace,leaue to be ſorry, 
Flie tomy loue, ſcape my foe, free my ſoule; 
So ſhall I a&t the laſt of life with glory, 
Diclikea Queene,and reſt withoutcomroule, Exit. 


CHORYS, 


M Ifterious Egypt wonder breeder, 
+ ftrift Religions flirange obſerner, 
State-ordrer zealr,the beſt rle-keeper, 
foſtring ſtill in temp'rate fermor : 
O how cams. ſt thou to loſe ſo whoty 
allreligion,law and order ? 
eo And 5. 28 become the moſt unholy 
of all Lands that Nylus border ? 
How could confas'd Diſorder enter 
where flerne Law ſate ſo ſcuerely? 
How durſt weake luſt andriot vemter 
th'eye of Inſtice looking neerely ? 
Conld not thoſe means that made thee preat 
Be ſtill the meanes ta keepe thy ſtate? 
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Ah no,the conrſe of things requireth 


change andalteration ener : 
That ſame continnance man defireth, 
thwnconſtant world yeeldeth nener. 
pye in our counſels muſt be blinded, 
and not ſee what doth import vs < 
And often-times the thmgsleaft minded 
& the thing that moſt muſt hurt vs. 
Yet they that hane the ſterne in guiding, 
tis their fault that ſhould preuent it, 
For oft they ſeeing their Country fluding, 
take their eaſe, as though contented, 
We imitate the greater powres, 
The Princes manners faſhion ours. 


Th'example of their light regarding, 


wwulgar looſeneſſe much meences: 

Vice vncontrold, growes wide inlarging, 
Kings ſmall faults,be great offences, 

eAnd this bath ſet the window opers 
wvnto licence.luſt,and riot : | 

This way confuſion firſt found brokey, 
whereby entred onr diſquiet, 

Thoſe lawes that old Sefoltrrs founded, 
and the Prolomies obſerned, 

Hereby firſt came to be confopnded, 
which our ſtate ſo long preſerued. 

The wanton luxary of Court, 


Did forme the people of like ſort. 


For all(reſpetting prinate pleaſure, 
wnimerſally conſenting 

To abuſe their time.their treaſure, 
in their owne delights contenting : 

And future dangers nought reſpetting, 
whereby, (O how cafie matter 
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Made this ſo general negleiting, 
confus'd weakeneſſe to diſeatter?) 
Czlar found th'effebt true tried, * 
m bus eafit entrance making : 
Who at the fight of yang Fg | 
all our people,all forſaking. 
For ryot (worſe then warre,') {o ſore 
Had waſted all our ſtrength before. 


And thus ts Egypt ſernile rendred 
to the inſolent deftroyer : | 

eAnd all their ſumptuons treaſure tendred, 
all her wealth that dia betray her. 

Which poyſon (O if heauen be rightfull,) 
my ſo farre mfe(t mn ng. 

T hat Egypts pleaſure ſo delightful, 
14 —_— the lhe _— 

And Romans learne our way of weakenes, 
be inſtrufted in our vices : 

That oxr ſpoyles may ſpoyle your greatnes, 
onercome with our deuſes. 

Fill full your hands and carry hone. 

Enongh from vs to ruine Rome. 


« BW 


ACT.IIILI, 


Dolabella. Titins. 
> tell me Trtizs cu'ry circumſtance 
How '”- leopatra did recciue my newes : 
Tell eu'ry looke,each geſture,countenance, 
That ſhe did inmy Letters reading,yve. 
Ti. Iſhallmy Lord,fofarreas I could note, 
Or my conceit obſerue in any wile. 
It was the time whenas ſhe hauing got 
Leaue to her Deareſt dead to ſacrifice ; 
And now was ifluing out the monument 
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With odors incenſe,parlands in her hand, 
When1 approacht (as onefrom Czſar ſent,) 
And did her cloſe thy meſſage Cvnderſtand. 

Sheturves her backe, and with her takes me in, 
Reades in thy lines thy firange vnlookefor tale : 
And reades,and {miles,and ſtajes, and doth begin 
Againe to reade,then bluſht,and then yyas pale. 
And hauing ended with a figh, refoldes 
Thy Letter vp : and witha fixed eye, 

(Which Redfaft her imaginationhelds ) 
Shemus'd 3 ————— : 

At length, Ah friend(fayd ſhe) tell thy pood Lord, 
How deare I hold his pittying of my caſe : 
That out of his ſweete nature can affoord 

A miſcrable m_ ſornuch _ ih 

Tell him how much my vule 
Mercilefle Ceſar ſhould Get withme: —_ 
Pray him that he vyould all the counſell giue, 
That might diuert him from ſach cruelty. 

As for my lout,fay e/Hrtony hath all, 

Say that my heart is gone into the grave 

With him,in whom it reſts and cucr ſhail : 

I haue it not my ſelfe,nor cannot haue. 

Yet tell him,he ſhall more command of me 
Then any,whoſoeuer living can, 

He that ſo friendly ſhewes himlſelfe to be 
- Aright kind Roman,and a Gemleman. 
Alchough his Nation (fatall ynto __ 

Haue had mine age a ſpoyle,my youth a pra 
Yet his affe&ion Suſt brief EM 
That fauours one diſtreſt in ſuch decay. 

Ah,he was worthy then to have beene lou'd, 

Of _— whiles her glory lafted ; 

Before ſhe had declining fertume prou'd, = 

Or ſeene her honor wrackt,her flowre blaſted. 
Now there is nothing left her bur diſgrace, | 


Nothing 
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Nothing but her aſflition that can'moye: | 
Tell Dolabella,one that's in her caſe, 

oore ſoule) needs rather pity now then loue, 
But ſhortly ſhall thy Lord hcare more of me. 
Andending ſo her ſpeech,ns ionger tayd, 
But haſted to the rombe of e Antony, 
And this was all ſhe did,and all ſhe ſayd. 

Dol. Ah ſweet diſtreſſed Lady. What hard heart 
Could chuſe but pity tkee,and loue thee to9 ? 
Thy worthineſſe,the ſtate vyhereinthou art ' 
Requireth both,and both I vow to-do. ia 
Althoughambition lets not Ceſar ſec 
The vvrong he doth thy — and ſweetnes, 
Which = him now exact ſo much of thee, 

To adde vnto his pride,to grace his greatnes, 
Heknowes thou canft no hurt procurc vs now, 
Sith all thy ſtrength is ſciz'd into our hands: 
Nor feares he that,but rather Iabours how 
He might ſhew Rome ſo great a Queene in bands : 
T hat our great Ladies(enuying thee ſo much 
T hat Rain'd them all,and held them in ſuch wender, ) 
Might ioy to ſee thee, and thy fortune ſuch, 
Thereby extolling him that brought thee vader. 
But I will ſceke to ftay it what I may ; 
Iam bur one,yet one that Ceſars loues, 
And O it now I could do more then pray, 
Then ſhould thou know how farre affection moues, 
But what my powre and prayer may preuaile, 
Ie 1oyne them both, to hinder thy diſgrace : 
. And euenthis preſent day 1 will not faile 
To do my belt vvith C2ſar inthis cale. 

Tit, And fir,cuen now terſelfe hath letters ſent, 
I met her meflenger as I came tuti1er, 
With a diſpatch as heto Ceſar wenr, 
But know not what impor: ner fencing thirher. 
Yerthis he told,how Clcop4rr4 iate 


Was 
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 Wascome from ſacrifice. How richly clad 

Was ſerw'd to dinner in moſt ſumptuous ſtate, 

With all the braueſt ornaments ſhe had. 

How hauing din'd, ſhe writes,and ſends away 

Him firait ro Ceſar, and commanded than 

All ſhould depart the Tombe, and noneto flay 

But her two maides,and one poore countrey man. 
Dol. Why then I know ſhe ſends rhaue audicace now, 

And mcanes t'experience what her ſtate can da : 

To ſce if Maieſtic will make him bow 

To what affliction could not moue him to. 

And O, ifnow ſhe could but bring a view 

Ofthat freſh beauty ſhe in youth poſleſt, 

( The argument wherrwith ſhe ouerthrew 

The wit of /a/ixs Ceſar, and the reſt condition, 

Then happily Auguſt might relent, 

WhilR powrefull Loue, (tarre ſtrenger then ambition ) 

Might worke in him, a mindeto be content 

Togrant her asking, inthe beſt, 

But being as ſheis, yet doth ſhe merrite 

Tobe "elpedted ,for what ſhe hath beene: 

The wonder of her kinde, of rareſt ſpirit, 

A glorious Lady, and a mighty Queene. 

An4 now, bur by a little weakenefle falling 

To doe that which perhaps ſh'was forft to doe : 

Alas, an errour palt,is paſt recalling, 

Take away weakenefle, and take women too, 

But now I goeto bcthy aduocate, 

Sweet Cleopatra, now T'le vic mine arte. 

Thy preſence will me greatly animate, 

Thy face will teach my tongue, thy loue my heart, 


SCENA 
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SCEN. II. 


Nuntine. 
M Tordain'd the carefull Meſſenger . 
Ard {ad newes bringer of the ſtrangeſt death, 
Which ſelfe hand did ypon himſelfe inferre, 
To free a captiue ſoule from ſeruile breath ? 
Muſt Ithe lamentable vyonder ſhew, 
Which all the world muſt grieye and maruell at ? 
The rareft forme of death in carth below, 
That cuer pitty, glory, vyonder gat. | 
Cho, Whatnewes bringft thou,can Egypt yer yeeld more 
Of ſorrow than it hath ? yyhar can ic bf 
To the already ouerflowing ftore 
Of fad afflition, matter yet more ſad? 
Haue vye not ſeene the yyorſt of our calamity ? 
Is there behind yet ſomething of diftrefſe 
V.iſcene, ynknowne? Tellif that greater miſery 
There be, that yve vyaile not that yyhich is lefſe. 
Tell vs yvhat ſoitbe, and tell at firſt, 
For ſorrow euer longs to heare her yyorft. 
Nur.Well then,the Rrangeft thing relate I will, 


That euer eye of mortall man hath ſcene. 
I (as you know ) cuenfrom my youth, kaue till 


Attended on the perſon of the Queene : 

And cuer in all fortunes good or ”dl, A 4s x 

With her as one of chiefeft truſt haue beene. 

And now in thefe two great extremities, 

T hat euer could to Maieſtie befall, 

I did my belt in vyhat I could deviſe, 

And lett her nor, till now the left ys all, 
{ ho. Whatis ſhe gone. Hath Ceſar forſt ſo? 
Nun. Y ca, ſhe is gone, and hath deceiu'd bim to, 
{ho. What fled to [ndia,ro goe find her ſonne ? 
Nus, Nonot to /ndis, but to find her ſonne., 
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469 


470 THE;TRAGEDTIE :: 

Cho. Why then there's hope ſhe may her fins recouer 
Nun. Her ſtate ? nay rather honvur,cand her Louer.! 
Cho. Her Louer? him ſhe cannot haue againe. 
Nan. Well,him ſhe hath, with him ſhe doth remaine. 
Cho. Why then ſhe's dead, IR ſa? why ſpeakRt not thou 
Nuns. Y ou gefſe aright;and I will >a Fa 

When ſhe perceiu'd «ll hope way cleane bereft, 

That Ceſar mean to ſend her firaig away, _ | 

And ſaw no meanes of reconcilement left, 

Worke what ſhe could, ſhe could not worke to fiay - 

She calles me to her,and Gerbus began. 

O-thou, whoſe truſt hath ever £6." fame, 

And enein all my forwunes, faithfull man, * . 

Alone content tattend di race and ſhame. 

Thou, whom the fearefull ruine of my fall, 

Neuer deterr'd to leauecalamitic : | 

As did thoſe otherfaioothe, Rtare-plealers all, 

V'Vhotfollowed butmy fortune,and not me, 

Tis thou muſt do a ſeruice for thy Queene, 

Wherein thy faith and skill muſt do their beſt : 

Thy honeft care and duty ſhall be ſcene, 

Performing this, more thenio all the reft.. 

For all what theu. haſt done, may die with thee, 

Although tis pitty that fuch faith ſhould die. 

But this ſhall cuermore remembred be, 

A rare cxample to poſterity. 
And looke how long as Cleopatra ſhall 

In after ages liuc in memory 

Solong ſhall thy cleare ow endure withall, 

And Srckuret ou muſt not my ſute denie 

Nor contradict my will, For what I will 

F am reſolu'd : and this now muſt itbe , 

Goe finde me out with all thy art and ckill 

Two Aſpicks,and conuay them cloſe to me. 

I hauea worke todoe with them in hand, 

Enquire not what;:forthow ſhalt aoge ſee what, 
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If the heavens doe not my diffeignes withſtand, 

But doethy charge,and let me ſhift with that. 
Being thus coniur'd by her t'whom Thad yow'd 

My true perpetuall ſeruice, forth I went, 

Deuifing how my cloſe attempt to ſhrowde, 

So that there mi k no art my art preuent. 

And ſo diſguis'd in habite as you ſee, 

Hauing found out the thing for which I went, 

I ſoone returr'd againe,and brought with me 

The Aſpickes,in a baskert cloſely pent. 

Which I had fill'd with Figges,and leaues vpon. 

And comming to the guard that kept the doore, 

What haſt thou there?faid they,and lookt thereon. 

Seeing the figges, they deem'd of nothing more, 

But ſaid, they were the faireſt they had ſeene. 

Taſt ſome, ſaid I, for they are good and pleaſant. 

' Ne, no, faid-I, goe beare them to thy Queene, 

Thinking me ſome poore man that brought a preſent. 

Well, in I went,where brighter then the Sunne, 

Glirtering in all their pompeous rich aray, 

Great Cleopatra ſate,as if th'had wonne 

Ceſsr, and all the world beſide this day : 

Eucn as ſhe was when onthy criftall ftreames, 

Clcare Cyd»os ſhe did ſhew what carth could heyy. 

When A/ia all amaz'd in wonder,deemes 

F en from heauen was come on earth below. 

Euen 2s ſhe went at firſt to meete her loue, . 

<o gocs ſhe now againe to finde him. 

But that firſt,did her greatnes onely proue, 

T his laſt her loue,that could not live behind him. 

Yet as ſhe ſate, the doubt of my good ſpeed, 

De:racts much from the ſweetnes of her looke : 

Cheere-marrer Care, did then ſuch paſſions breed, 

That made hereye bewray the griefe ſhe tooke. 

But ſhe no ſooner ſees me in the place, 

But ftrait her ſorrow-clouded brow fhe cleares, 
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Lightning a ſmile from out a ſtormy face, 
Which all her tempeſt-beaten ſenſes cheeres, - 
Loeke how a ftrai'd perplexed traueller, 
When chaſd by thicues,aud even at point of taking, 
Deſcry ing ſuddenly ſome towne not far, 
Or ſome vnlookrt for aide to him-ward making ; 
Cheeres vp his tyred ſprites, thruſts forth his firength 
To meet that good, that comes in ſo good houre : 
Such was her ioy, percciuing now at length, 
Her honour was Ucſcape ſo proude a powre.” 
Forch from her ſeate ſhe halts.to-meete the preſent, 
And as one ouer-ioy'd, ſhe caughtit ſtrait, 
And with a ſmiling cheere inaction pleaſant, : 
Looking among the figs, findes the deccite. 
And ſeeing there the vgly vehemous beaſt, 
Nothing difmaid, ſhe ſtayes and viewes it well, 
Art length th'extreameſt of her paſſion ceaft, - 
When ſhe began with words her joy totell. - 
O rareſt beaſt (faith ſhe) that Aﬀrick breedes, 
How dearely welcome artthou vate me >. + 
The faireſt creature thatfaire Ny/:# fecdes 
Me thinkes I ſee, in now beholding thee, 
What though the euer-erring world doth deeme 
That angred Nature fram'd thee but in ſpight-? 
Little they know what they ſo light eſteeme, 
That neuer learn'd the wonder of thy mighr. 
Better than Death, Deaths office thou-diſcharge|?, 
That with one gentle touch-cankt free our breath: 
And ina pleaſing {leepe our ſoule inlargeft,- 
Making ous ſclues not priuy to our death, 
If Nature err'd, O then how happy error, 
Thinking to make thee worſt, ſhe madethee beſt: 
Sith thow belt freeſt. ys from our hues workt terror, 
In ſweetly bringing ſoulesto quietreſt, - 
When that inexorable Monſter. Deattr 
That followes Fortune , flies the poore diſtreſſed; 


Tortures 


Tortures our bodies ere hetakes our breath, 
And loades with paines th'already weak oppreſſed. 
How oft haue I begg'd,prayd,intreated him 
To take my hfe, which he would neuerdo, 
And when he comes, he comes ſo vgly grim, 
Attended on with hideous torments to. 
Therefore come thou,of wonders wonder chicfe. 
That open canft with ſuch aneafic key 
The door of life, come gentle cunging thiefe * 
That from our ſelues ſo fteabſt our felues away. 
Well did our Priefts diſcerne ſomething diuine 
Shadow'd in thee,and therefore firſt they did 
Offrings and worſhjps due to thee afſigne, 
In whom they found ſuch myftcries were did. 
Comparing thy ſwift motion to the Sunne, 
That mou'ſt without the inflruments that moue x 
And neuer waxing old but alwayes one, | 
Dooſt ſure thy firange diuinitie approue. 
And therefore too,the rather ynto 
In zeale I make the offring of my blood, 
Calamitic confirming now in me 
A ſure beliefe that pietie makes good. 
Which happy men negleR,or hold ambiguous, EA 
And onely the afflicted are religious. 

And here I facrifice theſe armes to Death, 
That luft late dedicated to Delights : 
Offring vp for my laſt, this laſt of breath, 
The complements of my loues deareſt rites. 
With that ſhe beares her arme, and offer makes 
To touch her death, yet at the touch with-drawes, 
And ſeeming more to ſpeake,occaſion takes, _. 
Willing to die,and willing too to pauſe. 

Looke how a morher at her ſonnes departing 
Por ſome farre voyage bent to get hinrfame, 
Doth entertaine him with an ydle parling 


And Rill doth ſpeake,and ill ipeakes but the fame; | 
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Now bids farewell, and row recalles him backe, 
Tels what was told,and. bids agaime farewell, 

And yet againe recalles; for (t1l] doth lacke 
Something that Loue'would faine and cannot tell, 
Pleas'd he ſhould goe,yet cannot let him go. 

So ſhe, although ſhe knew there was no way 

Bur this,yet this ſhe could not hangle fo 

But (he muſt ſhew that life deſir'd delay. 

Faine would ſhe entertaine the time as now, 

And now would faine that Death would ſeize ypon her, 
Whilſt I might ſee preſented in her brow, 

The doubrfull combate tridetwixt Life and Honour. 
Life bringing Legions of freſh hopes with her, 
Arm'd withtke proofe of time, which yecids we ſay 
Comtforr and helpe,to ſuch as doe referre 

All vnto him, and can admit dclay. | 

But Honour ſcorning Life, lee forth [eades he 
Bright Immortalicie in ſhining armour : 

Thorow the rayes of whoſe cleare glory, ſhe 
Might ſec lifes baſeneſle, how much is might harme her, 
Befides ſhe ſaw whole armics of Reproches, 

And baſe Diſgraces, Furies fearefull fad, 

Marching with Life,and Sharue that till incroches 
Vpon her face, inbloody colours clad. 

W hich repreſentments ſeeing, worſe then death 

She deem'd to yeeld to Life, and therefore choſe 
Torender all to Honour, heart and breath ; 

And that with ſpeed, leſt that her inward foes 

Falſe fleſh and blood,ioyning with life and hope, 
Should mutinie againſt her reſolution. 

And to the end ſhe woul( not giue them ſcope, 
Shce preſcntly proceedes to th'execution. 

And (harpely blaming of her rebell powrcs, 

Falſe fleſh (faith ſhe }and what doſt thou conſpire 
With Ceſar too, as thou vyert none of ours, 


To wo: ke my hame,and hiader my deſire ? 
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VVilt thou retaine in cloſure of thy yaines, 
That enemy Baſe life, ro let my good? 
No, know there is a greater powre conftraines 
Then can be countercheckt with fearcfull blood. 
For tothe minde that's great, nothing ſeemes great: 
And ſeeing death to be laſt of woes, 
And lifelaſting diſprace, which I ſhall get, 
V Vhat doe Iloſe, that haue bor life to loſe ? 
This hauing ſaid, ſtrengthned in her owne heart, 
And ynion of her ſelfe, ſenſes in ene 
Charging topether, ſhe performes that part 
That hath 5 great a — A 
And fo receiues thedeadly poys'ning tuch ; 
That touch that tride the gold of her loue, pure, 
And hath confirm'd her honour tobe ſuch, 
As muſt a wonderto all worlds endure. 
Now not an yeelding fhrinke or touch of feare, 
Conſented to bewray leaſt ſenſe of paine : 
Bur till in one ſame {weete ynaltred cheare, 
Her honour did her dying thoughts retaine. 
Well,now this wm 1s done(faith ſhe)here ends 
This act of Life, that part the Fates afſign'd; 
VVhart glory or diſgrace here this world lends, 
Bath haucI had,and both I leauebehind. 
And now O earth,the Theater whereI 
Haue acted this,witnefle I die vnforſt. 
Witnefſe my ſoule parts tree ro Antony, 
And now prowde tyrant Ceſar doe thy worlt. 
This ſaid, ſhe ftaies, and makes a ſudden pauſe, 
As twere to feele whether the poyſon vvrought : 
Or rather elſe the yyorking might be cauſe 
That made her ſtay, and intertain'd her thought. 
For in that inſtant I might yvellperceiue 
The drowſie humour in her falling brow : 
And how each powre, cach part oppreſt did leaue 
Their former office,and did oy © grows 
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Looke how a new pluckt branch againſt che Sun, 
Declines his fading leaucs in fecble ſort ; 

So here difioyned ioyntures as vndone, 

Let fall ker weake diſfolued limbes ſupport. 

Yet loe that face the yvonder of her life, 

Retaines in death, a grace that graceth death, 

Colour ſo liuely,cheere ſolouely rife, - 

That none would thinke ſuch beauty could want breath, 
And in that cheere th'imprefſionof a ſmile, 

Did ſeeme to ſhew ſhe ſcorr'd-death and Ceſar, 
As glorying that ſhe could them both beguile, 
And telling death how much her death did pleaſe her. 
Wonder it yvas to fee how ſoone ſhe vyent, 

She went with ſuch a will,and did ſo baſte it, 

Thar ſure I thinke ſhe did her paine preuent; 
Fore-going paine, or ſtaying not to taſte it, 

And ſenceleſle,in her finking downe ſhe wrines 
The Diademe vvhich on her head ſhe vyore, 
Which ( harmon(poore weake feeble maid)eſpies. 
And haſtes to rightir as it vyas before. 

' For Erar nowwas dead,and Charmior: too 

Eucn at the point,for both yyould immitate 

Their Mftreſle glory, ftriuing like'to. doo. | 
But (harmon yvould in this exceed her mate; 
For ſhe yyould hauethis honour to be laſt, 

That ſhould-adorne that head that muſt be ſcene 
To weare a Crowne in death;thar life held faſt, 
That all the world may know ſhe:dide a Queene. 
And as ſhe lood,ſerting it fitly.on,, + 

Loe,in ruſh ( «ſar. meſſengers.it haſt, ! 
Thinking to haue preuented yyhat yyas done, 
Bur yer they came too late; for all-yyas paſt. 

For their they found fixetcht; ona bedof gold, 
Dead Cleegpatra,and that prondly dead, 

Jn all the rich.attize procure ſhe Gould, - 

And dying (hermien.cimuming of her head, 
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And Eras at her feete,dead in like caſe. 
Charmien,is this well done? fayd one of them. * 
Yea,well ſayd ſhe,and her that from the race 
Of ſo great Kings deſcends,doth beſt become. 
And with that word,ycelds to her fairhfull breath, 
To paſſe th'aflurance of her loue with death, 
Cho. But how knew Ceſar of her cloſe intent ? 
Nun. By Letters which before to him ſhe ſenc. 
For when ſhe had procur'd this meanes to die, 
She writes, and cameſtly intreates, ſhe might 
Be buticd in one Tombe with Antony. 
Whereby then Czar ges'd all went not right. 
And forthwith ſends, yet cre the meſſage came 
She was diſpatcht, he croft in his intenr, 
Her providence had ordred fo the ſame, 
That ſhe was ſure none ſhould her plot preuent, 


CHORVS. 


TH en thay we haxe beheld 
Th accovpliſhment of woes 

The fwull of rnine and 

The worſt of worſf of ills: 

And ſeene allhope expeld, 

That emer ſweete repoſe 

Shall repoſſeſſe the Land, 

That Deſolation ills, 

And where Ambition ſpills 

With uncontrouled ha'1d, 

All th iſſue of athoſe 

That ſo long rmle hane held: 

To make vs no more vs, 

But cleane confound vs ths, 


And canſi O Nylus thay, 
Father of flouds manre, 
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That yellow Tyber ſould 

with ſandy ftreamgs rule thee ? 
lt thou be plear'd to bow 

To him thoſe feete ſo pure, 
Whoſe unknowne head we bold 
A powre dinine to be ? 

T hou that didff ener ſee 

Thy free bankes vncontrould, 
Line vnder thine owne care : 
Ah wilt thou beare it now ? 
And now wilt yeeld thy flreames 
A prey to other Reames ? 


Draw backe thy waters flee 
T o thy concealed head : 
Rockes ftrangle ”p thy wanes, 
Stop Cataractes thy fall. 

And turne thy courſes ſo, 

T hat ſandy Deſarts dead, 

(The world of duſt that eranes 

To ſwallow thee vp all, 

May drinks ſo much as ſhall 
Renine from vaſtly granes 

A _ reene which ſpread 

Far floriſhing, 

Os that wide Fare Death, 
Where nothing now drawer breath. 


Fatten ſome people there, 

| Enen as thon vs haſt dovie, 
With plenties wanton flere, 
And feeble luxury : 
And them as vs prepare 
Fit for the day of mone 
Reſpett not before, 
Leaxe lexeltd Egypt arie, 
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A barren prey to lie, 

Waſted for euer-more. 

Of plenties yeeldmg noxe 
Torecompence the care 

Of Viftors greedy luſt, 

And bring forth nonght but duſt. 


And ſo O leane tobe, 

Sith thou ars what thou art : 
Let not our racepoſſeſſe 
Th'inheritance s = 

The fee of fin that we 
Hae left them: for their part : 
The yoakg of whoſe diffreſe 
Huſt flillupbraid our blame. 
Telling from whom it came, 
Our weight of wantonneſſe 
Lies beany on their heart, 
ho nencr-more ſhall ſee 

The glory of that worth 

T hey left who brought vs forth. 


O then all-ſcring light, 
High Prefident of Heawen, 
Tow Magiſtrates the Starres 
Of that eternall Court 
Of Pronidence and Right, 

Are theſe the bounds jy haxe giner 
Th'untranſpaſſable barrer, 
T hat limit Pride ſo ſhort ? 
Is greatneſſe of this ſort, 
The _— greatneſſe marres, 
eAnd wrackes it ſelfe, ſelfe drinen 
On Rockes of her owne might ? 
Doth Order order (s 
Dsſorders onerthrow ? 
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